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TO OUR subscribers. 


On coraplfiftng tho Vifih Volume of our New Srrie$$, we trust that wo may ho 
panlonod, should wo display some portion of egotistic feeling# To those, hy 
whoso flattering and stimulating patromige wo have hccn enabled to bo egotistic, 
most cordially are our best acknowledgments tendered. 

One Original is worth one hundred copies.* This is a received— an incon^ 
trovortible axiom in Literature as well as* in the hlno Arts# La l?KLLEj|Ass£M> 
bleb is distinguished by — its very essence is — originality * 

Our Portraits — ^forming gradually, but rapidly, in serie.f, a Picture Gallbky 
OF THE Female Nobility uf T^rjtain^ — are originate TJioy are engraved 
from Original Paintings^ most of them by the firtt artists of tho age. Thus, 
indepoiidcutly of one of tho most spirited likenesses which has appeared of II is 
lute Royal Iligbiicss, the Duke of York, our five volumes contain the Portraits of 
Ijfuly ElizabelJi Bclgravo, The Countess of Denbigh, Lady Ducio, Viscountess 
Khrington, Miss Porter, Lady Lucy Eleanor Lowther, Tho Duchess of Kent, 
r^ady Grantham, Lady Alicia Jane Peel, Tho Countess of Charleville, liady 
Emily Feilding, fiady Emily Pusey, Tho Countess of Surrey, Lady Georgiana 
Agar Ellis, The Countess of Jersey, Amelia Auno Marchioness of Londonderry, 
Lady Tullamorc, Lady Isabella Anne Brydges, Frances Anno Marchi^noss of 
Londonderry, The Marchioness of Winchester, Ijady Hohhouse, Liuly And ley, 
’the Countess of Warwick, Lady Rodney, The Hon. Mrs. Pakenham, Lady 
Johnstone, Miss Gcorgiana Vernon, Lady Katharine Stewart, and Lady 
Chetwynd, 

Our Plates of English Costume arc original, Wc repeat tiiat ‘‘ the designs 
from which those plates are engraved, as well as their typographical illustrations, 
arc supplied from the first sources in the Metropolis ; and, with tho communica- 
tions of our intelligent Parisian correspondent, they may bo regarded as consti- 
tuting a complete Synopsis of English and French Costume** 

Tho MimifirSy illustrating our Portraits, and forming historical, genealogical, 
and biographical notices of the most distinguished families in tlio empire, arc 
original* 

Our succession of papers, entitled Contemporary Poets and Writers of 
Fiction, ore orierinaL Hv these naners. an intimate accuatniance with tho most 



popular writers of the day Is fortned. The following names have aTreudy boon 
introduced: — The late Mrs. Franklin, Miss Porter, the Author of '^I’he T^ollards 
Edwin Atherstonc, the Rev. II. H. IMilman, Mrs. llenians, the late Mrs. Radclitle, 
John Hamilton, MLss Anna Maria Porter, James Bird, Miss Mittbrd, Allan 
Cunningham, Miss Hutton, and Henry Neele. 

Our Bto^r/rpAy>^om Literary and Critical Sketches of Pop f/larJF/ iters — our 
Tales-^m Essays — our Poetry^^^m Criticism on Literature, Music^ the Fine 
ArtSf the T/teatres^ Eihihitions, nW original — all w ritten eupmssly for 

JoA Belliq Assbmulrk. Consequently, as wo have said, La Bells Assemuleb 
is distinguished by— its voty essence is — originalUy. 


*** fROOP Impressions of the Portraits in La Belle Assembler may be had 
of Mr. M. Colnagui, Cockspur Street, and of the principal Printscllers in 
London. 
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EMBELLISHMENTS IN VOL. V. 


No. XXV. Portrait of the Hon. Mrs. Pakenham, from an Original Painting by G. Hayier, 
M.A.S.L. 

A Whole-length Portrait Figure, In a Walking Dress, appropri^ely Coloured. 

A Ditto, in Morning Costume. 

A Ditto, in a,Ball Dress. ^ 

A Ditto, in an Opera Drasts^. 

No. XXVI. Portrait of His late Royal Highness the Duke of York, from a Miniature by Haines. 

A Whole-length PorMt Figure, in a Dinner** Parly Dress, appropriately Coloured. « 
A Ditto, in Evening Costume. 

No. XXVIL Portrait of Lady Johnstone, from an Original Miniature by H. Colled. 

A Wbole-lengih Portrait Figure, in Walking Costume, appropriately Coloured. 

A Ditto, in an Opera bien* ' ' . 

NO. XXVIIL Portrait of MissG^rgiaDa V«nhBr, youngest daughter of Hts Grace the Archbishop 
of Y ork, from a Painting hy. Mbs Deaumont. 

A Whole-length Portrait Figure, in an Eventog Dress, appropriatel}’ Coloured. 

A Ditto, in a Concert Dress. 

Whole-length Portrait Figures in Evening Dresses. 

No. XXIX. Fortrait of the Right Hon. Lady Katharine Stewart, from on Original Miniature by 
Mis. Mee. 

A Whole-length Portrait Figure, in AflernoonCostuttie; appropriately ColonTed. 

A Ditto, in a Walking Dress. 

No. XXX. Portrait of the Right Hon. Maiy Visraontets Chetwynd^ from a Miniature hy W. C. 
Boss. 

A Whole*length Portrait Figure, in a Summer Promenade Dress, appropriately 
Coloured. 

A Ditto, in Bveiiii^ Costume. 
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COURT AND FASHIONABLb: 
MAGAZINE. 

^NEW vSERIBS, No. XXV., FOR JANUARY, 1837. 

EMBELI. ISUMENTS. 

A Portrait of tlio Honourable MRS. PAKENHAM, engraved by I. Cochkan, from a 
Painting by G. Haytkii, M.A.S.L. 

A beautiful eolourcd vvliolc-lcngth Portrait Figure, in a Walking Dress. 

A beautitul eolouretl whole.-lcngtli I’ortrait Figure, in a Morning C'ostuine. 

A beautiful I'oloured wliole-length Portrait Figme, in a Rail Dress. 

A beautiful coloured whole-length Portrait Figure, in a Dro&b. 
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TO 8UBSCH1BK»1« AND CORRESPONDKNTS. 


The. Supplementary Nt'mber tp Vol. TV. ot‘ La Belli: Assemclei-'. (Neb Series) 
pnblLhed this day, contains n TWe-Page and lnde.v io the Volumt'; — A Stitummy of 
l^anhiorig fvr the laat Half- Year ; — luul a ShHch of the Progress and State ff Lit endure 
for the last Six Months of the Year 182(>; comprising!; Iteviews (with Extracts) anti 
Critical Notices of the following Publications : — ^ 

Malcolm’s Political History of India; — Turner’s History of Henry VHL ; — IJorentc’s 
History of the Inquisition in Spain ; — Miss Acton’s Poems.; — Alinack's ; — Cunningham’s 
Romance of Paul Jones; — Tales by the O’Hara Family; — Galt’s La>t of the Lairds; — 
The Story of a Wainlcrcr ; — Tales of a Voyager; — The Rifleman’s (.\>inradc ; — Thoughts 
on Domestic Education; — Hood’s Whims and Oddities ; — Friendship’s Oflering, &c. 


W'e regret that, owing to an accidental circiiinstancc, the corrections in the proof of 
the Illustrative Memoir of IjSdy' Rodney did not arrive sufficiently early to be adopted. 
Some errata (of sliglit importance, huwever,) will, in consequence, be found on the page 
referring to the embellishments of our fourth volume, in the Supplementary Number. 

The impudence of a first theft may sometimes surprise us; a ropetition of the i>fle»i(*e 
never can. The circunVitance alluded to by our friend, respecting “ iVeddiugs," we 
regard only as a matter of course : we arc not the only suflerers : there arc many ]HTM)n,‘* 
whose sole subsistence fs derived from plunder. 

The promised parcel for oui* kind friend, “ Biudc.et,” shall be despatched in tliv‘ 
cour.se of a few days. The pressure of the past month, with other occiiiTenccs, mu>t b«" 
all<»wed to plead for us in excuse. 

“ Marriages, No. J/7.,” will, it is hoped, be celebrated in our next. 

Thanks to “ S. A.,” of Bungay. He shall soon hear from ns. In the interim, how- 
ever, we take leave to assure him, that he is quite in error rc.qiecting the appropriation 
of certain stan^a-s, signed “ H,” 

We were heartily glad to hear again from our valued coiT«t‘spondont, “C. 1J.’‘ 
Agreeably to her request, we despatched a hasty note, hut are not cerfaiu whether it 
might be sufficiently prompt to reach her through the cimnnel indicated. It can hardly 
be nece.^sary to remark, that the cdiniminication to which she alludes will be iinicb- in 
accordance with our wd.shes. 

A long and acceptable coiuniunicatioii has reached us from “ J. B,” of Yoxibrd. It 
shall speedily have an answ’er. 

M'^care sorry to say that we are quite unable to assist our vahieJ friend, “ W.C. 6.,** 
of York, on the point to which his last letter refers. We shall write to him, however, 
sj)ecifieally on the subject. 

Jt is unnecessary for us to say how delighted we were again to see the estimable iniliaL 
“ L. S, S,” Their owner will perceive that one of her compositions, “ IVic Spirit's 
Sottg,'^ enriches the [wesent Number of La Belle Assemblee ; her second favour, 
** The Dying Year*^ is reserved for our next. 

A beautiful poem — "‘Poesy'*'* — ^l)y H, Brandueth, Eao., is deferred till the ensuing 
month, only from want of room. Mr. B. will perceive that we have met his wishes in 
another respect. 

" Stanzas f by “ Mus. H.” are also unavoidably postponed for want of room. 

“ Sonnet, to wy Twin Boys^' by “ ]). L. RiciiAAUsoN, Esq,,” shall be inserted in our 
next, in dess his promised volume should previously make its appearance. 

“ B. N.” will perceive that we have given some of his communications. One piece, 
“ 7’/ic Evening /7oar,” is reserved for a future opportunity. 


rUINTEU BY J. l. eox, GREAT QUEEN STREET, UNCOLnViNN 1 ILLDS. 
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ILLUSTRATIVP MEMOIR OF THE HON. MRS. P 


Emily, the laJy of tlie Honourable 
Lieiitcnant-Colo'^el Hercules Robert Pa- 
keiiham, C.B., whose gallant services in the 
Peninsular war obtained for him a proud 
distinction amongst his compeers, and in 
the eye of his country, is the fourth daugh- 
ter and sixth child of Lord Le Dcspencer. 
She was born on .the 8th of December, 
179^, and married in December, 1817. 

The family from which this lady traces 
licr descent is of ancient standing. Robert, 
Dcspenccr — brother of Urao de Alietot, 
otherwise Urso de \\\)rcestre, hereditary 
tolicriH of AVorcestershire — was steward (as 
the name imports) to William the Con- 
queror; and, at the time of the Domcbday 
Survey, he held, by gift from his royal 
njasicp, no fewer than thirty-seven n)anot‘s, 
in the respective comities of Warwick, 
Lincoln, Leicester, and Gloucester. 

Williiim and Thurstan Le Despeuccr 
were successively stewards to Henry TI. 
The latter had four rons : — W^'nlter, Lord of 
Stanley, Usher of the Chamber to Henry IL, 
died without issue Almaricj-^Hugh;^- — 
and Gcofircy, founder of, Marlow Abbey, 
in Buckinghumshire. — AltnaHo, the tiecoud 
son had three sous ; of whom 

Thurstan and Aluiaric, with other Barons, 
tt)ok up arms aguinsi King John ; for which 
that sovereign seized the lands of Alhjaric, 
and gave them to his own natural son, 
Osbert Giffard, Thurstan appear to have 
been much in favour with the succeeding 
King, Henry HI. Ilig grandson, 

Hugh, Lord Lc Dcspcnccr, was one of 



the greatest Barons of 
hrms, with other nobles*, 
ancient privileges, be was,'' 

I leagues, in 1358, chosen one of the tw elve, 

|1 who, with twelve other Barons, nomimited . 
jj by the Kiifig, were to amend and reform 
!j w'hat they should deem amiss in the klng- 
I 'r do in. 


* Hugh Le bespencer went with Hicliard 
1. to the Holy X^anU, in 1190, and W'as atthe 
fiiegc of Acre ; in the 8th of Ilcmy HI, (1223> 
he was sheriff of Shropshire and Staffordshire, 
and Governor of Shrewsbury, and Bridgnorlh 
Castles j in P22o, he was sheriff of . Bcrkahlfe, 
and governor ol WaJlyigford Castle ; in 1232, 
he w'as governor of Bclsover Cattle in Derby- 
shire ; and, in 123G, ho was sent with Stephen 
dc Segrave and Heniy de Aldithley, to take 
rbarge of the CaVles ol‘ Chester and Bceteou. 
-V-., 35.~rv/.?r. 


In,. 1251), he was advanced to the 
II high idliee of Qbief J uRliciary of England; 
jj an office which, at that time, comprehended 
I; the jurisdiction of alJ the law poiirts. In 
!: 15^64, he appeared in ai*ms aj^ainst the 
1; King (Henry III.) at Northmupfon. At 
|j the battle of Lewe^, at which the King 
j| waa taken prisotu'r,^hc behaved very brave- 
j: ly ; and, uftcirwards, the Barons made him 
jj goveruor of Orford Castle, in Suflhlk; 
l! also of the castle of Devizes, in Wiltshire, 
,i Bernard Castle, in the l)ii5h(»pnc of Dur- 
ham, drc. lu the autumn of the same 
il year, he was constituted ouc of the six 
Jj procurators ami coinmiti.sioners, to treat 
|i about the reformation of the state of the 
|! kingtiom, with power to execute what$o^ 
!' ever thpy {Jiould deem necessary in the 
1| business. lie was also one of th4||three 
j| Baron» who were confided in, to be always 
ij about the person of ihe^Kiqg. Noiwitli* 
j. .standing thi fir-disgusted at the' haughty 
|: behaviour of Simon de Montfort, Earl of 
j' Lcicc.stcr— he seceded from the Baroo.s, 
j; and was, 1,1 consequence, appointed Jus- 
j! ticiavy, by 'patent, December 14,. 

j! 136.4, and summoned to Pjtt'liament as a 
)J Baron. However, be rejoined bis fonner 
u friends, in opposition to the royal cause ; 
l[ and fought with groat courage at the battle 
jj of Evesham, in which he lost his life in 
j 1365. This nobleman was the father of 
j Hugh, Lord Lc Despencef , Bari of Wln- 

[ Chester, and grandfiuber of Hugh, Lord 
i Le Despenoci', Earl of Gloucester, the 
wealthy and powerful, hut unfortunate 

* Geoffrey Le Dospcriccr (younger biotlier 
of Hugh) Loid of Marcldy, *«v .Worcestershire, 
was the direct ancestor of the pVfesent Duke of 
Marlborough. 

. B 




JJ.LLSTRATi VK MEMOiri OK THE JION’. MltS* KAKENltANf. 


in. Sir Jinnies- 'Wright, of Wray- 
iouM’, CO. Essex, Bart. . , 

** Sir Thomas Sta])lctoti, only surviving son, 
aiccectjled his father, Sir William, of Gmy*s 
Jourt, CO. Oxford, Bart., ft. 27 Fob. 1727, m» 

27 Nov. 17Go, IVfafy, da. of Heniilf' Fane, of 
Wormsloy, CO. Oxford, Est|., and had issue, K 
^ir Thomas, present hiron , 2. itfoi'ftf,. 6. El 
fan., 176H; .3. CaiherinCf ft. 15 Jan., 1769 4. 
Willuwii lie lit. gc^i. ill the army, 6. 6 June, 
1770, no 1790, Anna-Maria, eldest da. of the 
[Ion. Frederick Keppcl, Bishop of Exeter, son 
jf Wiliiam-Amie, 2d Earl of Albemarle, and 
lad issue John and Iloiaco, rf., Tliomaa, m, 

<2 June, 1814, Goorgiana- Maria, eldest da. 

5f Geoi'gu- Ferdinand, 2d. Eord^atlianipton ; 
ind William- Francis, <4 1808 ; 5. Jttntes^Ifenrys 
'i. 20 June, 1777. Sir Thomas (i 1; Jan* l78il, 
md was sucocededby Iiis eldest son, Sir 'Hiomas 
Stapleton, pretsent I*ord Lc Despenceiv’' 

It may here be remarked, that the Sta- 
pleton family, which took itd name 'from 
the town of Stapleton, in the county of 
York, ifi no le«s famous by the great and 
renowned men whom it producedi than by 
the dignities and honours, conferred on 
them by the respective kings . in whose 
reigns they lived. In the wars which Eng- 
liiiul was at different times engaged in, with 
France, Ireland, and the Saracens^ tnnriy 
of them were eminently distingiiish'ed, and 
amongst those du vvl»>ni the kpighthodd df 
the Garter was firf^t bestowed, were some 
of the family of the Stapletons. “ They- 
nfter>\ards transplanted themselves into. 
Ireland with the first English^ and enjoy^ 
a considerable estate in Tipperary, which, 
was held by them, till John Edmund St»f, 
pleion, of Thorlesbegg, in that- oditofey,' 
Esq,, who'' lived in the reign of King 
Charles L, sul9ered considerably by aii^V- 
ing to the royal cause'. This family, 
then dispossessed of their estates, dispcr^ i 
ed; some of them went info ^ain, whdrel 
they were raised to high points in the army; 
others of them to France, whe^e they boj;'© 
arms, and were likewise' honoured „with 
considerably military employi^^^nts. ' In 
that country, one gentiemait 
and name lately bore 
TrSm,tihd ifmssesse^aconfddittKable estate 
at Dervaliercs, near ^antessin jBrefagne.^’^^ 

The present Lord XiJ-Bespenc^ lather 
of the Hon. Mrs. PdkeQba%'^#ah boria on^ 

' ■ ~ ' ' ■ ■ ii '. m' .i -i i V %1^’i ini II ).! 

* Vide Collins's Peera^ef^lrtuk vh$' p^ 
505.-.Edition, 181^. ,.V. 


! the lOth of Not ember, 176 ( 5 . He maVr. 
j ried Elsrabeth Eliot, second daugKt'cr‘xi|fJ 
; Samuel Eliot, of Antigua, Ksf[., by whomi^:' 
! he has had four sons and six ^^ladghters, a»; 
j follows: — 

' 1. Thomas, bom 1792, mturricd 1816, Hsv- , 

ria Wynne, second daughter Of flenry Banker 
ot Kingston House, in the cbuuty of Horsel; ' 
Esq., by whom (who died in he had .; 
tliree children j--2. Elwabeth Maryiliorn flfeSy 
died unmarried in 1823 S--3. Maria Frances 
Cathertue, ten, 1794, married- 181^ Hobert 
Jocelyn, prewnt and th'utl Eari' of Uoden, 
k.P. 5 -^ Em born 1796 dvWlHiaw, 

bom 1797 6. Eifhhy(who«e portraifcwe have 
here the honour of presenting) born Decem- 
ber 8, 1798, parried, December, 1817, rho 
Hon, Eicut. CqI. Fakenham, B. '^1. Miles 
Johu, born 1801, married 1820, Anne By^, 
only child of the iat,e Hpn. Thomas Norhury 
Kcvby, of the council, of Antigua, by whom , 
hh . has two sous Fnmees >-*9. Anne 
T0.‘ FranciSk ^ ' '*'> 

The noblc^famM)?'- cif ; Fafcenham, into . 
I which the Hon. Sfapletoh mnr- 

rl«J,i$of,Siaxoh or)giit>'^^^ its name from 
Pakehbtun; in the county Suffolk, where 
. Willinm de Pakeniiam, dho of the judges, 
resided jn fhe reign of Edward I. His el- 
dest sop^ Sir J^mbnd Pakenliam, Knt., 
paartiedi .TO;the time of Edward H., Rose, 
pne bf th© dangb^rs and co-hcirs of Ro- 
bert: do^ yj^ioines^ from w^m descended 
Hbgl^ :Rnhhnbam,^ di^ id® the 
, reign of Henry ^ VII. leaving issuer-^^^ 

C Ji. Sir John' Pakenbami who.se only daugh- 
tor and Constance, carried the e-^tate 

of/ J^ordington^ in the courtly of Sussexr (w'here 
the famil^ hail $xed their residence' about the 
lat^ endL of tM re^nof HenryV. otbegin- 
of Henry VI.) to her husband, 
•Sm itxeo^ey de la Foie, Knt., 'Wpnd son bf 
&r . Richard do la . Foie, K.G., by Margot 
jp^hta^nct. . pountc^js of Salishuty, only 
daintier of Geo^ puko Clarence, bro- 
ther (0 Edward -IV.; r- 2. Niciiste, jancestori 
of the Fkulsorx^cini^btd;- Ahne, mairried 
’to Sh Tbotoi^ Fl^- William, who fell in 
the battle of Ftodden- Field ie&imSy, to Sir. 
/Wiiliahi Sidney, Kni -J^neret, whom 
shd' was mother of Sir- Henry 
ipfd Deputy of Irelandu / ; • 

Sir Edward Fakcnham, Knt,^;gJsftiillaoii 
of ^cholas^ accompanied h^ epu^tn, Sir 
H.tey Sidney, to Ireland^ 
grandson, Henry Pak^bftm> wa& 
Fakenham Ha1!, ,jn ;tiiio county of 
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mmhj in the reign of CharleH IL, and j 
was father of Sir Thomas Pahenham, Knt,, : 
Prijne Sergeant at Law, in 101)5. lOchvard ! 
Pakenhain, son and heir of Sir 'riionms, | 
M.P. for the county of Wostirieath, in : 
was father of j 

Thomas Palkenhurn/first Baron of Long- | 
ford. Born in the year 17L3, he married, j 
in Elizabeth, daughter and sole ! 

heiress of Michael Cuffee, Ksq., nephew j 
and heir of Ambrose Anngier, second and < 
last Karl of Longford, of that family- By j 
.privy-seal, at Kensington, on, the i3.‘U of j 
April, 1 750, and by patent, at Dublin, on j 
the 7tb of the ensuing niojith; bis Majesty ; 
George II. was pleased Wpiisehim to the ! 
peerage, by the title of Baron of Longford ; | 
and, by privy-setd, at St, Jarnos^, on the ; 
3d of May, 17S5, and by patent, jit Dub- ! 
lin, on the 20th of June following, his late 
Majesty George 111. wits also pleased to ; 
elevate his lady (thetf Dowager Baroness) J 
to the rank of Countcsjs of »die county of j 
Dongford, with repiuimler to the heir« male [ 
of her body, * i 


] llobcit, r, B., Lieuleimnt Colonel in tho 
;arniy;— L WiPiam, horn Scptcinbor ^0, 

. Captain in the Royal Navy, Wrowiied i«i IBs 
1 Majesty’s fVigati- Sauianlin, near Lough SwiD}, 

■ Ireland, l>t;eemher 1811 ; - 5. Hcmy, in 
• holy orderly born August 1787 (3. 
jbeth, boni .Septemhetj I70f>, unsnied Henry 
i iitewart, Ks<s. j— 7. die<l 1787 ;~K Ca- 
j tberine, nmnied, April 10, 1800, His Cvace, 
j Arthur, Duke of WcIlington^J))' whom she Inis 
j issue, Arthur, I\Iorqne‘<s of Douro, horn IS07, 
j and Charles, bom 1808; — 0. Helen 10. 

, tberine IVnelope. 

i The lion. Lientenant {!olonel Paken- 
1 ham, tliird son of the lalo, and brother of 
the present Jiord Longford, was born on 
the 2i)th of Sqiteuiber, 1781. iJc was 
severely wounded at Badajoz, in the year 
1812; and ho has since received the ho- 
nourable distinction of C.B. for his gallant 
services at Bufaco, ^Fnenlcs d*Onor, Ciu- 
dad Rodrigo, mid Badajoz. He married, 
a"> already >tutod, in 1817, the Hon. Miss 
Kmily Stapleton, thr* htil} to svhoso family 
and connexions the prc.scnt illustrative ir.e- 
i moil* relates. 


By hia lady, Elizabeth, who died in IJOi, 
Lord Pakenhani had issue as follows ; — j 
1. Edward Micba9l, hCi'end I.ord Longford, 
bom April UTL'l;— -‘i. llobeiLnnofliccrintbe 
army, died unmarried in l77o;— *3. William, died 
youtig;— L Sir TtmtnAs, ‘ Admiral of the Red 
Squadron, 1757* 'married, 

1785, Louisii, duughtec of the Riffht Ilmi. 
John Staples, by whom he hax had six ?ons 
tmd four ddiiglitcrs ;--5. Elizabeth, born 1712; i 
— d. Franeos, married 1770, John Orinsby Van- 
ddeur, Esq. , died 1770 ; — 7. Helena, maiTied, 
1768, William Sluvlock, of Shcrlockstow’', Iilsq. 


The prc.scnt Earl of Longford, K. P. 
Custos Rotulorum of the couruirs of Long- 
ford and Westmeath, u trustee of the lineti 
nmmifacturc of Ireland,' Aic., succeeded his 
father in the Baronj on the 3d of June, 
1792, and to the Earldom, on 1 he death of 
his grandmother, tlic kite Countess, on 
the 27th of January, His Lc/rdship 

inanied, on the 23d of Junur.iy, 1817, the 
Right Hon. Lady Gcorgiana T^ygon, daugh- 
ter of'thc first, anti sister of the present 
and third Earl Bcauchnmp ; by whom be 


His loniiibip died on the 20tb of April, bus is.viu<;— 

1770, ami was succeeded bji *' 1. EtWard Afipbafel, Lord F*ikpnliam, born 

Edward Michael, second Lord LoljgfoM; October 30, . Ih 17 Wiiiium Lygon, born 

who married, on the 25ifi of ♦Tuhe, 176^?, Jamiary 81, 1810;— 3. Thomas Alexander, 
Catherine, .second, daughter of the /Right born March .3, 1820;— L Charles Reginald, 
lion. HercpleaLunaford Rowley, by Eliza- bom September 21, 1821; — 5- Frederick 
beth, Viscountess Ungford. By that lady, B oanchamp, bom September 25, 1823. 


who.died in lSl^,his Lordship lni4 Parliament, for theviddnr, stcadihese, and excr- 
1. Thomas, his succemr, the present atui ^ Sticcessfully dUplayed by him, in re- 

third B^on, and first JEi^l of. Longford, bprq, pijjjing.the rejicated attacks which were made 
May J4, 1774 Edward Miclfsiel,, pcMsitioiis of die allied army by the whole 

O.C.Bm ■ Major of the force under. the vonunand ot 

Colonel of the i; 6th 'Wost4l^(iia Regtme^^^ Alfti-ahal Soult, betwceit'the’ 25tb of July and 
bean, March 19, ',*1*778,^^110(1 kt action, m the Utof A«§pa«t yean— Sir Edward 

Ami^ri^a^. Jongaiy' vd8‘l5^i* lletonto . Pakenbana was killed ih action near New Or- 
* tUc Honv Mkiolf ^Jeaeml’SbrB; M. Paken* deans, in Aincrica, on thd'8th of >(ammF^%'lS15. 
ham gi^Uy dietihgulsliod in. the late monument hiu , been rcri^ hU 
wnr.^ , On the 18^ be W inemoiT, in the cimrch of 8t. Paul, 

reived the imHiiimou* thanks ol both Houses of at the public cxpnue. , - 


CON ir.MPOH VKY POKTS, AND WHl'miS OF JMfllON. 

CONTHIMPOHAUV TOKTS, AND WRITKPS 01* nCTlON. 
No. XIV.— Miss MiTiuiiP. 


In' un of fa.stitiiowsness, as rcspecls 
?lic hii;]icr walks of the ilraiua, for a lady 
to have been the anthof of two successful 
ira<rodies, is no praise — aflortls strong 

presumptive proof of more than ordinary 
talent. In the ^roj'^rcss of this sketch it 
will be apparent that, from Miss Mitiord, 
the lady wlio has hcen tlms successful, we 
are entitled to expect yet greater' things. 

To those who are not aci|Uiiinted with 
the faefs, it may be satisfaetory to Icnrii 
that Miss Mitford is the only daughter of 
Dr. Milford, of Berlrani House, wear Read- 
ing. Originally the family name was Bcr- 
tr.'im. Paternally Miss Mitford is related 
to Lord Redesdale; lyiaternally, she is a 
lineal descendant of a branch of the noble 
bouse of Russell. She was horn at Alrc.s- 


!l 


ford, in Hariipshire^ — Sent to London, when j 
very yiuing— and educated at Mrs, (or 
Miss^Rowden’s cstabli^hnmnt at Brompton. 
Kven in her girli:di >ears she gave indica- 
tions of poetic talent. Ah far hack as the 
year 1810, she j'.ubbshed a volume of jw>ems 
which passed through two editions. In 
that volume, one of the poems, entitled 
The Favourite Bow'^r, previous to leaving 
Home, May 14, 18011,” broatliing through- 
out a love of rural life and rural scenery, 
tlins closes : — 

Lo\\l •if at faic'wrll ' "V'et 8t>on I i'oine, 

I Jt!<ivenot Jong my happy home; 

When tJiy sw«*t wwHthiiic's rharms unclose; 

When blushiis tinge thy inudeiit rose : 

When thy jmre JUy on the tide 

Uoars her Jair flowern, in beauty’s pride; 

When, where the whiten'tl blobsoins spread, 
Thej»Ciiilet berry hUlts U».head; 

Then will 1 seek my sheltered bower, 

And while away the noun tide hour, 
riemore trnm folly, Ttoit>e, anil strife. 

Gaze trom my calm retreat, on life; 

I Ist to the rrniiic of the glade ! ' 

Wau h the swift, flitting shadows fade ; 

ith the lov'd muse of friendship stray. 

Or weep o’er CampbeU’s melting lay. 

Another of her early productions, ad- 
dressed “ To the Evening Primrose,” is 
as followb : — 

I.o^ ’d (low’ret, rear thy drooping head, 

<4nd wake thy besiuty pale ! 

Thy lovely blossoms haste to spread. 

And woo the fragran# gale ! 


Soon sliall the ev’nlng breezes blow, 
Soon fall the evening dews. 

Then laisp thy petals fainting low. 
Thy modest charms cUtTusc. 

A'u. /W. V, 


^'on fliVuutiiig tiUU-tlowiT, by Ihysidc, 

In Htcii ry r.i/lhuice f;.:y , 

Spreads hdr ilrb brc.ist m be.tuty's jiiido, 

And courts the nixrti-tidt* ray. 

Whii-l, shiinkiiifi tVoni tbo f.''rvid 
Thy MX'dfst mloiir.; tU, 
lOach gi.iLoi'nl rtow’ret drooping low. 

Thy hilki'ii blosfSums dh'. 

Hut falipr than proud Phabus' flow’r 
Jn m>oii-ciiii' hoHiiLv blight, 

Art thou, in citniug's pcn^lvehouT, 

By {,'ynlbia's ticnslding light- 

Wht'U faintly gUiims the western star, 
And#:vcning's gentle breew’, 

Like svnujiest^mislt heard from far. 

Sighs softly through the trees ; 

Then lovely in the siU er licutn 
Thj rtow’rits, giisfning fair 
Witli pearly duw-tlrop-., hnghtly gleam 
Itcsplenilent tltrough the air ! 

These trifles, it will be remembered, 
were written long before the Byronic 
school of ptJMry, with all its depths of 
wild, intense emotion, had begun to eifeet 
a change upon our tastes and feelings. 

Miss Milford’s next work was ‘‘ C’liris- 
tiua, the !Maid of the South Seas a poem 
founded upon the discovery of Pitcairn’s 
Island; an' island which, it will be recol- 
lected, Avas peopled, chiefly, by the mu- 
tineers of Ills Majesty’s ship Bounty, ( !apt, 
Bligh.* ^In her preface, Miss Miiftird in- 

• Captain Folgar, of the American ship 
TupfH, of Boston, who landed upon Pitcairn ‘si 
Island, or Jncarnution (in Jat. ^46® 2' S. long. 
ISO'-* W.), reported that lie found there an 
Eiiglishrnaii, named Alexander Smith, the only 
person rcinaii^iing of nine who had escaped in 
the Bounty. Tn the log-book of tlic Topaa 
the following i»assage oeeurs 

“ Smith relates, that after putting f Captain 
BligU in the boat, Christian, tlie leader of die 
mutiny, took the command of the ship and 
went to Otaheite, whero a great pai r of the 
crew left the shi]>, except hiinseif. South, ami 
seven others, who each took wivts, and six 
Otaheitao men as servants, and ^hoTtly after 
arrived at this island, whore (Itey i in the ship 
on shore, and broke, her up. This ovoiit took 
place in the year 1790. About four years 
after their arrival, a great jealousy existing, the 
OtahcitaiiH secretly revel led, and killed every 
Englishman except him&elf, whom they severely 
wounded in the neck wnth a pistol-ball. The 
same night, the widow s of the dccca.-ed Eng- 
C 
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forms US, upon sufliriont aiitliority, llint 
'‘The cottages on Vitcairu’^ Island ;uo,! 
represented as exircinely picturesque iiml | 
beautiful, resembling the better sort of' 
those usually seen in Devonshire; lliey . 
have likewise a small chapel! and Chris- '| 
tian, with great ibresight, collected seeds j 
and cuttings Irom the European plants 
left in Otaheitf by Captain Hligli, and i 
brought them with him in the vessel, as | 
well as dogs, goats, hogs, and poultry.” ij 
It will readily he imagined, that, from :j 
her private infornuuioii, from Captain Fol- t 
gar^s statements, and from various other ,! 
particulars which came before the public, Ij 
Miss Mitford was supplied with* ahiuidant ;| 
materiul upon which to cxtvc^sc her jmwers ij 
of description. In this view, we may safely [\ 
afUnn that she was eminently successful. | 
Throughout her poem, indeed, she dis- 
plumed vigour of fancy, combined with 
taste and feeling, and much facility of ver- 
Bificaiioti.' The medftation of Christina, . 
the supposed posthumous* daughter of 
Christian, the rmitinecr, when the Topais . 
was preparing to quit the island, will suffice ‘ 
to convey an idea of the general style of 
the poem. i 


Thovesse], jn Ium piojul array, 

SlAtely ou Uwatim wat* rs lav, 

Her Atrearooriii Hciatcxl wriW wui 
The hUlows dimpled on lier side ; 

Her while sniN i iinght the biighttmJn^beam, 
Her fopinast f;IUter d hi the slrc<ixii ; 

And the ionp, sliatlowt. seemed to sloop,* 

Idltc liimds acrasd the lraru|uil dci p. 

That scene of lovclincsb and ro'St 
.Sootli’d not throbbing bccast. 

That vessel gliUcrlnsin the raj. 

It bore her alt of life .away ' 

To lull that inaddertliig giiel 'ihe strove, 
And tiiniM to \iew her native grove. 

Could nature charm the bosom’s woes. 

That hour had lulled !ier to repolc. 

The rosy blcM>ni, the variwl green. 

That wool U» deck the lovely scene. 

Was sweetly blent to oneBoft hue 
Of nihigletl grey , and brown, and blue. 
There rose a mass of solemn shotle ; 


Here light the chequering inoou-bcams play’d ; 1 

tUanc’d on the dew Tiespungletl ground { • 

Dwelt on tlte hill wltli vapours erenvu'd ; I 

j 

lislimcii rose and put to tlcath the whole of the 
OtuiioiUins, leaving Smith, tJie only man alive, 
Uj'on tlic island, with eight or nine women, 
ami several small cliildren. He, when re- 
cuvLMocI, applied liiumelf to tUiiug the ground, 
so that it now produces plenty of yams, cocoa- 
nuts, bananas, and plantains, hogs, and poultry 
in ahmuhtnee.** 


Kls’iM rippUng “ire<AXii, and t,liadowy 'VTile; 

Aiul slept ali.ng the narrow dale. 

And tuturc slept ’ ' rw.i<; s'ilenc c all. 

The invirmunng of the linHik ; the hrffic 
Which swept, m cndenit ‘ioft, ihc treis. 

•Saw the lov,' liouTiil of ocean*'' fall : 

So M'frly swepi, that thi* eve 

'I’ht-n faint vibration could dtstr\ ; 

So '■ollly >wcp‘, Ih.it sca.ic the e;r 
ThiU s^Kithing plnitdivo •sound ciaiM hi n. 

CHHi-sTf'M, m her hopeless “nef. 

Found !iot the uiouincr’j s;id itlli t ; 

.siunanild not veep; the ‘utldeu i h-v' 

F<irliadc the {,^11^1 tt-.u* to iTo^ - 
She could not wetp , U)ion her lireiust 
Th’ o’cfwhfclnilng tide ol misery pjfst, 

I'rest ou that heait. su giiod aiul I.mkI, 

That memory dear, lh.it equal nnnd 
Her Vrraiii with gathering fren/y I’mni'.ht, 

Vairdy lier cause £i.r anguish --oughr. 

All luotiiinlfss slu« sau- ; her eye 
Hunt wildly upon \ac.ine\. 

AntJtlier of Mi.ss ]VJitford*.s early poems 
wns entitled** Blanche;” and, subsciiueMi'- 
ly to Iter production of “Christina,” slie 
publhslieil, in “ Watliugton Hill, a 

Dcscriplive Poem,” and “ Narrative I^oems, 
on the Female Character, in the vaiioiis 
Relations of Life.” Many of her minor 
compositions arc lo he found in tlillincnt 
volumes of the Poetical liegiftter. Several 
years, however — passed, we believe, in re- 
tirement with her family near Heading — 
elaps(‘d before she again came forward as 
an author. From such of her writings as 
have appeared within the last four or five 
years, we arc justiliod in considering that 
her period of seclusion was pa.sScd, not in 
idletie.ss, but in study — in laying up st(*res 
of knowledge for the future — in maturing 
those powers which were to procure for 
her celebrity and fame. 

It was Barry Cornwall, if we mistake 
not, who introduced the fashion, as it may 
be termed, of writing dramatic scenes. 
Some of that gentleman’s efforts were ex- 
tremely beautiful, and w'ell entitled to all 
the favour with which they w'ere received. 
Perhaps no one has followed the fashion of 
dramatic scene-writing with bo much success 
as Miss Mitford; several delightful elusions 
of hei-’s, of that character, having from 
time to time appeared in different periodi- 
cals of the day. It is probable that the 
composition of these scenes £rst induced 
her to direct her attention to the structure 
of a regular drama. She accordingly wrote 
a tragedy, entitled Foscari,” which was 
presented to the Covent-Garden manage- 
ment and accepted. With the cause of its 
non-appearance at tliat time, we arc un- 
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: prohsibly, it niiji'iU be in con- j 
jiit-ncc of flic publication ol'LorJ Byron’s j 
tragedy uf“ the “Two Voscari,” whicti, I 
liovM'vcr, Jiatl not been annonnred or heard 
of when Mitford’s tragedy was ac- 

cepted. Her “ Julian,” which was first 
played at C.’ovciit-GarJcii Theatre on the 
15th of March, was, as must be evi- 

ihint to every critical reader, at the first 
glance, a suhset^ent effort. It has been 
said, indeed, that Miss Mitford wrote 
“ Julian ” while she was in a state of 
nnccrlainfy whether “ Foscari ” would he 
produced. Considering “Foscari” as a 
first attempt, and from a lady’s pen, it was ! 
capital; and “Julian” more than fulfilled 
the promise given by its precursor. 

On the merits of “ Foscari,” ys first 
written, though not first given to the pub- 
lic, we shall offer one or tvv«> brief remarks. 
'I'o iiistituie a comparison between Lord | 
Byron’.s tragedy of the “ Two Foscari,” 
and Miss Mitford’s “ Foscari,” would be 
a ijratuitons piece of absurdity of which 
uc bi'\e no inclination to be guilty. The 
jioint of time, the incidents, and in part 
the characters, ol* Lord Byron’s drama, are 
dilfcreut from those of Miss Mitford’s : 
there is no resemblance betw een the pieces. 
Lord Byron’s is the better point of time ; a 
j)oint of time which affords a preferable 
opportunity for the display of power, 
Yef from this the noble bard lias derived 
liitle advantage. Lord Byron’s piece, con- 
.sidcring it without the slightest reference 
to stage representation, for which it was 
never intended, but merely as a closet 
jjocin, is had in structure, bad in effect. 
Many of the .scenes are tedious, heavy', and 
dragging.'^- With this, however, we have 
at present nothing to do. 


* Tiic finest, boldest stroke of nature hi 
Lord Byron’s poem, occurs in the first scene 
of the second act, in the ccdloqiiy between the 
Doge and Marina, the devoted w ife of Jacopo 
Foscari, 'rhere is a striking development of 
charHcter in the speeches of each. Marina 
abruptly exclaims-— 

rfirt »?w not ** Child i” 

V’ ou soon will bavo no children— you deserve none— 
YoU;, who CAU talk thus cabnly of a son 
In choimslances which wAiUl call forth tears 
Uf blood from Spartans J Though these dhl not weep 
Their boys who died in battle, ib it written 
That they beheld them |>cria1t ple^neah nor 
Stretch’d forth a hand tasavathem? 


Ni) WHfii:n5 Ol* FU 'lIciV. 

An am[>!i‘oiitliue oftiic plot uf Mit- 
ford’.s “ Foscari,” which was not brought 
forward at the theatre till the mouth of 
November last, will be found at page ^75 
of our procctling volume. There, too, it 
will be seen, tliat the ])kiy w'as cast with 
all the strength of the house ; an a Ivan- 
tage w’hich, had “ Julian ” en joyed, the 
run of the piece must have been great. 
Perhafis tbc grr^itcst fault of the fable of 
“ Foscari ” is, that the reader or spectator 
can discover no adequate motive for the 
remorseless vilhiny of Erizzo. The first 
act, though it opens fairly, contains little 
business; but the interest increases — the 
third and .fourth acts close extremely well 
— generally tjic^situations and stage effect 
arc good — several of the scenes are rich in 
pathos — and the doioucmcnt is imjiressivc. 
In parts, too, the diction has great merit ; 
and, as we have already observed, for the 
first dramatic attempt of a lady’s pen, it is 
entitled to very high praise. The suc- 
ceeding speech of Foscari, when accused by 
Eri/zo of the murder of Donato, in the 
third act, ha» much force and spirit : — 

Hearken, Dofje ’ 
llisi voii'c htitl) motkoiy in it, sbaip anil loud 
As* thedpar rin« of metals; )»0 4»e.ik« not. 

An wt, who heard tlie tale. In broken wonls 
Ami bri‘;itbUss ; lus teeth chatter not, his lips 
Are finn ; there is no (reinblintc in his limhB, 

No plaie in his keen eyes. None but a fleiirt, 

Fresh iVfnn the reck of murder, <'ould ik> nia.stt,r 
'fhe human sympal hy , the fellowship 
Of nature and of kind. 

There is a noble feeling, also, displiiyed 
by Foscari in a subsequent speech, whun 
Erizzo has charged the soldiers to sicze 
him ; — 

Appro.'uh me at your peril. Know you not 
This very mornin;; how yon serpent lav 
Under my h?el uubiuised, a Ihiuj? of scorn ? 

Look not uponiw. lords, with doubting eyes, 

Vediiro not doubt me — <*nou todeny 
Is in some sort a wain ! My shield is bright. 

Ve fort'o me to these vaunts ! 1 multi not think 
A enme, 

Thw play, which still coiilinncs its at trac- 
tion at tlie theati-c, will he found scarcely 
less pleasing in the clo.sot. We pass, how- 


The reply of the Doge is in every rc^ipect. 
wortliy of the pen of Byron : — 

You Iwhotd UK* : 

I i:annf>t wwp — I would I could : but If 
Each while hair on thin head were a loung life, 

This ducal cap the diadem of tvirth. 

This ducal ring wiUi which 1 wed the w.-i'ci' 

A talbman to still them— I'd give all 
For him. 

C 2 
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ever, to “ Julian,” which is decidedly our ;i 
favourite of the two. In the number of its i' 
nights of performance, this piece was less : 
fortunate than “ Koscari it was played 
only eight nights; but, when published, 
it speedily ran through three editions. 
Macrcady, the theatrical star of his day, 
was the Magnus Apollo of Miss Mitford’s 
tragedy; aud here we cannot but pause 
for a moment to notice the almost Dryden- 
like style in which the &ir author evinced 
her “ heartfelt gratitude” to that gentle- 
man for his exertions. The dedicatory 
inscription, displayed in great and imposing 
variety of type, which would occupy in- 
finitely more rcjorn in our page* than the 
subject is wortlvwas as foUo^s:->- 

To WiUiam Charles, Matrcaihff Esq,, with 
hirjh rsU em for those ewlmoments vihich have east 
7iev) lustre o)t his art ; with warm admiratim for 
those powers which have insjured, and that taste 
which has fostered the tyigic drafttatists of his 
age ; with heartfelt gratUude. for the zeal with 
which he bifrtetuinl ilus productufh of a stranger, 
for the judicious uUerations which he suggested, 
4 md fur the energy, the pathos, afid the shill with 
which he tuore than emhodied its priticipal charac^ 
ter ; this tragedy is nmt respectfuUy dedicated by 
the author. 

The idea of “ tragic dramatists ” being 
“ fostered ” by the taste ” of player- 
men is capital ! We strongly recommend 
it to Mr, Hood’s notice for his new edition 
of ” Whims and Odditie.^.” 

We shall enter into no detail of the plot 
of Julian,” for the piece must be in every 
body’s hands ; but, in justice to the author, 
wc must quote u few passages for the pur- 
pose of shewing, as far os restricted quo- 
tation can shew, that in every point of 
view Miss Mitford’s second dramatic pro- 
duction towered far above her first. The 
diction is less glittering and more solid, 
possesses more beauty and more power — ] 
the characters are drawn with superior 
judgment, and developed with greater skiir 
— the construction of the story^ though 
somewhat improbable, is welt mandged — 
the interest is sustained throughout, and 
carried to a fine climax in the fifth act* . . 

The first passage that we shall transcribe 
is Annabel’s description of the departure 
of her husband in the first act 

Fftthot imir cotisin ^or 

FKon ItcgeninrtVoin King: «iid Ju]»n chAfed 


And fretted at delay. At lenf[th a 
No liveried groom ; a slow f(x>t-padng serf. 

Brought tidings that the royal two that mom 
Left Y il la d’Oro. Glowing f roui the ch,;se 
Prince Julian stood; W» bridle In his hand. 

New lighted, soothing now lii-t prancing stctil. 

And pntuling now to me ? — hir 1 was still 
So foolish fond to tly into the [Xirch 
To meet him, whenl beard the quick, ^harp ircact 
Of that bright Arab, j^hose proud step 1 Knew, 

Even as his mastcr’i* voice. He heard the tale, 

‘And instant sprang again into his seat, 

Whcolcit round, and darted off at such a pate 
As the fleet greyhound, at hei«;pecd, could scarce 
Have matcheiK He spoke no wo«l, lull as he ijasswl. 
Just glanced liai k at me with his dAnclng cyixit 
And such a smile of joy, and such a wave 
Of hi8 plumed bonnet ! 

The above is chiefly descriptive : the 
succeeding passage, from a subsequent 
part of the same scene, is at once descrip- 
tive and dramatic. Annabel, addressing 
Julian^ her hiisbnuiJ, says — 

It is niy right, my privilege. 

To share thy woes, to soofli them. I vreep with thee. 
And that will bo a comfdrt. Didst (hou think 
Thou couldst be dearer to nio than Imfore 
When thou wast well and happy ? But thou art 
Now. Tell me this secret. Til l)c faithful. 

1*11 never breathe a word, oh spare my heart 
This agony of doubt t What was the horror 
That maddened thee } 

Jut, Within the rifted rorks 

' Of high Alliano, rotting In a glcu 
Dark, dork at very noon, a fathor lies 
Murdered by hit own son. 

Ann, And thou didst see 

The dwd ? An awful sight to one so gowl ' 

Vet— 

Jnt, Birds ohscioic, and xvolf, and ravening fox. 

Ere this— only the dark liMrs on the ground. 

And the brown crusted Wood ! And she can ask 
Why I am mad 1 

Ann . Oh a thrice awful sight 

To one so duteous ! 1 loly priests shall lave 
With blessed water that foul !.pot, and thou, 

Pioun and pitying, Uiou shalt-- 

Jnh Hear at once. 

Innocent lorturer, that drop by drop 

Pour’bt molten lead into my wounds— that glen— 

Hang not upon me !— In that ilurksuuio glen 
My father lies. I am a murderer, 

A parricide, ncciirst of God and man. 
l^et go iny hand ! purest and whitest saint, 

Let go! 

Am, This 1$ madness. Even now 

The fever shakes him. 

Jut. Why, the mad arc happy ( 

Annabd, this Is a soul-slaying truth. 

There stands a witness. 

A^f. Julian knew him uot. 

ft was to aavea life, a worthier life. 

Oh that I had but died beneath the sword 
That smned so tmiMe.! That I had i^e'er 
Beeq bom to grieve th^> Julian 1 Panton me. 

Dear lady, pdidontne I 

. ^ several other passages 

bprr extract $ bqt we find that we have room 
oRly for thefoll^wiag. Towards the close 
of the BMond act, the Duke of Melfi, uncle 
to. Alphonso, tlie young King of Sicily, 
and *Hcgent of tlie kingdom, jthua curses 
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his own son, the loyal, virtuous, and un- 
ambitious Julian ; — 

Even from the grave 

A father's curse niay reach thee, cllugiog to thee 
C'old as a dead man’s shroud, shadowing thy days, 
nauuring thy dreams, and hanging, a thick cloud, 
'Tvvixt thee and heaven. Then, when percluince thine 
own 

Small prattling pretty ones sljall rllmb thy knee. 

And bid thee bless them, think of thy dead father. 

Anti groan as thou dost now. 

It is not oiij^ as a dramatist that Miss 
Mitford is known in the reading world. 
Ill the summer of 1824, she published a 
charming volume, entitled '* Our Village : 
Sketches of Rural Character and Scener)^.** 
This volume consisted of about four-and- 
twenty pieces, greatly varied, but all of 
them evincing the happiest powers of de- ! 
scription — the liveliest perception and love 
of nature’s beauties — the most^%ntifimte 
knowledge ofhuuuui character in the difle- 
rent paths of life. Modern Antiques,” 
” Cousin Mary,” « The Talking I.ady,” 
“ A Country Cricket Match,” an Old 
Bachelor,” “ A Village Beau,” « The 
Talking Gentleman,” Mrs. Mosse,” and 
“ Aunt Martha,” were amongst our prime 
favourites oP the village. There is, how- 
ever, .such a delightful freshness about all 
the sketches, that it seems almost invidious 
to particularize any.* Several of them 


* It is not a little curious, that, at the very 
moment w'hcii we had concluded die above 
sentence, >Ye received a letter from a most 
valued friend and correspondent — a woman of 
high talent and correct taste — in which some 
remarks occur respecting Miss Mitford's pro- 
ductions. Ill presenting those remarks to tlie 
rea<lcr, we trust that we shall not be deemed 
guilty t>f a breach of confidence.—” You are 
going to shew up Miss Mittbrd, and before 1 . 
see your exhibition, I will tell you what I 
think of her. I have not read or seen her 
tragedies ; but, taking for granted what is said 
of them, and comparing these during flights 
with bci village sketches, 1 should not hesi- 
tate to pronounce her the first of all female 
authors. »*^*** ****** 

Miss Mitford, in * Our Village,’ is nature 
itself. Her sketches are all true. They are 
before our eyes every day, and she has the 
magic art to place them in a ncw'li^ht. Her*s 
are real and living pictures; none more 
beautiful than the * Village Wedding,* I have 
just read, in the last number Of Monthly 

Magazine.' Yon see my mental. spectacles 
detect Mist Mitford as well ea ^ 


had previously appeared in periodical 
works ; since the jieriod of their publica- 
tion in a collected form. Miss Mitford has 
continued to gratify and delight the public 
by the exercise of her talents in Kiinilar 
papers, inserted from time to time i.i The 
Monthly and Kuropcan Mugaziiie (to 
which she now appears chiefly to devote 
her pen) and other works. Another col- 
lection of her Sketches, forming the second 
volume of ” Our Village,” has, as we 
noticed tow'ards the close of onr preceding 
volume, f been recently given to the world. 
The second volume will at least sustain the 
credit of the first. ” The French Teacher,” 
“ The Touchy Lady,” ” Jack Hatch,” ” My 
School -fellqwi,” ” The English Teacher,” 
” French Emigrants,” ” The Inquisitive 
Gentleman,*'^ My Godfather,” ” My God- 
father’s Manoeuvring,” “ The Old Gipsey,” 
and “The Young Gipsey,” are all excel- 
lent : indeed wc can hardly say there is a 
feeble sketch in the volume. At the risk of 
its having be^n seen by some of our readers 
before, we shall offer one short sketch from 
the “ French Emigrants,” which involves 
also an extremely amusing anecdote : — 

The chevalier was a hand.somc man himself, 
hale, djirk-visaged and wlu’skcred, with a look 
radier of the new than of the old French 
school, fierce tuul soldierly; he was accom- 
plished too, in his way— played tJie fiute, and 
wtrote ^ngs and enigmas ; but . his wife was 
undoubtedly the most reniarkablo thing iK-loiig- 
ing to him ; not that she was a bcaury either ; 
I sliould ratlier eaU her the prettiest of pretty 
women ; she was short, well-made, witli fine 
black eyes, long glossy black liair, a clear 
brown complexion, a cocked-up nose, red lips, 
white teetb^ and a most bewitching dimple. 
There was a tasteful smartness in her dress, 
which with a gmtUleust in her air, and a pi- 
quancy in her expression, at once told her 
country, and gave a promise of intelligence 
and feeling. No one could look at her with- 
out being persuaded that she was equally sen- 
sible and lively; but no one could 11.-100 to her 
without discovering the mistake. She was the 
silliest Frenchwoman 1 ever encountered,— I 
have met with some as stupid among my own 
countrywomen ; heaven forbid that we should 
in any thing yield the palm to our neighbours ! 
She never opened her lips without uttering 
some bStiee. Her poor husband, himself not 


* Vide pogo 269. 
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Uu: w Ixsest of men, quite dreailed l)cr bpeiik'iij^' ; 
for, besides that he was reiilly iond •‘f Jier, he 
know tliat tiic liigli-born circle of wliicli she 
formed a part would be particularly on the 
watcli for her mistalces, as she was rotnrihe^ 
the <iaugliter of a firmer-general who had fallen 
a sacrifice to the inhuinaii tyranny of llobe- 
spierre, leaving her no dower but her beauty. 
She vvus a most iimocent and kind-hearted 
person, and devotedly, attaclied to her 1ms- 
Inind ; and yet his bitterest enemy could Itardly 
Imve contrived to say more provoking things 
to and of liim than she did in her fondness. I 
will give one instance ; I miglit give fifty. 

L’Abbe de tlje celebrated French 

poet, and M. de Caloniic, the no Itjss noted 
ex-minister, liad promised one Saturday to join 
the party in Dnnmvk'k-squur^. They came; 
and our chevalier, who had a tolerable opinion- 
of his own powers as a verse maker, could pot 
miss so fair un opportunity of display. Ac- 
cordingly, about half an Jioiir before supper, 
he put on a look of tHst^actio/i, strode hastily 
two Of three times up ii^^d down the room, 
slapped his forehead, and milttcred a line or 
two to himself ; then calling iTastily tor pen 
and paper, began writing with the illegible rL 
pidity of one who fears to lose a happy thought, 
a Hfe-aiul-dcath kind of speed ; tlicii stopped a 
momtuit, as pausing for a word, then went on 
again fast, fast ; then read the lines, or seemed 
to read ; then made a slight alteration ; ’ in 
.^hort, he acted incomparably the whole agony 
of composition, a!u| finally with becoming dif- 
fidence presented the impromptu to o\ir wor- 
thy host, who immediately imparted it to the 
Ciunpany. It was heard with the lively appro- 
bation with which verses of compliment, read | 
aloud in presence of the author and of the par- | 
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lies complimented, are sure to be reecivv'<l ; 
and really, as far as I remember, the lines 
were very neatly turned. At las^l the rorn- 
inerce of flattery ceased. Hows, sjieechcs, 
blushes, and apologies were over ; tlie author s 
excuses, the ex-miiii.ster's, n'nil the great i>uet a 
tlmnks, and the applause of the ivudienre, died 
away ; all that could he said about the im- 
promptu was exhausted, the topic was fairly 
worn out, and a pause ciisueil, wiiich was 
broken by Madame dos I., wffo had witnessed 
the whole scene with intense pleasure, and 
now exclaimed, with tears standing in her 
beautiful eyes, “ Ho^v glad I am they like the 
impromptu t My poor dear chevalier ! No 
tongue can tell what pains it has cost him ! 
There he was all yesterday evening, writing, 
writing, — all tlie night long-^never went to 
bed— all to-day — only finished just before we 
came,— my poor dear chevalier! I should 
have been so sorry, ifV they had not liked his 
impromptu ! now he’ll be saiihficd.” He it 
recorded to the lionoiir of Frt'nch politeness, 
that, finding it impossible to stop or lo out-talk 
her (both which cvperimcnts were tried), the 
whole party pretended not to hear, and never 
once alluded lo this impromptu fnit a histr, 
till the dibcoinfitcd chevalier sneaked off with 
his pretty simpleton, smiling and lovely as 
ever, and wholly unconscious of offence. Then, 
to lie sure, they did laugh. 

Miss Mitford displays, not in her tmge- 
dic.s only, but in her \V ritings generally, a 
fine perception of character — a fine dra- 
inage tact : why does she not treat the 
world with a comedy, the grand dcsidrra^ 
turn of the day ? Wa should hail the 
attempt with heartfelt pleasure. U. 


LADY ISABEL, OF GLEN-ALLAN, 

« — I ... don’t forget the pictui^ !— 4uid you will not, 

AVhen you have Jieard the tale they told me there 
She was an only cliild — — ■■ 


It was during a summer I spent in the 
highlands many years ago, that a manu- 
script containing the following IjtUe his- 
tory fell into my hands. My hostess was 
a very aged person, and in the long even- 
ings w'e spent together, she related to me 
ninny of the romantic incidents she had 
witnessed in her yoptlu Her favourite 
theme, however, Mtas the beautj^ of thi^| 


ladies of Oien-Allan, for she boasted of 
being a descendant of that house. It must 
be owned that my good hostess, in her 
own pei'soii, did not illustrate the truth of 
assertions; but in her [larlour hung a 
portrait of the Lady Ifabcl, of Glen-Allan, 
which I used to gaze on almost with adora- 
tion; the high and noble forehead— the 
lily fairne&s of the smooth young cheek— 
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tile wild sweetness oT the mournful amlijnuoht be some unhappy maniac ; but the 
gentle eyes — rendered it a countenance of:' neatness of her dress, and tlie fjiiiet sad- 


peculiar interest, and proved that beauty , 
had indeed belonged to the ladies of Glen- j 
AJIcin. Mncli did my hostess talk of the j 
J.ady Isabel ; and many times did she hint i 
that ‘something nnusually sad was connect- | 
cd with her history ; but long did the cu- ! 
riosity I felt about the original of the beau- 
tiful portrait rei«airi unsatisfied. At last, 
after 1 had got far into iny old lady’s, fa- 
vour, she one day placed upon the table 
au ebony aibiuet, and after adjusting her 
spectacles, and looking even more than 
commonly important, she drew forth from j 
this cabinet, which had often been the ob- | 
ject of my girlish curiosity, a roll of parch- 
ment, which she informed me had been 
written by her grandmother. I opened the 
manuscript, and found, in fair and legible || 
characters, the historic of The Ladiclsa- |1 
hell, of Glen-Allanj” which I have copied j 
as it WHS written, except that I have altered j 
the orthography to suit the fashion of the 
present Jay. 


X w'ent once to visit at my uncle’s cot- 
tage, and a dear and sunny spot it waa, as 
it stood on the iiill side in that smiling val- 
ley : all around rosc«nountains, wooded to 
the very summit, with tall and stately pines, 
whose dark hues were beautifully contrast- j 
ctl by the green branches of the birch trees 
that enriched the borders of the rivulets 
which watered the glen. About a mile from 
my uncle’s cottage stood an ancient ruin, 
majestic in tlie midst of its decay; and 
many a time did 1 seat myself amongst its 
falling towers, and much did I then muse 
on armed knights and blue-eyed and lovely 
ladies, and often did I in imagination re- 
build the mouldering battlements of Glcn- 
Allan Castle, and people them with the 
vassals of tli<5 clan. I had one morning 
clambered to my favourite spot of the old 
pile, when, happening to cast my eyes 
below, T beheld an aged female, the singu- 
larity of whose employment at oiice at- 
tracted and fixed my notice. She knelt 
upon a little mound of earth, which had 
all the appearance of a grave, and often 
pressed her lips on the damp soil ; and then 
she raised her dim eyes, and seemed as 
though she prayed. At first, I feared she 


ness of her looks, dispelled luy terror, 
and I gently approached anti spoke lo her ; 
and from her 1 heard the following /nclan- 
choJy tale. 

“ I was,” said she, “ the foster -lister 
of my lady, and very proud I wa.s of her 
wonderful beauty. She was indeed a lovely 
lady ; and when she married the young lord 
of Glen-Allan, there was not such another 
couple in the glen. 1 came, soon after 
their marriage, with iny lord and my lady, 
to Uvo in this castle; and what rejoicing 
there was when wc arrived! there were 
bonfires burning on every hill, and the 
waters of tl^ Allan looked like blood in 
the Idaze of the red ffarnes. Never did a 
man doat more on woman than my lord 
upon his wife; anti never did man feel hap- 
pier than he did whcji the young lady Isabel 
was born. But / saw many fatal signs that 
night; for the moon rose as red as though 
it had been Mrencbcd in blood, and the 
Allan roared like thunder, though there 
I was not wind enough to ripple its waves. 
[Ycs! yes! I^saw those fearful bodings, 
and I shuddered when I held the fair baby 
in my arms. Well! the lady Isabel grew 
up to womanhood ; and, when I looked 
upon her sad, sweet face, I iisetl to feci as 
though I were listening to some melancholy 
music. •My lady Isabel was in her nitie- 
tecntli yem*, when my lord and my lady 
were commanded by the Queen to attend 
the court at llolyrood ; aud very anxious 
were they to fake the lady Isabel along 
with them : but she untreated so carnojitly 
to be allowed to remain at Glen-Allan, 
that they, who could refuse her nothing, 
consented to leave her under my care. I 
would fain have intreated them to carry 
her to Holyrood, but I had not courage to 
resist the intreaties of the sweet child, and 
I allowed my lady to depart without ex- 
pressing my thoughts. But 1 felt that lady 
Isabel would not have bctm so anxious to 
stay ot the castle, had not the youth, Es- 
truCe Stuart, been also to remain at Glen- 
AUan ; and I knew not how my lord might 
be pleased with the attachment U’hich I 
saw my young lady cherishing. Estruce 
Stuart was indeed a lad of a goodly pre- 
sence, and his air had something in it that 
seemed to say he was come of noble blood. 
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‘ Your bosom is white as the snaw, love, 
When it taas from the lift aboon ; 

And your cheek is like the sumnior rose, 
When it blaws i’ the fair pule inooir. 

' An’ your voice is like the soun, lady. 

We may fancy when anfj:cJs siiip ; 

It is sweeter fur tlian the merle’s notes, 
When he gars thb wild echoes ring. 

* An* your lily white han* is fair, love. 

An’ your foot is sae a.Ji’ sma* ; 

An* yon look like a spirit o* bliss, 

When you sit i’ your father’s ha*. 

* 33iit why did 1 ever hope, lady, 

You would gi* your love to me. 

For you are come o’ a lordly line, 

An’ I am o* low degree ? 

* But I’ll gang where battles nige, lady, 

An’ die tlie death o* the brave ; 

Estnice, as I have said, was a noble lad ; M' sometimes weep, lady, 

and when he sat on horseback, he used to think o’ the sodgers grave! 

look like a king. Kvery^body loved him, for ‘‘ When Estfucc Stuart had finished his 
he had a kind word and a kind look for the song, my lady Isabel turned to him and 
meanest kern in the glen. Well ! iny lord smiled ; but 1 saw a tear in her eye, and 
and iriy lady left Glcn-AIlan ;*and after my Estrucc saw it too, and 1 heard him whis- 
lady was in her saddle, at the castle-gate, per — ‘ Isabel, dear, is it so ? and am I to 
she turned, and said with a smile to Es- be banished from Glcn-AIlan ? ’ — I did not 
truce Stuart: You must he very kind to hear her reply; but Estruce’s eyes shone 
Isabel, and — ** what more she said was very brightly, and he did not look as though 
spoken in a whisper, but the face of Estruce he thought he was to be banished from the 
crimsoned 'even to his brow, and he looked glen. 

happier ever after that hour. On that very “ At tins time a dicadful fever broke 
spot 1 used to sic upon the battlements, and I out in the neighbourhood, and hundreds 
listen to Estruce Stuart and niy lady Isabel, were swept by it from off the earth, and 
when they sang together in the summer li many said it was thq plague. And there 
moonlight, and I used to think that they j| was not a sound to be heard but wailings 
wer^ surely born for each other. Very ll for the dead, and the shrieks of the ago- 
beautifully did they sing, and their voices nized and dying wretches. — We shut our- 
blcndcd so that they seemed like one sound selves up in the castle, and felt very little 
of liarmony. I remember well the last fear ; for iny lord and iny lady had taken 
night we ever met together on* the battle- almost all their household retinue along 
ments. On that evening long did Estruce* with them, and those they had left were 
Stuart gaze upon the sweet face of my old, and little liable to infection : so I fear- 
young lady ; and T wondered not that he ed only for my lady Isabel and Estruce 
gazed upon her, for she was almost too Stuart ; and when I looked on those lovely 
beautiful to be of earth, and her golden and loving creatures, I remembered the 
hair shone on the litful moonlight like a dark omens on the night of my young lady's 
glory round her brow. Estruce took the birth, and I shed many bitter and troubled 
lute from her white hand, and sang to her tears. However, time passed on, and wc 
a little song that he had made— I remem- beginning to think wc should escape 

her it well” — and then the old woman re- from the disease, and- F even began to 
peated the following verses have less fears about Lady Isabel j for the 
* Oh, you are bonny and good, lady! many firecautions we liad taken to prevent 

And love lights your gentle ee ; infection, and the regular hours and plain 

But will you cro turn those een, lady, food to which we had restricted ourselves, 

And tlieir sweet love looks on me? bad a wonderful efiect upon her delicate 


But I know not— there were strange talcs 
told ; and w'ho were the parents of Estrucc 
Stuart, none, save my lard and my lady, 
ever knew. They, however, loved him 
very deurly, and treated him as though he 
had been their own child. I have some- 
times thought of my lord’s only sister, the 
lady Janet, who died in a viild and unset- 
tled state of mind; and when any troubled 
thought passed over Estruce’s face, I have 
seen rny lord start, and look at the picture 
of Lady Janet ; — the picture hung there, 
on that very spot, and a noble and queenly 
looking person my lady Janet must have 
been ; and surely Estruce Stuart M’as very 
like that picture, but no one ever»8poke of 
this to me, and J said nothing of my own 
thoufirhtp. 
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ronstitijtion, and her fair faccglovicd with 
a htc:n!y and health till colour. \Vc* no 
loni’:rT confined ourselve.'* to walks witliin 
the tastle walls, hut bc^an to take our 
usual ranildcs in the glen ; and cvoi Ks- 
truc(‘ less anxious!) watched the looks or 
iVlt ilic [)ulse of Lady Jlhube! — when, one 
evening, 1 ha[)pcncd to go into the hall, 
and found a poor beggar seated by the fire. 
U was Midsiiniintr, yet she was shivering; 
tlicre was a fearful glare in hei* eyes; and 1 
saw red and livid spots upon her bosom. I 
threw myself upon my knees before her; 
for in one moment I knew it was the fever, 
and 1 intreated her for the love of God to 
<|nit ihc house ! The troinhiing wretch 
altcjuplcd to comply with my agonized in- 
freatios — it was in vain — she fell at m 3 ' 
fee.*, a black and hideous corpse ! Then 
spread that terrible disease, till all within 
the walls of Olcn-Allan fell its victims, 
I'live Mstnicc Smart, the lady Isabel, and 
myself. The anxiety I felt for those dear 
children wa^, I believe, the moans of my 
own eon tinned houUli, For myself 1 had 
not a fear: — to watch over them — to pre- 
serve th(‘m till the return of mj^ord and 
my lady — was my onlv thought, and I did 
hoj)e that the wrath of the Almighty might 
now he stayed, and that those innocent 
creatures would he given to my pray'crs. 

A ^ycck had passed over since the 
hiirial of the last dead in the castle of Glon- 
Allan, and health still bloomed on the 
cheek of lady Isabel, and strength was still 
in the limbs of Estruce Stuart. But one 
e.vcning, as we sat togctJicr in the supper 
apartment of the castle, I saw a shudder 
pass over lady Isabel, and a somewhat of 
convulsive movement about her lip. I 
started up in terror ; yet I did not express I 
iny fears, lest I should alarm riiy young j 
lady ; but I looked at Estruce Stuart, and , 
I saw that he too had observed the fearful! 
symptoms. I strove to get lady Isabel to j 
bed, and to make her swallow a composing 
cordial ; but she motioned the cup away', 
and laughingly said, it was her birth-day, 
and that she would drink her own health 
ill wine. Alas ! the heating draught only 
ufldcd to the fever in her blood, and her 
eyes sparkled an unusual and most unna- 
tural mirth. Estruce Stuart rose, and 
covering his face with his hands, rushed 
Irom the apartment. I was surprised to 
25.— To/. V, 


.«5ce him at Mich a lime for our; inouuMil (piit 
the side of lady Isabel; 3 i;t Isc icmiiinctl 
absent until the nighl pavsed on, and rnoin- 
ing had begu*' to break! mul wluit a uu'jit 
it was to me ! It may not have been the 
pcstilemx' — yet surely there was the phigue 
spot upon iny young lady’s breast ; luid 
never did common fever commit such fear- 
ful and rapid devastation. AV'hile I stood 
beside her bed, and walohcil the blackness 
stealing over her yet breathing body, the 
door of the room was opened. ILtruco 
Stuart staggered to the bed. I looked at 
him but once, and I saw that he too was 
falling a victim to disease, lie threw' him- 
self beside iny Jady Isaba), and presseil 
his lips again* and again upon her clicck ; 
and she raised herself as though to meet 
hfs kiss, and then she fell back upon her 
pillow — and she was dead ! For a mo- 
ment Estruce Stuart lia'zed upon that livid 
and discoloured fac^; and then he llung 
his arms arouiyl her, and ere I could fore- 
see or prevent his design, ho ruslicd with 
her from the apartment, 1 watched him 
as he reeled and staggered iindfu* his me- 
lancholy burthen — and 1 followed him to 
this spot— ay ! to this very spot ! — it was 
then the burial-place of Glen-Allan — and 
I found that, during the night, he had dug 
a grave; and softly, and gently, as though 
his touch could hurt the dead, lie wrapped 
a white garment round the body, and laid 
it ill the earth, ‘ Estruce ! ’ 1 cried ; and 
when he heard my voice ho looked up and 
said — ^ You will lay me there — there, be 
side Isabel !’ — And when lie too was dcail, 
with ray own hands I buried him in the 
grave that he had made ; and when J saw 
thj 5 grass growing green over those two 
young and innocent creatures, I prayed 
that I might no longer be left upon the 
earth. When my lord and iny lady heard 
the melancholy talc they went into foreign 
parts, and sold the lands of Glen-Allan ; 
and when the cnstlc passed into the hands 
of strangers, it was but little thought of, 
and tlien it fell into decay. It is fifty years 
ago since I buried the body of Ehtrucc 
Stuart in the grave ; and this ciistle w'as 
then a stately pile, and now it will soon be 
like myself, forgotten in the dust; and 
many have niy days been upon the earth — 
but I feel that ray pilgrknage is almost at 
its end.” B. B. B. 

J) 
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A TAl.t or Till, DLAJD. 

“ Simoiiida 

1 fuvr luT sighs spared to slcrj), her lips to pray 
'I’ht’ir \v}iiti‘ imd morning prayers, her voiee to vise 
In choral swocthcss with the lark i’ the skies? 

No ; she was young — blaml— beautiful— and Care 
Saw her—ujid loving one so youngs so lair— 
Disturb'd her s-iglis, and gave a trouble to her pniyci. 
Ah, pity 'tis that 1 must tell of wiping.” — II amii/ion. 


Thlhe nrc to ino few pleasures more 
gratifying than that of rambling at will 
over some large old family mansion in the 
country, the noble owners thereof being 
absent. During the perioS 6f my sojourn 
1 feel lord of the soil, mid perchance expe- | 
ricnce more true enjoyment of the place ; 
than they to whom it belongs. I believe 
that this is abundantly' the case in my visits 
to fJuines'Court, a fiiie antique building in 
the neighbourhood of my favourite village 
of Barton, The 33url dislikes it because 
he cannot control the whole country, and 
oust a certain upstart gentleman, who has 
presumed to get himself returned to Par- 
liament in defiance of his veto. The Coun- 
tess liates it on account of the misery 
which she sustained in trying to make her- 
self popular on the eve of the last general 
election. The heir has a particular aver- 
sion to it, having been fairly,%r rather 
unfairly, taken in, ekaned out, and com- 
pletely done, according to slang phraseo- 
logy; by, some rural black-legs, at a race, 
whom ill his siiitjdicity be did not suspect 
of such knowing uccomplishments; and 
Lady Charlotte abhors the wry sight of it, 
because the adjacent roads arc infested by 
a fox-hunting ’squire in a red waistcoat, 
whom, in obedience to papa’s orders, she is 
obliged to refrain from killing by a glance, 
wbeii he thrusts his broad full-moon face 
into her carriage-window, or acco.sts her 
W'ith a grin, and a “ W ell, my lady 1 as 
rosy as ever, I see !” 

But I — I have no such deep and despe- 
rate cause of disgust; and I wander Ibrpugh 
its long galleries and spacious quadrangles, 
and stretch my lazy length under its majes- 
tic trees, or on the banks of its ci^ystal 
waters, with sensations of uninixed plea- 
sure. The house, built in the reign of 
Charles II., when fortified castles gave i 


way to more pcaceahlc-looking mansions, 
is erected on the slope of a hill, and com- 
mands an extensive prospect over a rich 
and highly cultivated country. The archi- 
tecture is delightfully irregular, full of ins 
and outs, projections and recesses, its pale 
grey stone assimilating with the rich treil- 
lage of the ivy, the vine, and iiumbcrlchs 
other creeping plants which entwine them- 
selves around the jutting ornaments of the 
walls. The ground.s immediately about the 
house have been very judiciously improved, 
not subjected entirely to the reforming 
hand of a landscape gardener ; a smooth 
lawn sw^ps from the principal front down 
to a noble piece of water, clumped with 
splendid flowering shrubs, dotted with 
mangolias, standard rose-trees, and acacias, 
according to the prellent fashion, and plant- 
ed as it recedes from the windows with 
splendid groupes of forest trees. In pass- 
ing round the building, the visitor comes 
suddenly upon delicious nooks, which re- 
mind him of times long gone by, entered 
by a postern arch, cut through a ramjjart 
of holly, and discovering narrow pebble- 
paved walks, meandering through zig-zag 
flower-plots, bordered by box, double 
daisies, and Venus’s looking-glass, redo- 
lent with arbinatif herbs, and knotted with 
pansies, china-asters, pinks, and swcel- 
williams. Kegiments of tall hollyliocks 
arise, flanked by clusters of white lilies. 
Here llic gaudy sunflower proudly rears its 
ample disk ; every vacant spot is filled up 
with geraniums, myrtles, and balsams, in 
pots j, a magnificent yellow ro.se covers an 
angle of one of these recesses ; the blossoms 
of the pom^ranate gleam brightly from 
the opposite waH,*and the centre presents 
a rich mixture of the passion-flower, the 
honeysuckle, and the jessamine. 

The arrangements of the interior of the 
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mansion are in slntilar good taste; the 
apartments occupied by the family, and 
those for the reception of company, the 
great drawing-room, dining-room, music- 
room, ball-room, and library, being fitted 
up in the newest style of modern elegance. 
The walls are papered, stuccoed, or hung 
with fluted silk — sphinxhs, dragons, lions* 
heads, and chimeras dire, grin from every 
direction. The yjcttircs which are allowed 
to retain a place, arc gems from the pencils 
of the best masters. Brussels and Persian 
carpets decorate the floors ; the lamps and 
chandeliers arc of classic construction ; 
and all tlic’upholstcrers* warehouses in the 
metropolis seem to* have been ransacked to 
furnish the profusion of tables, chairs, 
ottomans, fauteuils, chifToiiiers, cabinets, 
sofas, couches, and the extensive catalogue 
of nick-knackeries which crowd up the 
uinpic space in these saloons. There arc, 
however, other smaller suites of apart- 
ments which are left to their primitive 
ciiibcllishmciits ; where the floors of dry- 
rubbed oak are only scantily concealed by 
a square carpet, the size of a table-cover of 
moderate dimensions, made of cloth-work, 
or of canvas worked in cross-stitch ; where 
a ponderous tabic, never intended to be 
moved, stands between the windows, facing 
a frowning bureau 6^ equal magnitude ; a 
grotto of shell-work supported by two 
long narrow-necked blue jars, being placed 
upon the one, and an Arcadian scene, a foot* 
high, in china, representing a spreading 
tree loaded with flowers and fruit, under 
which a lover and his loss recline, the one 
playing on the pipe, the other wreathing a 
lamb with a garland of roses, gracing its 
opposite neighbour; six or eight high- 
bucked chairs, with covers to suit the car- 
pet, and a pair of screens to match, are 
ranged round tlie sides ; looking-glasses in 
the shape of hearts, lozenges, and triangles, 
form a diminutive patch in the centre of 
an elaborate gilt frame, branching out in 
all directions like the arm of Briareus. 
Upon the high mantel-shelf over the fire- 
place, Is placed ^ a and Kalf-a- 

dozcii small clips aed Saiicen), three dn a 
side; a board, witK a rose-bush in a vase 
painted on it, cenc^ls the' grate; the 
family portraits hang a^nst , the walls, 
separated from each other a |)air of* 
cut-glass girandoles, oirChiha pwots oh 


briicketK. When the panels arc not en- 
tirely covered with tapestry, the personages 
who glare or simper on the gazer from 
their altitudes, consist of half-length and 
whole-length bolt upright figures, as large 
as life, the gentlemen exhibited in all the 
varieties of polished mail, buff coats, slash- 
ed doublets, and cut velvet suits ; those in 
armour having been painted long after such 
gear bad fallen into disuse, accommodated 
with flowing wigs and poiht-lace ruffles ; 
the bufl^coatod gentry bearing hawks upon 
their wrists ; and those in pinked jerkins 
and embroidered coats, smelling at nose- 
gays or brandishing their rapiers. The 
ladies attifcd in flowered silks, or long 
cardinals edged^wicli catskiiis, their tresses 
combed over a roll, and large fans in their 
hands ; one a Venus in a sacquennd petti- 
coat, Cupid peeping over one shoulder, and 
a dove perched upon the other; another 
as Diana, all in green, ^nd shooting an arrow 
at a stag in the coAicr not larger than a 
squirrel : a shepherdess or two wearing 
little flat hats, like a platter stuck at the 
back of the head, long laced ntffles hanging 
down to their finger cuds, and gowns of 
gold dan)ask, holding crooks streaming 
with ribands, as stifl* and as formal as the 
effigies of their grandmothers, carved in 
stone in the village church ; and for the 
most part marvellously ill favoured, wdiich 
w'as prob^ibly fhe fault of the limner, who 
tried to perpetuate their .countenances 
upon canvas, the artists employed seldom 
soaring above the qualifications requisite 
to produce the Turk*s-head, Green-rnaii, 
and Queen of Bohemia, which swung from 
sign-}io&ts at the inn doors of the neigh- 
bouring towits and villages. 

1 ought not to forget to notice a large 
family picture— the mother— occupying the 
centre, arrayed in a hoop |>€tticoat ; six 
girls to her right, ranged like a flight of 
steps, one head just above another, and 
four boys in a similar row to the left ; the 
^rls habited like their mother in hoops, 
scalloped aprons, and fly caps ; the latter 
in cocked hats, fla|)peil waistcoats, long 
skirted coats, rolled up stockings, and red 
roses in their shoes. Amid these absurd 
daubings, however, which arc valuable-only 
from their associations with' other times, 
the gothic portion ' of ; HaineS-eourt' pre- 
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from the fartheatr corner of the kingdom* 
It stands ia a spacious douclvir, where the 
indefatigable zeal of female industry is 
conspicuously visible. Like the divine 
portrait of that most unfortunate descen* 
dant of theCcnci, it attracts and fascinates 
the stranger’s eye. It is the resemblance 
of n young woman, the countenance full of 
sweetness and beauty ; the large blue eyes 
half concealed by the dropping lid, the 
brow softly arched, the nose inclining to 
aquiline, the. full red lips parted in a me* 
lancholy smile, the neck and arms and face 
of dazzling fairness, thq rich glossy cluster- 
ing tresses b.ound negligently by a string of 
pearl, and escaping from their c^ntinement 
to wander upon the vcr^ucl cheek and 
ivory shoulders ; one delicafe white hand 
raised in the act of placing a half-biown 
rose amid the sunny curls. The era in 
which this enchanting creature lived ia 
not betrayed by the dustumc j her own, or 
the painter’s taste, haft suggested more be- 
coming drapery, and she isj-epresented in 
a dark velvet robe over a boddicc of white j 
lawn, which partially shades the bosom, 
and fitting close to a form iiudiguiscd by 
tJje stift’stays w’orn at that period, hangs in 
graceful folds below the slender waist— 
the full white sleeves peep beneath falls of 
velvet looped up in front with jewelled 
clasps. A pensive tenderness characterizes 
the whole, and anxiety concerning; the pro- 
bable destiny of one so young, so lovely, 
yet tinged thus early with a shade of sor- 
row, is mingled with thq admiration ex- 
cited by the radiance of her charms« The 
furniture of the room which contains this 
portrait is formed of silk exquisitely em- 
broidered in a raised patteWi and inter- 
iitingled with threads of gold and silver. 
There is also some curious workmanship 
in beads and bugles upon velvet, a bou- 
qtict of flowers formed of shells, and an 
illuminated missal of devotion beautifully 
wrought with the needle ; a lute, to which 
a faded blue ribbon is still attached, rests 
upon a small ebony table, and in one corner 
stands a s|nnnct. In the deep recess of an 
oriel window, richly stained with coloured 
glass, which ih the . sunshine gems the 
polished floor With the amethyst, ruby, 
topaz, and emerald> an altar, surmounted 
by a erucifix^v denotes the religiou of the 
former inliabitant— the Lady Florinda Bcl- 


lasyse, the original of the fascinating por- 
trait from whose ancient family, though 
descended from a younger branch, the pre- 
sent Earl of Etheringtoii derives his ex- 
traction. 

The name of Bcllosyse has flourishetl in 
England from the period of the Conquest ; 
its noble owners f&tally conspicuous in all 
civil wars, and the undeviating partiziins of 
Charles Stuart, in his sjrugglfes with the 
Parliament. The death of the old Earl 
of Lutterworth, grandfather of the Lady 
Florinda, at the period of the abdication of 
James II., alone prevented him from fol- 
lowing the fallen fortunes of^diis master. 
His son and successor was iiriloo delicate 
a state of health to embark in the troublcil 
sea of politics, and remained quiescent at 
Haines-covi*t, a building which had sprung 
up from the ruins of the castle of liis an- 
cestors, demolishetf by Oliver Cromwell’s 
soldiers ; where he dug nnd planted, enter- 
ing vigorously, at every interval of repose 
from a gouty complaint, upon agricultural 
pursuits. The family of this nobleman 
consisted of a son and a daughter ; Valciiari 
Lord Malpas, and the Lady Florinda Bcl- 
lasyse, the most celebrated beauty of the 
court of Queen Anne, yet one wlio quitted 
the invalid chair of her fiuher only to pay 
the duteous tribute (^f* respect to majesty ; 
and who, unsubdued by the jioiiip and 
sfdemlours, the gaieties and attractions of 
the polite world, always returned as quickly 
as possible to the retirement of her birth- 
place. Many were the suitors who entered 
the gates of Ilaines-court on horseback, 
or paying their devoirs in stale, rninbling 
through the long oak avenue, which still 
leads to the principal entrance, in their 
coaches and six, tlie precise figures of 
which are now onl}^to be seen in the plates 
of old county histories, or in a toy-shop as 
playthings for children. But Lady Flo- 
rinda, though not scornful, was rather fas- 
tidious; and her father, notwithstanding 
his anxious wish to give her to the protec- 
tion of a husband before his departure 
from this world, predicted by his fast in- 
creasing infirmiticis, should take place, yet 
doated'too fondly upon hb darling to deny 
her the, privilege of , refusing the addresses 
Qf many very eligible persons. Now it 
happened that the I^ady Fbrinda, who 
loved all the country sports, kc^t u 
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favourite hawk, one of the very few which» ! 
in consequence of her father’s invalid' 
fitate^ and the absence of her brother on | 
the Continent, were now trained at Haines- 1 
court. Attended by the ancient serving 
men of the family, she frequently rode out 
to enjoy tiic diversion of hawking* Upon : 
one of these occasions^ the bird was lost $ : 
and having offered large rewards to those ; 
who should ca^ch and bring it back to 
llaines-court, without success, she almost 
despaired of its recovery. OnctnomiTig, 
however, a damsel in attendance came Hy* 
ing into the botidoir^ or as it was then 
styled, the oratory of her mistress, with 
the glad intelligence that the hawk was 
below* Master Shcrard Clinton,” your 
ladyship, said Lcttice, “ old Sir Lawrence 
Clinton’s son, nnd a noble looking gentle- 
man he is, has got the bird safe enough 
upon his fist, but he asks us a guerdon to 
be allowed to deliver it into your ladyship’s 
own bands.”— Lady Florinda had seen the 
youth before at mass, and she shrewdly 
snspectctl that, being a protestant, he had 
only attended the service of the Romish 
chiu'cli to be enabled to gaze upon her ; 
but his deportment had ever been so 
modest, that she could not feel offended, 
and hbe now did not hesitate to grant him 
the interview be ^o earnestly desired. 
After this introduction Sherard Clinton 
came as often to Ilaincs-court as the 
funmil systein of society at that pciiod 
permitted ; but although the long estrange- 
ment of the two families, who differed in 
their political principles, as well ns in their 
religious faith, and the vast disparity of 
rank between them, did not sanction very 
frequent visits, especially as the infeiior 
})arty had courted the acquaintance, be 
found other, and continual opportunities 
of conversing with the Lady Florinda: 
indeed, he seemed to possess a familiar 
spirit who informed him of her movements ; 
for, did she go down to the neighbouring 
river to fish, she was sure to see the good 
old koighi’s son upon the opposite bank, 
and he always found a ford, or swam his 
brave steed across to the Spot where she 
stood; and in whatever direction she Uirued 
her palfrey’s head, Clinton never 

failed to be cantering aloi^ the same road. 

Lady Florinda’s shyness began to give 
way before the perseverance of her lover. 


Bold, active, accomplished, and panting to 
distingiitsh himself on the theatre of arms, 
he was chained to his natal s>|>ot by du- 
tiful obedience to the wishes of an infirm 
and aged parent. The situations of the 
youthful pair were nearly alike, only that one 
remained at home from choice, the other 
from necessity ; and Sherard Clinton, de- 
nied the cherished wbh of his heart, was re- 
conciled to a life of dull repose only by the 
society of tho fairest flower of the county. 
He lived almost entirely in tlie open air, 
haunting the glades and woodlands of the 
Earl’s extensive manor. If Lady Florinda 
ever stirred beyond the precincts of her 
flower-gstfden in her evening walks, she was 
sure to encounter the wanderer; and, 
leaving the cultivation of the gilly-flowcrs 
and lupins to the gardener, she now usually 
sought the avenue, and underneath the 
spreading daks listened to a talc sweeter far 
than the nightingafe’s lay which trilled 
from the green callopy above ; or, seated 
on a willow bank, by a babbling streamlet’s 
side, awaited the approach of the loved 
companion of their solitude. Often, too, 
after conducting his mistress home, Shc- 
rard, like Romeo, would linger round the 
spot, steal to the oriel window; when, 
attracted by his footsteps, and his well 
known voice in some soft serenade, Flo- 
rinda would lean from the stone balustrade 
of the lattice, holding protracted converse, 
while all around the silver-frosted shrubs, 
the dewy grass, and clustering flowers, 
slept in the calm moonlight. The Karl’s 
fair daughter indulged the affection which 
the merits and the honied accents of 
Sherard Clinton had awakened in hm* 
breast, widaout dread of future evil. As 
their intimacy increased he came more fre- 
quently to Hainca-court ; and the Earl, 
pleased with his frank yet polished man- 
ners, and the rntcllectual acquirements 
which gave him a decided superiority over 
the nciglrbouring gentry, always greeted 
this esteemed guest with a cordial wel- 
come, and growing hourly more delighted 
with his society, expressed strong disnf)- 
pointment if a day da^tsed without bring- 
ing the visit which constituted one of his 
erhief sources of happiness. The young 
man, encouraged by these flattering symp- 
toms, and secure of his father’s apj^robn- 
tion, hadidniost conifiieitsd his diffidence, 
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and after some hesitation, resolved at the 
first favourable opportunity to venture the 
daring request, and ask the hand of Flo- 
rinda in marriage. But this opportunity 
never arrived: a paralytic affection sud- 
denly deprived the Earl of his faculties) 
and he lay upon his couch, alive, yet wholly 
insensible to all that passed around hiin. 
In this heavy affliction the agonized daugh- 
ter derived her sole consolation from the 
soothing kindness and unceasing attentions 
of Sherard Clinton. lie became her guide 
and counsellor through all the trying scenes 
which the melancholy situation to which 
her father was reduced, and the heavy re- 
sponsibility now devolving upqp her in 
consequence of bis utter inqip^city, obliged 
her to sustain. In a few hurried lines she . 
acquainted Lord Malpas with the Earl’s | 
hopeless malady ; but as there were many | 
things which demanded his speedy inter-, 
ference that she hail neither time nor 
ability, under the pr&ent circumstances, 
to exphiin, she accepted hcr«lover*s ready 
pen in the communication of the necessary 
details. 

After a few weeks of wretched exis- 
tence, the Earl’s bodily health grew mani- 
festly worse ; the hour of death appeared 
to be close at band. Florinda, worn with 
watching, and hardly desirous that, since 
she dared not hope for amendment, his 
sufferings should be protracted, lq,ing over 
his couch in anxious solicitude. The chap- 
Imn, stationed on the opposite side of the 
bed, looked vainly for some token of re- 
turning reason ; and at the foot stood two 
or three of the superior persons of, the 
household, and Sherard Clinton, whose 
presence, the known favour Which he en- 
joyed with the dying man, and his late 
active exertions in the service of the family, 
seemed to warrant. The silence of the 
chamber, broken only by the faint and re- 
pressed sobs of the female mourner, was 
profound. Suddenly the . sorrowing group 
were disturbed by the sound of heavy foot- 
steps on the stairs; the portal was flung 
open ; and Lord Malpas, apparently much 
fatigued, his garments stained with travel, 
and every feature bespeaking the strongest 
anxiety, rushed into the room. “ Our lady 
be praised^” he exclaimed, “ I am not too 
latc^”-— The noise of the entrance seemed 
to strike the ear of the iying man: he 


raised his head, and bent forward as he 
lay supported by pillows in an almost up- 
right position on his couch, stretched out 
one hand to Florinda, yielded the other to 
the clasp of Valerian, and distinctly said — 

Bless you, bless you botli, my children ; 
and you, too, Shcrjird Clinton, my other 
son.** Exhausted By this c0brt, he heaved 
a deep sigh, sank back upon the bed, and in 
a few minutes breathed last. 

Lady Florinda was borne weeping from 
the apartment ; and the new Earl, eyeing 
the young man, so strangely and so dis- 
agreeably associated with hiinsclf and his 
sister in his father’s dying speech, with a 
haughty glance, seemed to place consider- 
able constraint upon his feelings in accost- 
ing him with decent civility, coldly re- 
jected the offers of service which Sherard 
thought might be acceptable in the season 
of affliction, and retired, excusing himself 
on the pica of his unfitness to converse 
with strangers, and the attention due 
to a dear friend who had travelled with 
him from the Continent. Clinton quitted 
Ilaines-court immediately; the tide of 
pleasure which had rushod to his heart at 
the Earl’s most unexpected reminiscence, 
and implied sanction of his love, some- 
what slackened by the unequivocal demon- 
strations of dislike which the supercilious 
heir had manifested towards him. lie re- 
newed bis visit in the course of a few days ; 
but the coldness of his reception, and the 
denial of his request to be allowed an au- 
dience with the Lady Florinda, plainly 
evinced, that so long as the Earl of Lut- 
terworth retained the guardianship of liis 
sister, all hope of a matrimonial alliance 
must be at an end. The young lover 
heard with much displeasure, that there 
was a person of high rank domesticated at 
Haincs-court, the Lord Viscount Man- 
ningbam, the friend who bad been the 
Earl’s companion on his travels; and a 
report soon gained ground in the country 
that this nobleman was shortly to be united 
to the Lady Florindav . 

, Nothing could be more distressing than 
the situation of the.. fair orphan, who was 
now entirely under tb^ control of a tyran- 
nical brother. A^xieus to avoid all cause 
of dispute she perxpl^ted him to return a 
polite refusal to ^Sherard Clinton’s propo- 
sals of marriage ; and wrote to her lover, 
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ciitreabnig him, for tier sake, to abstain 
from all acts of hostility, until the law 
should emancipate her from her 'present 
thraldom. The Earl, still unsatisfied with 
his sister’s concessions, now openly es- 
poused the cause of his friend, and sought 
to compel the unwilling girl to an alliance 
which she hated. Rendered completely 
miserable by the persecution she sustained 
from the continued importunity of her 
new suitor, and her brother’s threats and 
menaces, and fearful that she should be 
dragged by force to the altar, she deter- 
mined to make an attempt to escape. Too 
modest to associate Shcrard Clinton in her 
plans, she intended to seek refuge for a 
short time at the house of a near kinswo- 
man, an aunt, whence she hoped to obtain 
safe conduct to a convent in Germany, 
which would afford her an asylum until 
the return of better times. The expect- 
ed death of Queen Anne had raised the 
hopes of the Stuarts, of whom the Earl of 
Lutterworth was a zealous partizan ; while 
the Whig faction as sedulously struggled 
for the Hanoverian family, a cause to which 
the Clintons ardently devoted themselves ; 
and Florinda anxiously desired to fly from 
the scene of contention, and await in a 
distant land the restoration of peace. Un- 
fortunately she confided in one of the un- 
der servants, and she had tlic mortifleation 
to see her plans detected, and rendered 
a theme for derision by her insultin 
brother. The Eaj-1, enraged, confined his 
sorrowing ward more strictly than ever ; 
and without the assistance of soihe active 
friend, she felt that the sacrifice of her hap- 
piness would be inevitable. The devotion 
of the chaplain and some of the principal 
servants to the interests of their young 
mistress, threatened considerable difficulty 
in the execution of the Earl’s selfish 
schemes; and Elorinda learned that, under 
the pretence of conveying her to the house 
of the relation before-mentioned, she was 
to be trepanned to a lonely mansion be- 
longing to Lord Manninghain, where, with- 
out a single a friend to assist or def^d her. 
she would be compelled to'6bey her bro- 
ther’s most despotic comibamls.' In this 
emergence, Plorinddf chose rather to confide 
to the honour of ShcraM Clinton, than Jto 
the mercy of two unprincipled men. Sh» 
contrived to send him notice of her situa 


tion by Ijctticc, beseeching him to find some 
means, without having rccourhc to violence, 
to rescue her upon the road. At the time 
appointed the cavalcade set forth from 
llalucs-court, consisting of the E&rl and 
his sister, the Lord Manninglmm, and five 
attendants, all on horseback; Valerian, 
being ignorant of the knowledge which his 
intended victim had obtained of the plot, 
deeming a larger retinue unnecessary. The 
route of the travellers lay across a river ; 
and, arriving at the bank, they found a 
stone bridge, which had hitherto afforded a 
safe passage, broken down, and wholly im- 
passable. Two of the servants were des- 
patched i« different directions in search of 
a ford, the ^rtam being too deep and too 
rapid at the ruined bridge to admit of the 
attempt to swim the horses over. Florinda, 
assured that the detention which they ex- 
perienced originate^ ih some contrivance 
of her lover, aligh^d and walked a little 
way* up the bank, strolling tow^ards a thick 
grove of tree^. Sherard Clinton, mounted 
upon his favourite courser, emerged from 
the thicket : in one moment the lady sprang 
up behind him, and the noble steed dashed 
into the current with his burthen. Stem- 
ming the tide gallantly, the bravo animal 
I had reached the opposite shore before the 
! Earl became i)erfectly aware of his sister’s 
flight. Pausing an instant on the brink, 
Sherar<A urged his panting charger for- 
ward — a few bounds up an acclivity, and 
they would be out of sight of their 
I enemies ! The Earl attempted to follow, 
but his horse shrank from the water and 
refusecl the plungO ; infuriated by the dis- 
appointment, and aware that if once the 
hill were pfaced between him and Clinton, 
all chance of effectual pursuit would be 
lost, he snatched a blunderbuss from the 
bow of a domestic’s saddle, took a hurried 
aim at Sherafd’s horse — fired, and the ball 
pici’cing, the hearts of Florinda and her 
lover, the murdered pair rolled bleeding on 
the greensward ; and tlie steed, rushing 
fiiriously onward, was instantly lost to 
view. 

The Earl of Liittcrw'orth died a monk, 
in the convent of La TrappcJ the title, on 
his demise, became cxtirict ; and Haincs- 
cbnrt devolved upon a collaterat brabcli 
of the family, whose deBeendants became 
ennobled. * 
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Tin: little ef Norton, in tlie 

oi.nt} ol' , IS one (»r (lie jilt-asantcst 

spots in Jsn^lan*!. It lii s at the Iniso ol a 
loftj Ijiil, wliith siidtcTs it fVoin tlio nipj^inir 
Mast^ ol’ the iionii-oasl wind,* a "river, 
Diiiriiinnii'^o’tT itspr!)bly bed,”’ runs across 
the main, indeed the onl)' street* over 
whieh 11 neat and elegant l!ndjj:eis tlirown ; 
and it lias a jiieturevqiie ap- 

pearance. AV of*ds and plantations are thiek- 
1 > strewn around; witOf>e foliage atlbrds 
shelter to niiinlicrless t'ealliercd rongsters, 
that, at inovn and night “ hmpi their great 
i ’ri'titor’'^ praise;’' and the ironl of every 
eoltage is ornamented with a ganlcu, the 
jK-rfumes from whiih rival those of" Araby 
the blest.” Tlie inhabitants are, w‘th a 

* I 

lew excejdions, teniuits ot the propriotot 
of the neighbouring ostaie of Jlosemount; 
ami the battlements of I^oscttiount Caatle 
may he seen rising in prond magnificence, 
over the tops </f the trees whieh okirt the 
banks of tlio river. Most of the luiiuble 
residents labmij* hard for their dally bi oad ; 
but they are content with their little store, 
and checMTnlness and liappinc^s reign iu 
their dwellings. No demagogue has as yet 
poi^med their minds bv talking to them of 
the undefuied and undefinable lights of 
7i)an ; no infnlel lias weakened their faitli 
by whispering doubts of the trntli of that 
divine religion, which at once lends to 
m.ike man happy licre, mid to fit him for 
everlasting happiness hereafter. 'I'liev arc 
a lov al and a religious population ; and as 
tliey proceed to church on the Sabbath, 
with their lamilies in neat and trim 
array,” they present a sight of which 
every Eugiinhmuu would fed proud — ^for 
it is in England only where sudi a sight 
can he seen. 

Ivoscmoimt Castli' is a splendid modern 
mniirtion, Imt Imiit in a stylo of arehiloc- 
liire which gives it an antique appearance; 
it might pass for a structure erected in the 
ilays of Stephen (when frowning castles 
were to be seen in every part of the king- 
douO rather than in those of George III., 
during who.^c reign it was built by the 
present possessor. But, though outwardly 
it appears like one of the mansions of the I 


j barons of old, v.itbin there are few points 
j of rescniblaiiee, except 'hat, a:, hospitality 
was a virtue which every Ijudidi nobk 
practi.^ed in the " aiideni tin e,” so Gohmel 
Viiiars, the pn sent eAvnci' oi Koneimmr.t, 
liecp.-j open hoiU'.e for liiekravdlcr and the 
stranger, wlio iiie always sure to receive a 
welcome al his board ; whihd his tenants 
find him the best c*f landlords; and in 
every otlser relation of life his eharactiT 
stands equally high. A lovely wife hares 
with her lord liu' pleasing daily I'f dispens- 
ing Iiaj piness ;mu»ngst thi'ir depemlents. 
wliilst .-'he sheds her hi nigiuuif iin'hience 
on the social board ; and a son and danyli 
ter, who are worthy of their paieids, com- 
I plcLe the family eirde. 

One of the iieate.^i eeltagc.s in Norton 
was creeled hy Colonel Villar?, tor the re- 
sidence of Beatrice Smith, an aged rnation. 
vviio In.ii not only l»een liis nurse, hii( aiso 
the raii’se of his son and danghtii. It 
stood nearly id the eiitraiiei* id the vlilagr, 
on the )>imk“ of tlie river, hetw'een which 
and the corUigo theie was a small Imt mat 
garden; vvhil>c at tin: back a plantation of 
dins almost hid it froifivievv. Thi^hiunhl*; 
abode consisted of four rooms, funii.^hcd 
bv IVli.s.s Vilhir.s and her brother ; and often 
dal these two amiable young pco])lo visit 
their respected servant; ofieu did they 
cheer her hours of .soliUide, and carry 
gladness into her dwelling by their kind 
attention.s. 

In the spring of 18 — , when the family 
returned from J./Oiuloii to Roseinount, after 
a ratlior longer absence than usual, one of 
the first visits paid by Emily ViJhirs and 
her brother was to the l ottage of Beatrice. 
On their approach, as they trod " the path 
so well known,” they were startled by 
hearing the sounds of a voice burst upon 
their ears, which was so powerful, yet so 
plaintive— so sweet, yet so rich and full, 
and managed with such judgment, as proved 
the singer to possess both science and ta.ste. 
'riiey slopped, and lieard Bishop’s beauti- 
ful ballad of " IIonic,^svvcrt Home,” sung 
in a style of smsple <‘lcgance, and with so 
much pathos, that every note went to the 
heart ; and not a sylhiblc of that popular 
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was lost to the ear. When the a most veuerabie matronly iipfK-aranct* : 
singer came to the last line of the song, she wore a ciiintz gown, made in ilie 
as she— for it was a female voice — dwelt fashion of a ccntiipy ago;” ruffle.s as 
upon the words, “ Momc, home-“therc’s white as snow covered her wri^th; 
no place like home/* she ended with a nearly reached to the tips of her fingers ; 
cadence so appropriate to the. original these were edged with Uice of Miss Vil- 
itielody, that it alnsost* seemed a part of lars*s own working, as was the neat sto- 
it; whilst a degree of agitation, a iremu- } niacher, which rivalled therulHcs in wliitc- 
lonsncss, was jjainly discernible in her j ness. An apron, also wliite, and a close 
voice, which proved to the sympathizing j mob cap, from beneath which a few grey 
heart thai the vocalist was the child of j hairs were seen straggling, completed her 
sorrow, and perhaps in want of that home, ! costume. Beside her chair stood a being 


the pleasures of which slm evidently knew 
so we^how to appreciate. 

When the song was finished, Charles 
and ISmily stood for some time in silence,, 
as afraid to break the charm with which | 
they were surrounded. They lisfeued, 
hoping again U> hoar the voice of the ac- 
complished songstress ; but tdl was silent. 
At length (diaries exclaimed — ^borrowing 
the language of poetry — 

Oh I lot me hear once more Uio strain 
'riwt sings the joysol home’ 

Oh, hicafhe Uiat tender nir again, 

‘Twill teach me ne’er to roam. 

Thy words a soothing charm convey 
Tt» minds by anguish riven ; 

Approving ungels hear the lay. 

And wait thy ii8tc« to heaven. 

“ Upon iny w^ord yon arc quite in heroics, 
tHiarles, about this invisible s<mgstress,** 
replied his sister ; this fairy of the woods, 
or nymph of the lake: for one of these she 
must he, as no inhabitant of Norton could i 
ever * discoiu'se such eloquent music.’ ” \ 

“ Whichever she if on the earth, I 
must find her,” replied Charles, The j 
sounds came from tho direction of Bea- 
trice’s cottage. Let us see whtitiier indqwl ] 
she has obtained an inmate thus highly^ 
gifted*— an inmate ctUculated to charm the 
dull ear of age, oi* Win a smile even from 
the misanthrope/* 

The brother and sister advanceS^with a i 
rapid pace, that Was somewhat slackened i 
as they approached the termination of the j 
path, at the gate leading into th0 garden. * 
An arch of roses and Jessajiihe twined 
above the gate^ ahd^ patimlly .bid them 

from the view of Mrs. Smith, "who 

seated in her high-backed arm-chair, 
door of the eott^cy enjoying the btiglit 
beams of an April suh, 'rhe old hiily had 
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( of a different mould : :i female, seemingly 
[ about twenty yem'b of age, on whose in- 
telligent and interesting, tliough not strictly, 
I hundsome countenance, the traces of recent 
j illness, addeil to the marks of soii-ow, 
were clearly to be seen. She was habited 
in a tartan frock, made close to her shape, 
and which displayed4o advantage 

Her form, fresher tlitin the morning rose, 
When llic (Jew' it.< loaves — const mined 

and ti^iro. 

Ah is tlic lily, or the mouncaiu snow. 

A silk handkerchief, corresponding with 
the Cfdours of the frock, shaded Ifbr bo.soin. 
and she wore a small Leghorn bonnet, 
carelessly tmt on^ und which did not at all 
hide lier (OTures from observation. The 
lady held a small basket full of ^.flowers 
1 of the season in her hand; and ds Charles 
andjKinil^ caught sight of her, she was giving 
Mrs. Smith a jbouqu&t, saying, as she pre- 
setiied it, Here’s a nosegay of your 
favourite flowei;s for you, Mrs* Smith ; 
my rambles this morning I have hud the 
cottagers under contribution, and now 
coma to make an oflcriog to you.” 

Thank5,*kind lady, thanks-raccept an 
old woman’s thanks, and an old woman’s 
blessing, too, child ; it will di> you no harm.” 

" No, , indeed, Mrs. Smith, the blessings 
of tho a^ed arc always comforts to the 
young. I wish I may ever deserve them,” 
Your face belies you sadly, young 
lady, if you do noi. But will you sing me 
another soUg? it is very rude.. to ask it; 
but soiimhow when you Ore singing, you 
bring my dear young lady to my remein-.„ 
brance-— wc shall^sce her soon— it nn^y 
about time for the family^to return/* 

^ Indeed I h that the family; of Colo 
Villars, of whom I have heard you speak 
Yes. The owners of Rbsemonnt 
Cafifle, yonder: The Colonel and hi-s fi. 



.22 


SOMSftS. 


mily, I hough they spend the winter ip anti careless as tlie mountain kid,, but hino- 
town, always return to the country in the cent ■ and afifeetionate, as the dove. No 
aprihg ; and thejr arrival is sure to bring . wonder, therefore, that I like the song, 
pleasure to Norton. But here am I prat- 1 which at the same moment brings theni 
tling away, yohng lady, and forgetting that both back to my raemory ; it reminds me, 
I begged another song-^will you sing me though painfully,” she addcd> ip a. lower 
one?”, * , V. , tone, and as if wnconscioiis Uiat she was 

Oh yes-^if it ban afford' you, any plea-, speakings of.* days that were, and were 
sure.V ' V most dear to me.’ ” «. 


Charles and Emily had listened to .this 
Golloquy-^they may. be accused of acting 
dislionourably ; . but lind it . not; been for 
Mrs: Smith’s request, they would iiume- 
dintciy have discovered themselves. The 
hope, however, of again hearing ihe sweet 
songstress, was too powerful tp be resisted. 
In a few minutes she sang tlie following 
ballad; — v . 

You ask me, dear Kate, when my levew'iU 
grow cold, 

And chill os (^e winter-brook be ? 

Could ! number the sttSs which the heavens 
. , pnfold, . t 

Or Call back tlic luiiiute:: that o'er me have 
roll'd, ' 

Then, . t might ccasc to love thee 

vFor where could I look for such esquisite 
grace, - ‘ 

A heart so devoid of all guile? 


Reeling that to remain any longeir in 
their concealment would be higbfy^ impro- 
per, Emily and Charles entered the garden. 
The noise made in opening the gate caused 
Mrs, Smith to look up, and she no Jijponer 
saw who were the, intruders, than, rising, 
she exclaimed, ** iny young master and 
mistress and the uext moment Emily 
was banging round her neck, whilst Charles 
affectionately shpok.her by the hand, A 
thousand questions asked by. the 

dame, who: possessed much of the garrulity 
of. ol(it,agU"~uud.she scarcely allowed time 
fqr one tp be answered before another was 
put. Suddenly, however, she recollected 
herself, and exclaimed, But,* dear me, 
bow rude , I have licen, not to have intro- 
duced Miss Somm all this. time!”. On 
turning round, however, she found Miss 
SoDiers bad retreated into the house, vaiid 


A mind so enebauting os beains in thy fiicc, 
Imparting a pleasure divine to the place, 

- Illumed by thy heavenly smile ? ^ 

Ko, no, no, dearest Knie, the years may roll 
on, ' ^ ^ , 

And bring only sorrow to me j . ' 

But wliijse this fair world Is Ilf up by the sup^ 
Whilst the stw and the plahets around it may 4 
^ /W V' ■' V " 

Doiur' Ktttel f U cease to’lbvo j 

She ceased,' and Charles exdlaimdd— j{ 
„5rhe nightingale may he 
;J^prc^ow^t6l j’hut Vis a pleasing strain. ’ 
f'ph sing tb.nfe love’s ^qhng dreoin* ''" 

And -i wfff iiimh tisfe ^ V 

. w^s^ p^c^ding^ yfh^ the Yo^cie of . 
the, Strang) m something said ^ 

Mrsu igpn wrested his ^^^ntioiiV 

a;faijpu?jte ^ 

who^' Ir^h^^bip; has Once’ 

' iSy fplMO Ao'd a 

dejw' to me as asu^teirl'yS^ung, ghy,' 

• * 1!3ds VWI^ 


thegarcicu was left uaoccupied^ except by 
herself and her youug.friends. • 

** Well, now, that I should have been so 
rude, to such 4 dear good young lady!” 
said Beatrice, Smoothing down her apron, 
and adjusting the folds of her Btomacher, 
which the ardent embrace of Emily had a 
little. , discomposed ; ** that, I , should have 
so vudef ; but she’s so good-humoured, 
sheUribiKlvp ^hdVorget it.;” 

„ ^ Somers ?” iaij^iired 

Chariei 

A y^utig lady from ^ondon,. who came 
here for the beu^t/of^b^ healthy and has 
oci^j^pled wy.^|ire aportment^^ thqse three 
Igonibs. she, has gained 

apd 

.oldiisbe ^ sogoqd^ so;charitabler ^o,i^* 

, f .Me- hei:. s^y^, a 

.p^\ a\harah^:Wordi^, to*.,gpy amce 
was her 

ccadd>ot.be>wd^ to 

me-" 

M ^ gp epttaga and speak to her.” 
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The two entered the cottdge, Emily and 
Charteft holding each a blind of Beatrice. 
A request for a few mintites’ audience by 
Miss Viltar^, soon brought Rosalie before 
them, when the blushing Emily accosted 
her, and said, 

My dear Madam, my brother and I 
have to plead guilty to a very great piece 
of rudeness. Viic listened with delight to 
your singing at a distance, and just as we 
Opprondi^l the gate, our good dame here 
Was requesting another song: we bould 
not resist the desire to h^r you again, and 
remained behind that very convenient rose- 
bush there (pointing to the gate) till yon 
had finished. I hope yon will forgive 
and prove that you do so, by coming and 
partaking of the hospitalities of Colonel 
and Mrs. Villiirs at HoSembiint Castle.^* 

Miss Somers made a suitable reply, and 
would have urged a debiy before lier intro- 
duction to the castle took place. But the 
impetuous Charles and the ardent Emily 
would hear of no excuse; they told her 
she must go ; and whilst they made a few 
calls in the village she cquld complete her 
toilet. On their return they declared she 
should accompany them. 

In the village, at every house, they heard 
nothing but the pfuises of Miss Somers : 
she had done something almost for every 
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inhabitant; and one old woman was loud 
in her praises. “ She verily believed,” she 
said, ** if there was an angel on earth Miss 
Somers was one : she had saved her daugh- 
ter’s life by her attention and care, and had 
made her a dulitul and industrious girl, 
from a disobedient and an idle one. She 
U just like yourself, Miss Emily; just so 
kind, just so generous, just so thoughtful, 
just so considerate.” 

Emily blushed at her own praises being 
thus loudly proclaimed ; but Charles, pleased 
at hearing the sister of his heart, and one 
whom he was already half inclined to love, 
so higbljii eulogized, patted the woman on 
the back, av!\;l jiuttiiig a piece of gold, in her 
hand, told her ” she was u good old soul 
,ttt the same time taking his sister’s arm, he 
led her towards' the cottage of Dame Smith. 
Here they found Miss Somers in a simple 
but becoming dress, reud^ to accoiilpiuny 
them ; and the hap^y trio, for even Rosalie 
secnied hap)A‘, took the road to Rosemount 
Castle, 

And pray,” exclaims the render, “ are 
not to know who Miss JSomers is ?”— 
Certainly: wait for the appearance of Part 
II. and her history shall be disclosed. 

Vork. W.C.S, 


CRUEL FRIENDSHIP. 

The ancient gates of Ma^crly Park had jj However, he ; was much beloved in the 
been thrown open at an early hour,, fqr the neighbourhood, and every individual there 
reception of the tenants and 'peasantry, appeared nlpst anxiously to expect bis re- 
who. were expected to welcome the' arrival turn. No ; there was ono residing amongst 
of their generous and hospitable landlord, [ those Idvely green hills, one op whom the 
Colonel C*****#, ' from a distant part of sound of mirth fell sadly— ‘from whose heart 
the country, where, for some years past, joy seemed to have passed away for ever, 
he hod been residing. EacVman had at- Her grief was ^ secret-^she was a stranger 
tired himself in his hpUday suit, hnd each — ^but her otttwardIy^e:x]pressed sorrow ^as 
• wrommi;had' mbtthted bet vi)la^ iSnery on of so dignihe^, so nph|^.^, character,^ that 
the ' The.^olonel Was^d man of cvenjthbse who etrhvet most to offer 

' fasMottiiiinVhtf)^^^ o^ feshion cppwJaripiii 'h,ad never once presumed'" to 

in odters, * f inquire, into the. Swtqiy of her .w<w, or Uie 

sex, to whoW^he wAs/chlVolw^^ enufe ^ that whto|i .y 

thhn’ deyoted.'v^'He:’V^.;f 

man; and it was said of h^ that it'inust the./^fey;.br lilbikest hcl^its 
M a rete Sjhq 

and a' 4hy maiden vkd^d whcri^iijd 

uttcriy Mqof from lidvahees. humblest pfSirad her an? abode ; ^ 



21 


CRUEL FUIENlLSllli*. 


and her only coinpamon was a woman of quions cburchw^irden. ‘po I? Veil a 
advanced age, remirkaUct amongst the i veil, Fircuhovel or Fish*hovel, it s all der 
gossips of the place, for a reluctance ta! same tiwfe, yon know,” was the half-earnest, 
talk either of herself or of others, | balf-humocous reply ; and as Meinherr, not 

” He is. coming !” cried a lusty down,! without difficulty, performed the ceremony 
who had climbed up to the top of the park ofde$cending in his nevcr-to-be-relinquish* 
wall for the purpose of surveying the dis** ed travelling jack-boots, from the back of 
taut road; “the Colonel is riding doyifn his patient Bucephalus, the two bells of the 
the hill !” said he to the bee-like throng village steeple ^gan to jtngle sweetly out 
beneath; and in an. instant all was hum of tune, and in n few moments the nuptial 
and confusion, order and disorder, Pre- cavalcade was tscen approaching. The 
sently the tramp of horses* feet was hoard ; Colonel, with that easy courtesy of which 
and up the avenues, mounted on a sober he w*as so eibiuently master, now presented 
hard-trotting war-charger, in mo$C ma- himself to the rustic mnltitudc, accom- 
jcstic state, rode Meinherr Von Walmar, panied by the intended bridegroom ; and 
the Colonel’s German valet a man who scarcely had the carriage which contained 
was reported to have saved his master’s Lady Julia Fiscoval arrived at the entrance 
liie at the battle of Leipsie, in consideration of the house, ere, bounding with elasticity 
of which, he was treated witii pccufear con- from his steed, he was hiiusclt the first to 
hdence by the Colonel, and equally honour- offer her the assistance of liis arm, despite 
ed the tenants and domestics. “ Ich the attendance of Peldrine, who, charming 
vish your ver goot a h(5p, mein old freiut P* and interesting as Julia appeared, conduct- 
vociferated Meinherr, stopping his horse cd himself towards her with an air oi sajiff 
with a jerk, and extending his Samson-like /roirf.approaching to insensibility. It was 
hand to the pur>$y churcliwardeu, who stood evidently with a desire of concealing the 
on one side of the gate, bowing most pro- apathy of his friend, that the Colonel ren- 
foundiy to tlic representative of coming dered himself all but officious to the lady ; 
grc'atness, forcino.st of a group of scrai>ing what his motives were, rested in his own 
youths and bopping damsels, each not a breast and that of Peldrine. The father of 
little delighted at the sight of Meinherr, Julia, indeed, could m)t fail to notice the 
because 'he was always so good-humoured, coldness of* the to-morrow’s bridegroom, 
and moreover always jMered sych droU ivhose gloom appeared to increase the 
ouilaniuh glbberuh, “ Oh, mi pritty chil- nearer . they approached to Pllbam Place, 
ders,” continued the .Gernjan, turning to However, as he was a lover of Julia’s 
the girls with a familiar, but ^ almost, a choice, and she, though young, was a 
paternal smile j “ Ich Kaf de grand . news widow, and entirely mistress of her own 
vot vi|l set ail your leetle hearts tp bomp ample fortune, Lord Fiscoval deemed it 
a — dere is coming herc> vid mein jlort, der most advisable to remain silent, and not to 
rich yount ladi Firethovel^ tot is to lie damp the smile which sported on the beau- 
inarry to-roorrow . morning at \Blham teoUs* features of Lady Julia. Thait* Pel- 
Place, vich U ho more as twenty inilee drihe was of a generous; as well as a grate- 
off, and you vill be all invite tp der great fnl disposition, Lprd Fiscoval was aware ; 
marriage, ah hnl” A universal buzz of and he conceived H iobe impossible, en- 
satisfaction from the juvenilp party follow- dowed^with such exaUed principles, that, 
cd this eloquent <Iisclosure ; while MrJ Hob- whatever his presept eentimenCs might be, 
nobble; the afoijesaid.ovetseer, venturyi .to he should hot even^ally love so excellent 
inquire .whether iyiiejr were to ldokon Lady a crehtujt^ as ehp to whom he was on the 
FiscWal.^ tlie rutu^,bride,orthe point pf bring iinited** j 

” l^^on,..nop* , dat gobiy :dpir. Colonri A bc^utifuL little bpjr^ ^out ibar years 

hoi^r h^wi^h- ol^, ifrpni., the immte oarri^ as 

he^f |a'dy,;,,JuJia* :Tbisr 'chsM iWas a" of 

de youpk Captaih; !wha is jcottic the^^Colobrif to whoseiiioti,ce be been 

here also with der ladies ^hrt by the band^pf Province, ih 

Fircsbovei ” ^ ‘ a jugular n^ner*. - i4hc Colcbel,. one 

"‘piscpvat, you obsc- inormhg; on'a;huntpagexcitrsion','was sur- 
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prised by the rustling of leaves in a neigh- 
bouring coppice ; and, discharging his giin 
at what he supposed to be a deer, was 
almost transfixed by tlic [)iercing cry of a 
child which immediately followed the shot. 
He rushed to the spot, apd beheld a lovely 
boy, bleeding on the ground, while Pedro, 
tile Coloners faithful dog, was licking the 
blood as it flowedPeopiously from the newly- 
inflicted wound on the infant’s check. The 
Colonel caught up the little victim in his 
arms, and called loudly for assistance, but 
no one answered. He then, with his 
handkerchief, wiped away the blood, and 
was in an ecstacy of joy to find the mis- 
chief was only of the slightest nature. ' 

This poor babe,” said he, “ has been 
left here for no ordinary purpose — ^perhaps 
deserted by unnatural parents, to whom its 
very existence may impart shame. How- jj 
ever, heaven has thrown him into my arms, 
and I am re^tolved to supply the place of 
those who should have been his best and 
only protectors.” With these words, he | 
gazed more intently on the boy, who an* \ 
swered with a smile so cliornb-likc, that he j 
could not refrain from hugging him fondly 
to his heart. Hurrying back to the ca.stlc — 
take this child,” said he, to old Von 
Walniar, *tis tlif fruit of my day’s 
sport ; treat him as you would treat me, 
for, from this mouicnt, I pronounce him 
mine ; that is, should ho not be claimed by 
a better parent.” Then, relating to his 
valet the incident of the morning, he 
directed him to make all possible inquiry 
for the infant’s parents. This was done, 
but without efibet; and, in consequence, 
the little unknown continued, urfder the 
appell^ion of Paul, to enjoy the protection 
of his petpa Colonel^ ns he called him, and 
from day to day to exercise an influence in 
his breast of the most nilbetionato nature. 
He named him bis lUtie General; and there 
were few instances in which he would not 
imprudently have indulged him, but for 
Vbn’s frequent and tiindy admonition, 
that ** der spoU childers make a dcr bad 
solger andt as. Von was appointed PkuPs 
educating^ commander-in-diief fbrfhe pij^ 
sent, and was too - mhch» atta<^ed to the 
boy himself to refuse hiia liny >rea«bnabte!| 
demand, the Colonel usually obb;^d thej 
old man’s timely remonstrance, “ ■ • 

Of a shrewd and lively disposition, 


Paul, a« his mmd unfolded, imperceptibly 
acquired the elegant manners of the Colo** 
nol ; and profited by the lessons of Von 
Walmer, who gloried in imparting to him 
a knowledge of military discipline, which 
he considered the best and strongest basis 
of “ ever^ link in der shape of det true 
eddecashoon^*^ 

Tliere was but one feeling which could 
cxceml the Colonel’s esteem for Paul,* and 
that was, his devotedness to the fulrer part 
of the creation. The whole course of 
what a soldier calls his domestic life, had 
been to him One system of gallantry ; ad- 
hering to >he false notion, that in love, as 
in war, all n>an«envrc8 are fair, because he 
deemed all women insincere. — A few hours’ 
stay at his paternal residence, previously to 
the departure of his visitors, had been 
enough to inspire hi|p with the belief that 
an attack had been jnade upon his heart; 
and no sooner were Peldrinc and lady 
Julia on their Vay to Klham Place, whither 
he promised to follow them, than, summon- 
ing Von to his presence, he imparted to 
him the state of his emotions, and enjoined 
him immediately to seek the object of his 
admiration, that he might more nearly be- 
hold, and converse with, sucli an earthly 
divinity. Der old story,” said Von, 
shrugging up his broad shoulders, and 
speak ing^side, ** and verc sail Ich find der 
angel vot haf inspire mine Colonel vid der 
fine shentiments ?” — “ In the village,” was 
the reply ; ^ she fled towards it— *1 beheld 
her seated on the edge of the current 
which runs into the old oak foresl, as 
I was shewing some of tho^e venerable trees 
to Lord Fhdoval, who, you know, is an ad- 
mirer of forest scenery ; she was gathering 
w^ter-lilies, and as her seraphic form bent 
Over the brook, Eve, twisting her locks in 
the translucent waters of Eden, was not 
more fair: Isfiokc, and in an instant she 
vanished— seek her, Voit ; quick to the 
village, and inquire for the most lovely, 
the most .captivating— go, go— I burn— 
I— Vot you so in der flame now 
mine Colon^,” interrupted the old Oer- 
man, half sarcastically, and half vexed af, 
to him,* an incomprehenidbre speech, ^ ‘mhy 
not der passion be consumeby. der time vot 
Ich sail return ?” The Cblonel was about 
to reply iu a tone . of indignation, when he 
was interrup^dby the entrance of Soutrand, 
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Captain Peldn lie’s valet, v^ho had suddenly preseAt 6unneis I no longer desire your 
returned ^ with some uniinportant rnessage services nor your insolence.”' Von bowed 
from his master. Then darting a look of ; in silence, and with a relieved^ father than 
bitter scorn on Von, ** Go,” said ho, a distressed feeling, retired. 

** and attend to your of her duties; in the ("To be cow/M«fc»4 in owr nexi»j 




A spirit’s song. 

Fsoh bowm of IdisH — from our starry homp^ 
Come with me— O, sUfer Spirit, come ! — 

I am called— I am calted hoar a aigh 
From that lower world of' miisoi*y, • 

Where we dwelt, in our day'^or«inortsl hfeath, 
Widi the children of sorrow, pain, and death. 

Let U6 fty to the loved of former years— 

To those who live in tlie land of tears! 

They aife wliiispenng new the vesper phiycr— 
Are naming the names of the friends that wkre ; 
They arc drC8sSng*tlK f%(Hl where our relics lie, 
With dewy flowers of the freshet dye. 


Ye0iithful !— yc faitliful 1 — a SpirU*s love ^ 
Cleaves to ye still from the realms above ! 

When the earth "was strewn— when tlie grave 
was closed — r 

When dnst with its’ follow' dnst reposed— 

When ye breath'd o’er the buried the first wild 
prayer 

Of desolate grief— Lo * X was there ! 

I hbii^ered unseen oV your lohely path, 

Wlion ye sought once more the deserted hearth, 
Wliw die vardslied smtlc, and the vacant chair, 
Told ye, that OuAni had been busy there ! 
UiiP I was amidst ye— abiid^t ye yet^ 
llioiigh ^ sun of my lli^rtal day was act f 


The world wheiv tea dwell is too* purely bright 
For the dim, ' dikn lum of weak sight ; 

Bnt the Power— the gracious Power above, ^ 
HtieS the yeamliigs of earthly love. 

And permits that we lly to sopthe your pain 
With ^hiSpera^Mk4hat m again J 





liht 


With feeling, tlioiighl^ 

It is this Mfisbf)’ • 

The tear of gratitude., . ' U." N. ^ 


THR ISLAND OF BUSS. 

MiriKoirGifT that in some low and lovely isle, 
Where tlie fiow’rets beam'd 'neath the sun’s 
ivarm senile. 

We had a bower of lovely form, 

A sky without a cloud or storm ; 

With many a bird its wild notes breathing, 

And many a rose its tendrils wreathing 
Around our lattice ; oiid seeming to be 
Blooming there in beauty for you and me ! 

And we wander’d together among the woods, 
And among the wild and the deep solitudes, 
And together adored the mighty Pow*r 
Whose eye was upon us in that lone hour ; 

A nd together adored the gracious hand 
Thai had form’d this bright and beautiful land ; 
Or wander’d away beside the sea, 

That seem'd like a wavciess lake to be ; 

And wc watch’d the ships as they glided hy. 
Fearless and calm, ’neothour sunny sky; 

And wc saw the carc*t%)vn siiilur smile, 

AVhen he near’d our green and sea-girt isle ; 
And the birds sang sweeter, and the flow’rcts 
grew . - ^ 

Of a brighter, aUd &rcV, and fresher hue * 

And we, like spirits of heavenly birth, 

Dw'clt on tills peaceful and beautiful earth ; 
And there' sin and sorrow could reach us never. 
And we praised our God fpr ever and ever. 

B, B. B. 

ON VIEWING SOME RUINS, OF GREAT 
ANTIQUITY. 

I look'd on the rtiin'd ensile walla,- ^ * - 
Whioh frown'd Ittaad. decay»^ . * , 

And fold a melancholy jlale 
Of agies past iwiw t . 

■' ‘.'.'WWe rtty - - 

’ bom. 

.'my 

Whprough|^'pA*ydi^^']^^ ' 
ib^r praises Sang 
jiSf ^td,ni(kd swelJ^g stiains ? 
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Silent, and gone ! tijo ciUKju’ring grave 
Has long entonjb’il them all ! 

And thoiv hinvcst are shrouded t)'er 
I5y Death's Funereal pall. 

Never more shall the trumpet’s note 
Suiiiul to the warlike fight, 

For they are deaf to earthly sounds, 

And powerless in might ; 

• 

While those who w'ateh’d their gay farcer 
With bright and beaming eyes. 

And gave, whli blushing sweetness, then^ 
The brave.st knight the prize, 

Alike are sleeping in the dust ; 

Anti, tht>ugh of lofty race, 

Tliere is not one inemorial left 
To mark their resting-place ! 

Oh, Tjmk ! how pow'crful thou art ! 

For e’en tlie strongosl tower 

Falls, as thy mighty course swt^eps on, 
Beneath thy withViiig pow’r ! 

Yet, when thy lace at last shall cease. 
Then man shall coiif|u or thee ; 

And, in another world, enjoy 

An immortality. Mas. H. 


SwKET lady ! raise tliy drooping head, 
Again let smiles thin? eye iilunie. 

And to thy pallid cheek restore 

Its pristine bloom. 

Blot out from memory’s page all thoughts, 
All fond memorials of one, 

Whom *tis thy duty to forget. 

Thy pride to shun. 


j THE SPIlUT OK TUB I.VRE* 

!* Twa.s Summer — around me Night's shadows 
j were closing, 

I All hushed and all silent the grove's feaiherM 
! choir ; 

j Here calmly 1 lay, on a inoss-bank reposing, 

I lliere hung, 'mid a cluster of roses, ray lyre- 


I 


Methought, as I slept, I heard music conic 
stealing, 

As if on the wings of the breeze, o'er mine 
car ; 

Mctlioiight too a light fairy (igtnc was kneeling 
'I'hose roses beside, now all wither'd and sere. 


j And sadly she gazed on those now' w'ither’d roses. 
Kiss'd fondly my lyre, and then turning to 
. me, , • 

I 1 C.H 1 I 101 ,” she cried, “see! how calm she 
; roiHise^, 

I T dart' not foretel what the future may he. 


“ Enough that the ru'^is^re witiiered and fadud. 
Enough that her lyiVs minstred music is o'er ; 
The silence of death those sweet chords has 
pervadtid — 

Thalliaiul shall aw'ake them to music no more ! 


Yes— heedless alike or of talent or beauty, 
Death smiles on his victim, un<) raises his dart ; 
Yet pauses awhile o'erliis merciless duly — 
Then drives the dire weapon at once to the 
i heart," 

With fear I awoke and the red riises number’d — 
Uftwither'd lluy blushed in the moon’s silver 

Yet felt that tiia w'ords 1 had hcatd us 1 .slum- 
ber’d 

Were cliarteied by Truth, though conveyed in 
a dream. 

TevipU, A«». II. B* 


Again let cheerful ness benign 
Its wonted radiance impart, 

Stamp every feature, ami entwine 

Around thy heart. 

For there are many felt Ihcc yet, 

Whose love and fricnd.diip ate sincere. 

Who fain would sec thee check the sigh 
And dry tlic tear. 

And none moic truly so than he 

Whose friendship prompts ibis feeble strain, 

Yet would be Ipth to say aught here 

To give thee pain. 

Then, lady, raise thy^drooping hca<l. 

Again let smiles thine eye illume, 

And to thy pallid cheek restore 

Its pristine bloom. 

. B. N. 


I ^ SONNKT. 

j *T11E RAINBOW. 

! Bnior.ny on golden arch— streaming with light— 
i Blazing with every rich and varied dye, 

I That can be found in air, earUi, sea, or sky ; 

; Tliougli soft and lapibcut as a summer mgltt, 

' Yet but of momentary .splendour — hrijght, , 

But transient are its tints — for while llie eye 
Strains its intensest norves, the colours Hy, 
Melting, and fading from th' enraptured sight. 
And thus it is with Hope, I sighing snid : 
Though pure, and bright, and cloudless she 
may seem, 

Yet but at best a visionary shiide. 

And fleeting as “ the frost-work of a dream 
Fraught, like the rainbow, with eaisli dazzling 
hue. 

As evanescent, and as transient too. 


B. N. 
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EXPMNAWON of the prints op the fashions. 

A U,r« ^7**' “ i" ‘he 

, .. f it P®hssc.Klress or date-coloured ““‘re of which is a pearl ornament ; lone 

^o» c J^yUs, wth a broa<riBorder, form- ^<ls, edged round with narrow blond of a 
W ot twisted roafcaaj, set on id bias stripes Vaodyke pattern, descend somewhat lower 
at separate distanceSi and confined above ‘han the knee. The alcoves are short and 
and beneath undw a roideoB, which two <“11. of amber satin, frlmmcd with blond, 
the <-’“'nple‘e finished down the outside of the arm’ 

»'-n<^e'ets of gold, very 

ri r ‘he wrists, and are worn 

round with qiulhng of gres de Naples, pink- over the gloves : they arc fastened with .a 

fslt ^ “ ‘he dress, turquoise brooch. The tresses are arranged 

f!n I' “"® "■ “ *'8h‘. fans- 


uc Huu, anu iffhmshed a narrow « curls on one side, and in a liaht 
f^iig collar of the .sime; above which is |j Parent bow on the othei. Uetl-Iud boa 
t.^ round the throat a pin^c silk sautolr. '/«e/s of roses, with .a .slight portbn of thX 
Under a plain black velvet bonnet is worn ;| Sroen fbhV, are sp.ariSsTnali 

fidl^w^Iofr '“'®' ‘"•"“““"f <1 ahh ,! aeattered over the head. The ear-pemlaiu! 
nut Mown loses. , ;! are of pearls, and the necklace is formed of 

one row of very large pearls. A sort of 
Morning Costoaxe. chain, fornifd of Egvptiau pebbles, is 

Acowv, made partially high, of sage- *1""^' 7®*" ‘f*® ‘’“st, lioiii which 

grwo grot de Naples, bordered with two ® t ‘7f ® *’ Greek cross of 

vclloped flomiees, edged with a bias bind! «“ld enamdi. 

incr cnfiri ^1.- 1- t 


. ‘ . — » -'Sfev-s* wiiu uias mnu- 

mg of satin. The body en gerbe, with a 
Jiey^lenne, forming a sort of stomacher OrtaA I)«ess. 

Which, falling over the shoulders, in deft ,. ^ ^‘I'e^'a! blue, or of pink mW- 

masKherons, .somewhat elevated, gradually , ’ “*;awented at the border with rou- 

tefrainates in a point under the belt. From 5^"“’ festoons, and bows of satin - « 
the throat, over these, foils a Maltese col- m 'I;®'*''®'' ' next the shoe, concc’al- 
lar of fiiiB India ^ double '|? ‘be body ornamciKed cro.ss. 

qoilhiig round the edge of thread fidZc. A 7*®’ ®‘"'P*- The sleeves very 

1" ""’a- “I"’ bracelets worn over the gloves 

m^ted with pnfis of yellow sarcenet, with P'ece.S each .surrounded’ 

bdws of slate-coloured gauze next the %o\d. Hat of black velvet with 

brocaded with black flowers. This *"^7'’ Pl«magc{ a rich gro’up of 

^itet Qcs close under the chin, on the , “PPearing in front, and one v«rv 

^ ®"«<“‘her ciroopip^over.theleft shorffi 

.»«_ t warifei which si^ thc'hatr is very* edn- 

Bau. Dbess. • spicuously inclined. Qa the side of the 

OvB* a slip of amber-colourcd satin a * *7* obliquity discovers, are. two 

dress of ftdfe, the border, with two ro’ws brib of^bj^at 

af amber gauze^ Muillones,^ the boui/lou tho Vpn*»fi * /* n»Atitie> nirhich i».of 
pla^ on the border, iB close/<frsrfe(.4««d i coioiiri»l ^ violet or puce- 

•nd forming a rich and s4i«ig ^nff ‘*®9«ored‘*4lv^ with a large 

trimming./ The body-J, d/a cdiZf »^1T ®*P®f »«“» “ %d throughout, 
with»a brf d sash of : ‘ 







FASHIONS FOR TIIE MONTH OP JANUARY* 


29 


GENKRAL OBSERVATIONS | 

ON 

FASHIONS AND DRESS. 

Thouoii fashions multiply fastest during 
the wintry season, the dark and short days, 
thick fogs, or piercing Cold, render the pro- 
menade dull and uninteresting, and often cast 
a cloud over the out-door walking costume. 
As we, however, e^^ter our most fashionable 
woftasins des modes, or behold the lady of 
high rank and fashion in her carriage, the 
elegant contrast to the dull walking-dress 
soon presents itself when we look on the 
rich pelisse and splendid mantle; swans’- 
down, zibeline, American squirrel, sump- 
tuously ornamenting these warm envelopes, 
and hats adorned with the smart esprit '^ 
plume, or winter flowers, of bright and i 
garish hues. 

Many black velvet pelisses have made 
their appearance this winter. They button 
down the front, and come up close to the 
tliroiit with a narrow' collar, over which is 
tied a silk neck-kcrchief of lively colours. 
The sleeves of these pelisses arc en gigof, 
and have, besides, double mnnchcrous. For 
walking, a |3cli.sse of ^ros dc Naples, the ! 
colour of 6oue de Lotuires, is very fashiona- 
ble,* The favourite colour for mantles 
seems now to be the j'oyal-purple ; these, 
w'ith those of royal blue, were most admired i| 
Iasi month, when lined with amber; but || 
now it is considered more genteel to have 
them lined with the same colour as the 
outside. They have one large cape with a 
rolled collar above it. 

* “ One must tell these things in French,*' j 
observes the learned author of AlmacJCs ; and j 
what can be higher aiUliorily? for very learned I 
she certainly is in all tliat relates to costume, | 
&c. &c. “ Our language,” she adds, “ will 

not describe shades of any sort ; so matter of 
fact!” — Again: “I have been miserable at 
leaving Paris before Longchnmp, for it was ex- 
pected to he bi illiant bt‘yonil expression ; bean- 
coup dc toilettes superbes ; Joseiihine de hi Tour 
writes me word that ‘doa d*Arai$n4e,' * Puce 
en conehi,* and ‘ arbre de Jud^e,* were the fa- 
vourite colours. Madame la Miurechale Sonlt 
sported * Queue de Singe* really beautiful; 
but Mademoiselle Amenaide de Quatrebarbes 
quite cut her out in * tau du Nile,* a new 
shade, which many say should be called * t£te 
de nhgre.* ’* 

No, r. 


The hats of black v€*lvet have oflcn a , 
deep blond at the edge of the brim : they 
are frequently trimmed with coloured rib- 
bon, and, if in the caryiage, with short fea- 
thers to correspond ; but these feathers aio 
never seen in walking costume on the bor.- 
net of any lady who has the least elaiin to 
elegance. The black bonnets arc, many of 
them, lined with white, w'hich is evidently 
an tinprovement : the black linings casting 
a dingy shade even over the fairest com- 
plexions. Some coloured hats have been 
seen in carriages, for morning visits ; those 
most in favour for this purpose are of pink 
satin, with a rich wliitc blond at the edge. 
Young pcrsjpns, for walking, wear close 
large bonnets^ Jhese are sometimes of 
coloured silk, but arc more general in 
black velvet. There arc occasions on 
which white bonnets arc yet worn in car- 
riages; they are then usually of watered 
gros do Naples, trimmid at the edge of the . 
brim with a broad blAid, and the puflings 
about the cro\sp stiffened out with wired 
ribbon. White feathers are added if the 
style of dress or visit of ceremony reriuire. 

Evening dresses are of crcpe lisse, blue, 
pink, or other good candle-light colours. 
They are trimmed round the border with 
rouleauje of satin, in scallops, and rosettes 
of satin ribbon, the colour of the dres 
forming a novel kind of bordering which 
has a rich and pleasing effect : the boddice 
of these Presses arc made of a proper 
height, displaying the fine turn of the neck 
and bust, perfectly decorous, but in a style 
fit for full dress. The front of the waist is 
trimmed across in the stomacher manner, 
with narrow straps of satin ; the sleeves 
short, but not very full. Wc have seen a 
very pretty dinner-party-dress of chequered 
taffety, bordered with two flounces edged 
with blond. The body made quite plain, 
and very high across the chest, and low at 
the shoulders; it had a falling collar, cleR 
at each shoulder, and edged round with a 
rouleau of white satin. The dress had long 
sleeves of tulle, with antique points of 
blond at the wrists, fastened by a gold 
bracelet and cameo. For half-dress a gown 
of gros de Naples is much in favour, made 
partially high ; the body cn gerbe, but not 
very full, with a platted ornament across 
the chest; sleeves, en gigot The gown 
ornamented at the border with three wad- 
F 
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ded braids or plats of satin, the colour of 
the dress, which is finished at the throat 
by a handsome Vandyke lace collar. 

The manner now of arranging the hair, 
that is the newest manner, looks well with 
young faces only : it is whimsical enough ; 
the two* sides next the face differing from 
each other : sometimes it is a braid, d la 
Madonna, on one side, with a very full 
cluster of curls, and much elevated on the 
other. Some ladies prefer arranging their 
hair in the manner represented in our en- 
graving ; with a light bow on one side, and 
curls on the other : this docs not appear 
so whimsical as the inode we first noticed ; 
though the bow, at a cursory glance, has 
very much the appearance of^ those large 
frightful curls, which, we ai^e sorry to say, 
arc yet in favour — and ever shall be sorry 
at such dominion of false taste, because we 
never yet saw the female who looked well 
with them ; some, <thcy entirely disguise. 
Satin turbans of goW-colour and pon^'eau 
are much admired at evenjng-parties, and 
at the theatres : they arc very large, and 
are placed much on one side. Two white 
feathers arc placed in these head-dresses 
when adopted at the evening party. The 
opera hats arc large, but are placed very 
backward, and have no strings : we have 
seen one prepared for that elegant theatre, 
of pink satin, with several long, flat, white 
feathers. Bengal roses are favourite flowers ' 
with young ladies for their lihir; as is* 
geranium in th^ elegant blond caps now ' 
worn in half-dress and for home costume, | 
Some of these caps have long lappets; 
others are quite round, without lappets 
or strings. A iofjiie of blue crape, with 
gold ears of corn, has been^inuch admired 
at an evening dress-party lately given in 
one of the first circles. These ears of gold 
corn were surmounted by a beautiful esprit 
feather. At the above-mentioned party, 
the diversity of the# different head-dresses 
was remarkable : one lady had her hair 
arranged in large curls and bows, with a 
half turban of gauze placed very backward; 
and among the curls of hair were flowers 
intermingled. Another had a Scotch cap 
of tartan silk, with black feathers. Several 
Indies of distinction had blond caps, placed 
very backward, and much on one side; 
they were loaded with flow'ers, and long 
lappets floated over., the shoulders. The 


tops of the combs were very high ; some 
were ornamented with large valuable 
pearls ; others were of wrouglit gold. 

The favourite colours are ponceau, blue* 
pink, amber, royal-purple, tea-colour, and 
holly-green. 

(Tiilbinrt of 

OR MONTHLY COMP15N3^lUM OP FOREIGN 
COSTUME. 

By a Parisian Correspondent, 

COSTUME OF PAllJS. 

Mum mystery appears always to be ob- 
served among our merchants, of every de- 
scription, at the approach of the new' year. 
The marchande dcs modes is extremely cau- 
tious of displaying the tasteful dress, cap, 
or bonnet, she may have in preparation for 
the first day of January, 1827; and were 
it not for the little private interest I have 
with a few fashionable friends, I know' not 
how I should, at this season, perform my 
usual task. However, I am more than a 
match for some of these priestesses ; as I 
have been indulged with a sight of several 
articles preparatory to the looked-for pe- 
riod; and which ihep \u\\ not behold till 
they have issued frdin some of their supe- 
riors in the modish art. ^ 

Tartan silks, and velvets, hut of light 
colours, will prevail in dress pelisses. 
Velvet manlles, lined with the fur of the 
red fox, arc in high vogue, as are merino 
mantles of tartan in very large chequers, 
with a broad collar of marten’s fur : these 
cloaks are very warm, being lined through- 
out with plush silk of a ponceau colour. 
A woman of fashion well wrapped up in a 
Witzchoura pelisse, with sleeves d la Polo~ 
naise, ought to wear black velvet boots, 
laced up in front, with a border of chin- 
chilla round the leg. Before I quit the 
account of our most fashionable out-door 
articles, I must describe to you a beautiful 
mantle just completed for a lady of high 
rank. It is of that fine, /ro^fy-looking (if I 
may be allowed the term) green, that pecu- 
liarly distinguishes the leaf of the auricula, 
and is of the best Genoa velvet : the cape 
is beautifully embossed with satin, in a rich 
and ingenious pattern, the same colour as 
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the cloak, which is finished all round, in 
the same superb and truly novel manner. 

•IVhen black velvet and black satin hats 
are without a blond at the edge, black veils 
ai-e always worn with them. Rose-coloured 
hats arc often trimmed at the edges with 
black blond. Plush silk hats have large 
puffings of different coloured ribbons; 
these are, for the most part, chequered. 
Some satin hat3,4he yellow of the bird-6f> 
paradise, have double brims: the first is 
very large, and both are lined with satin 
chequered with velvet. Plumes boileusesy 
or marabouts, ornament these hats on one 
or other of the two brims. Hats of yellow 
plush silk are trimmed with black velvet 
and puffs of broad ribbon of yellow satin 
striped with black. On some hats of black 
satin are seen light yellow feathers imita- 
ting large tulips. 

Ball-dresses are of tulle, ornamented at 
the border with three rows of coloured 
striped ribbon in waves en chevrons ; each 
point encircled by a rouleau of ribbon. 
The sash, bracers, and mancherons are the 
same. The tuUc sleeves arc short, and 
not very full : the body m a la Vierge^ 
Many evening-dresses of rose-colour and 
blue arc embroidered in black doize silk : 
black is a favourite ornament to every 
colour. Many young ladies wear for even- 
ing-dresses, barege, with white or coloured 
grounds, * figured over with chequers or 
flowers. The corsage crosses over the bust 
in drapery ; the trimming at the border 
consists of flounces with heads, or bouil» 
Ions in circles, formed of satin rouleaux* 
Gowns for half-dress are trimmed with two 
broad, flat bias folds ; above each of these 
are three cordons, of a colour suitable to 
the dress ; some ladies prefer small tucks 
to the cordons* Poplin dresses are trimmed 
with two rouleaux of satin, with an orna- 
ment above, en scie. Merino dresses are 
more in favour than ever, this winter ; the 
corsages chiefly d la Crecque : this material 
is now brought to the highest perfection 
possible; the fineness of their texture, and 
the admirable workmanship b^towed on 
them in fiat ^embroidery of silk;, the colbur 
of the dress, render them"^ a fit for 

any party, howspev^ brilUaht. Small 
colercUe shawls, i la Marie Stuart^ falling 
over the shoulders, with ibw^^esae^ are 


MONTH or JANUARY. Bl 

often of 1 Ich blond, when the dress is of 
silk. 

Beret-toques of blue satin, crowned with 
numerous plumes of white feathers, are 
very fashionable for the evening party. 
Ball head-dresses are composed of bows 
and curls of hair: small bows over the 
forehead, and three bows on the summit of 
the head, which are seen in front, A 
diadem comb of gold and pearls is stuck in 
front of the bows above the curls, which 
are brought very low on the forehead ; the 
hair is dressed very short at the ears ; the 
other ornaments on the head are pulls of 
ribbon, edged with coloured rouleaux, to 
answer thc,sush or trimmings on the dress. 
The berets continue very flat and large ; 
they are ornamented with marabouts 
mingled with aigrettes* The esprit feathers 
now worn in turbans are very long. Flowers, 
farmed of hair, are among the novelties of 
the day ; they are very light, and are dis- 
tnbuted round an an^thyst which serves to 
fix them on the head by a long gold pin ; 
this pin places them among the bows, cither 
above or below the comb. Dress-hats are 
of satin or velvet, and are tninmed with 
bias folds of satin in festoons round the 
crown : they are lined always with a difle- 
rent colour to the hat. Largo; tulips, 
formed of variegated feathers, suitable both 
to the hat and lining, are yet of diflerent 
hues: t^esc are placed in front of the 
crown. Toques and turbans are a mixture 
of gold, silver, and coloured foil ; some- 
times the foil is cut so as to represent a nar- 
row lace, and serves as a bandeau to the 
toque ; sometimes it is cut in stars and 
diamonds, and is sprinkled all over the 
other materials. Turbans are sometimes 
of plain velvet, sometimes of striped cache- 
mere, aqd often of crepe-lisse of one colour, 
or of two dilFerent colours. Toque4urhans 
arc ornamented with gold flowers. 

A fashionable whim in jewellery is to 
have a cross and a necklace of red and 
white cornelian ; a red bead, then a white 
one, and so on, alternatdy. The beads 
areoblpng; but at each angle of the cross 
is a flower in gold, beautifully wrought. 

The favourite colours are pine-apple-> 
yellow, blue of all shades, ponceau, 

violet, yellow, and rose-colour, 
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REVIEW Of NEW PUBLICATIONS, 


OF 

NEW rUULTCATlONS, MUSIC, THE ENGLISH AND FOllErCN 
DRAMA, THE FINE ARTS, LITERARY AND 
SCIENTIFIC INTELLIGENCE, &c. 


Few are the works of the season that 
will be more anxiously inquired after, or 
perused with more avidity, than ** The 
GMcn Violet, with its Tales of Romance 
and Chivalnj. and other Poems, by L, E, L., 
Author <f* The Jmprovisafricc,^ * The Tron^ 
hndouv^ iJt. we are therefore anxious to 
fjivo it the earliest possible notice. Little 
are \vc dispo&ed to criticise tlie contents of 
the volume: Miss Landon’s reputation as 
a poet has been long established ; and, in 
justice to her, as well as for the gratifica- 
tion of the reader, we are more desirous of 
devoting all the spac?that we can spare for 
extract, than of otfeitng niinicroiis or ex- 
tended comments. • 

Miss Landon, in an Introduction of less 
tlian hulf-a-<lozcn lines, informs us that the 
title of her book is taken from the festival 
alluded to at the close of her “ Trouba- 
dour;*’ and that, of the various accounts 
which we possess of the origin of the me- 
trical competition which it represents, her 
idea lias been principally taken from a pas- 
sage in Warton’s History of Poetry.” 

It may be as well, therefore, to quote what 
Warton mentions respecting the Floral 
games which were instituted in France in 
the fourteenth century, ** They were found- | 
ed,” as he states, “ by Clementina Isaure, 
Countess of Thoulouse, and annually cele- 
brated in the month of May. She pub- 1 
lished an edict, which assembled all the l 
poets of France in artificial arbours, dressed ' 
with Rowers: and he that produced the 
best poem was rewarded with a violet of ] 
gold. There were likewise inferior prizes 
of flowers made in silver. In the mean 
time the conquerors were crowned with 
natural chaplets of their Own respective 
flowers. During the ceremony, degrees 
were also conferred. He who had won a 
prize three times was created a doctor en 
gaye Science, the name, of the poetry of the 
Provencal Troubaddars. The instrument 
of creation was in verse. This institution, 
.however fnutastii^ soon became common 


through the whole kingdom of France: 
and these romantic rewards, distributed 
with the most impartial attention to merit, 
at least infused an useful emulation, and 
in some measure revived the languishing 
! genius of the French poetry.” 

I The following arc Miss Landon’s intro- 
I ductory lines : — 

! To-Morrow, to-morrow, thou loveliest May, 

I To-morrow will rise up tliy first-born day ; 

Bride of the summer, child of the spring, 
'J'o-morrow the year will its fiivouiitc bring : 

The roses will know fhee, and fling back tlieir 
vest, 

While the nightingale sings him to sleep on 
their breast ; 

The blossoms, in welcomes, will open to meet, 
On the light houghs thy breath, in the soft 
grass thy feet. 

To-morrow the dew will have virtue to shed 
O'er the check of the maiden* its loveliest red; 
To-morrow tt glory will brighten the earth, 
While the spirit of beauty rejoicing has birth. 

Miss Landon has enlarged upon the idea 
of the Countess; and, instead of confining 
her assemblage of minstrels to the French 
poets, has convened bards and songsters 
from nearly every region of the earth. 
Thus, in the course of the competition, 
which lasts two days, we have lays, and 
tales, and songs, from two Provencal min- 
strels, a Norman knight, a Scottish minstrel, 
a German roeinnesinger, a Provencal lady, 

I a pilgrim from the Holy Land, a Spanish 
minstrel, an Italian minstrel, an Irish 
minstrel, a Moorish bard, an English 
knight, &c. 

Had the golden prize been our’s to award, 
we should probably have said “ sweets to 
the sweet,” and have transferred it from 
the raven hair of the. noble Countess, to 
I the possession of the Italian minstrel who 
sings the sad and mournful tale of blighted 
love — ** The Rose.” Miss Landon, how- 
ever, feeling the dj^culty of marking a 
preference observes, in a somewhat abrupt 

* Gathering the May-dew. 
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clo&o, that, when the lady had unbound | 
the violet from her hair— | 

Many a flash from each dark eye pass’d, 

Mariy a ininstrers pulse throbb’d fast, 

As she held fortli the flower ; 
and subsequently adds — 

Let each one ut their pleasure set 
The prize— the Golden Violet. 

Coidd I choose where it might hehmg. 

Mid phantoms bi^ of mine own song? 

As our fiivoiiritc, “ The Rose,’* is too 
long for the purpose of transcript, we give 
the English knight’s ballad—** Sir Walter 
Manny at his Father’s Tomb:” — 

“ Oh ! show me the grave where my father is 
laid, 

Show his lowly grave to me ; 

A hundred pieces of broad red gold. 

Old man, shall thy guerdon be.” 

With torch in harid, and barcd^iead. 

The old man led the way ; 

And cold and shrill pass’d the midnight wind 
Through his hair of silvery giey. 

A stately knight follow’d his steps. 

And his form wsis tall and proud; 

But his step fell soft, and his helm was oflf, 
And his head on his besom bow’d. 

They pass’d through the cathedral aisles, 
Whose sculptured walls declare 
The deeds of many a niible knight; 

De Manny’s name was not tliere. 

They pass’d next a low and humble church. 
Scarce seen amid tlie gloom ; 

There was many a grave, yet not even there 
Had his fuUier found a tomb. 

They traversed a bleak and barren heath. 

Till tliey came to a gloomy wood. 

Where the dark trees droop’d, and the dark 
grass grew, 

As cursed with the sight of blood. 

There stood a lorn and blasted tree, 

A$ heaven and earth were his foes, 

And beneath was a piled-up mound of stones. 
Whence a rude grey cross arose. 

“ And lo !” said the ancient servitor, 

“ It is here thy father is laid.; 

>lo mass has bless’d the lowly grave 
\Vbich bis humblest follower made. 

** 1 would have wander*^ throngh*every land 
Where his gallant name was known, 

To Imve pray’d a masj^or the soul of the dead, 
And a monumeiital^tone. 


** But I knew thy father had a son, 

To whont the task would be dear ; ' 

Young knight, I kept the warrior’s grave 
For thee, and thou art here.” 

Sir Walter grasp’d the old man’s hand. 

But spoke he never a word ; — 

So still it was, that the fall of tears 
On his mailed vest was heard. 

Oh ! the heart has all too many tears ; 

But none arc like those that Wiut 
On the blighted love, tlie loneluiess 
Of the young orphan’s fate, 

,He call’d to mind, when for knighthood’s badge 
He knelt at Kdwauu’s throne; 

Hoyv many stood by a parent’s* side. 

But he stood there alone ! 

• • 

He thought how often his heart had pined, 
Wlieu his was the victor’.s name ; 

Thrice desolate, strangers might give. 

But could not share his fame. 

• 

Down he knelt in silcrA prayer 

On the grave where his father slept ; 

And many the tears, and' bitter the thoughts, 
As tlic warrior bis vigil kept. 

And he built a little chapel there ; 

And bade the death-bell toll. 

And prayers be said, and mass be sung, 

For the weal of the warrior’s soul. 

Years pass’d, and ever Sir Walter was first 
Where warlike deeds were done ; 

But who ^ould not look for the gallant knight 
In tlie leal and loyal son ? 

It is eminently due to Miss Landon — to 
the fine genius of a youthful and delightful 
poet — that we insert the following lines, 
which form the concluding portion of those 
which are appended to the “ Golden Vio- 
I let they possess much sweetness^ much 
tenderness, much beauty; and, based in 
truth, they form the best answer that can 
be offered to the objection which has been 
urged, that the fair author is not at all 
times happy in her choice of subject;.— 

4 

One saith that tale of battle brand 
Is all too rude for iny weak hand ; 

Anotlier, too much sorrow flings 
Its pining cadence o’er my strings. 

So much to win, so much to lose. 

No marvel if I fear 'to choose. 

How can I tell of battle field ? 

I never listed brand to wield ; 

Or dark ambition’s pathway try, 

In truth I never look’d so high ; 
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Ot Stem revenge, or hatred fell, 

Of what I know not, can 1 tell ? 

I soar not on such lofty wings, 

My lute has not so many strings ; 

Its dower is but an humble dow*er. 

And 1 who call upon its aid, , 

My power is but a woman’s power, 

Of softness and of sadness made. 

In all its changes my own heart 
Must give the colour, have its part* 

If that 1 know myself what keys 
Yield to my hand their sympathies, 

I should say it is those wiiose tone 
Is woman’s love and sorrow’s own ; 

Such notes as doat upon the gale. 

When twilight, tender nurse and pale, 
Brings soothing airs and silver cjpw 
nie panting roses to renew ; 

Feelings whose trutli is alt tfleir worth, 
Thoughts which have hod their pensive birth 
When lilies hang their heads and die, 

Eve’s lesson of mortality. 

Such lute, and withcSucli humble wreath 
As suits frail string i^d trembling breatli, 
Such, gentle reader, w*oos thee now. 

Oh ! o'er it bend with yiehling brow : 

Read tliou it when some soften’d mood 
Is on tliy hour of solitude ; 

And tender memory, sadden’d thought, 

On the world’s liarsher cares have wrouglit 
Bethink thee, kindly look and word 
Will fall like sunshine o’er each chord; 

That, light as is such boon to thee, 

*Tis more than summer’s noon to me ; 

Tliat, if such meed my suit hatli won, 

I shall not mourn my task is done. 

If this be not at once elegant and grace- 
ful, we know not what is. Upon the 
whole, however, our preference in this 
volume leans to some of its miscellaneous 
pieces. " Erinna,*’ especially, and “ Love’s 
Last Lesson.” In personating Erinna — 
she of the olden time— she who was a 
poetess from her cradle, and who lived only 
to the completion of her eighteenth year— 
Miss Landon could^ not have felt herself 
otherwise than inspired.. Two or three 
passives from this poem we must quote 

Had I lived ever in the savage woods, 

Or In some distant island, which the sea 
With wind and wave gtiards in d^p loneliness ; 
Had my eye never on tl^ ^ttty dwelt 
Of human lace; and myw never drank 
The music of a human voice; I feel 
My spirit would have pour'd itself in song, 
Have, leam’d a^Urnguage .from., the rustling 
■ leaves, 


The singing of the birds, and of the tide. 
Perchance, then, happy had I never known 
xinother thought could be attach'd to song 
Than of its own delight. 

The idea, in the succeeding passage, of 
music being the language of some other 
state, born of its memory,” is not original, 
and we have seen it more happily express- 
ed ; still it is beautiful : — ^ 

A poet’s word, a painter’s iDUcb, will reacli 
The innermost recesses of the heart, 

Making the pulses throb in unison 
Witli joy or grief, W'hich we can analyse ; 
There is die cause for pleasure and for pain : 
But music moves us, and vfe know not why ; 
We feel the tears, but cannot trace their source. 
Is it tlie language of some other state, 

Bom of its memory ? For what can wake 
The soul’s strong instinct of another world, 
Like music ? Well with sadness doth it suit, 
To hear tlie melancholy sounds decay, 

And think (for tlioughts are life’s great human 
links. 

And miugic witli our feelings,) even so 
Will the heart’s wildest pulses sink to rest. 

Is not the subjoined passage rich and 
glowing ? Is it not instinct with life, and 
genius, and inspiration ? 

How have I loved, when the red evening fiU’d 
Our temple with its glory, first, to gnze 
On the strange contrast of tlie crimson air, 
Lighted as if with passtm, and flung l>ack. 
From silver vase and tripod rich with gems, 

To the pale statues round, whera human life 
Was not, but beauty was, which seemed to 
have » 

Apart existence from humanity : 

Then, to go forth where the tall waving pines 
Seem’d os behind them roll’d a golden sea. 
Immortal and eternal ; and the bougiis. 

That darkly swept between me and its light. 
Were fitting emblems of tlic worldly cares 
That are the boundary between us and heaven ; 
Meanwhile, the vrind, a wilful messenger 
Lingering amid the flowers on his way, 

At intervals swept past in melody, 

The lutes and voices of the choral hymn 
Contending with the rose-breath on his wing f 
Perhaps it is these pleasures* chiefest charm, 
They are so undeflnable, so vague. 

Again 

It had seem'd. to me 

A miser's selfishness, bad I not sought ' 

To share with otl^ those impassion’d 
thoughts. 

Like or hope» orriove, in their effects. 
When I have watch’d tlie stars write on the sky 
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In rliaracters of light, have seen the moon 
Come like a veiled priestess from the cast» 
While, like a hymn, the wind swell’d on mine 
ear. 

Telling soft tidings of eve's thousand flowers. 
Has it not been the' transport of my lute 
To find its best delight in sympatliy ? 

An exquisite feeling pervades the suc- 
ceeding lines — the last that we can offer 
from ** Erinna — 

And yet I would resign the praise that now 
Makes my cheek crimson, and my pulses beat, 
Could I hut deem that when my hand is cold, 
And my lip passioTiless, my songs would be 
NiimberM 'mid the young poet’s first delights ; 
Itcad by the dark-eyed maiden in an hour 
Of moonlight, till her cheek shone with its 
tears ; 

And murmur'd by the lover w^hen his suit 
Calls upon poetiy to breathe of love. 

1 do not hope a sunshine burst of fame. 

My lyre asks but a wreath of fragile flowers. 

I have told passionate tales of breaking hearts, 
Of young cheeks fading even before the rose; 
My songs liave lieen tlie mournful history 
Of woman's tenderness and woman’s tears ; ► 

I have toueh'd but the spirit's gentlest chords, 
Surely the fittest for my maiden hand;— 

And in their truth my immortality. 

“ Love’s Last Lesson ” is founded on 
the truth and tenderness of woman’s heart, 
on the possibility of doing all things but 
forget;” an old theme, but here very 
effectively treated. The point will be seen 
from a single brief excerpt 

But you first call’d my woman's feelings fortli, 
And taught me love ere 1 liad dreamed love’s 
name. 

1 lov'd unconsciously : your name was all 
That seem'd in language, and to me the world 
Was only made for you ; in solitude. 

When passions hold Uieir interchange together. 
Your image was the shadow of my thought ; 
Never did slave, before his Eastern lord, « 
Tremble as I did when I met your eye. 

And yet each look was counted as a prize ; 

1 laid your words up in my heart like pearls 
Hid in the ocean's treasure-cave. At last 
I learn’d my heart's deep secret ; fox 1 hoped, 
I dream’d you loved uie ; wonder, fear, delight, 
Swept my heart like a storm ; my soul, my life, 
Seem’d all too little for your happiness; 

Had I been mistress of the st^ky worlds 
That light the midnight, they had all been 
yours. 

And I had deem’d auA boon but poverty. 

As it ms, I gave all^could-*iny Ipye^i 


My deep, my true, my fervent, faithful love ; 
And now you bid me learn forgetfulness : 

It is a lesson that 1 soon shall learn. 

There is a home of quiet for the wretched, 

A somewhat dark, and cold, and silent rest, 
But still it is rest— for it is the grave. 

If the quotations we have made will not 
induce the reader to peruse the whole vo- 
lume, all recommendation — all praise — 
from us would fail. 

We turn from Miss Landoii^s “ Golden 
Violet,” to a work of a difierent charac- 
ter— “ IVhims and Oddities, in Prose and 
Verse; with Fort^ Original Designs, by 
Thomas Hood, one of the duthors of ‘ Odes 
and Addresses *to Great People^ and the Dc- 
signer of* The Progress of Cant* ” Here, 
however, ouf labour will be light ; as, in 
the supplementary number to our preceding 
volume, we have noticed, at some length 
(with rather copious extracts) the literary 
merits of the volume.* Mr. Hood’s designs, 
cut in wood, posscse^igreat originality, and 
an extraordinary breadth of humour. Wc 
shall mention a few of the more prominent : 
though, by so doing, wc can by no means 
render justice to their merit. ** Rich and 
rare were the gems she wore ;” the head 
of an Indian squaw, decorated with a hu- 
man arm-bone, with a ring of immense 
dimensions through her nose. See. : “ The 
Cook’s Oracle;” a, man in kitchen cos- 
tume, his head formed by a frying-pan, 
holding a«grid-iron with musical figures on 
the bars : “ The Last Man Jack Ketch, 
traving performed the law’s office to the 
last existing wretch, himself excepted, 
smoking bis pipe in full enjoyment on the 
top of the gallows ; “ Oh ! that this too, too 
solid flesh would melt an immensely fat 
prize ox, urge*d forward by a drover, a crip- 
ple, and almost a skeleton : As it fell 
upon a day an unhappy wretch of a girl 
who has broken her pitcher at the pump : 
" Pere ia Chaise two unhappy children 
tumbling out of a chaise through the ab^ 
sence of their father : “ Son of the Sleep- 
less;” another piece of misery — a father 
walking about half naked^at night with a 
screaming child : ** Take, oh 

take those lipsawajji^^e; pretty girl shrink- 
ing with horror threatened salute 

of a negro : Oh ! ndt his name 

a hideous repi^esefitatiobof R’ o per- 
sonage wbo^ name would not appear at 



llKVnoW OF NKW PUIIMCATIOXS. 




all ornamental in the pat^cs of Jja Beu.i: 
Absemblf.e : “ Oh, there’s nothing half so | 
sweet in life;” a lot of happy urchins j 
cleaning out a sugar hogshead, &c. — This 
book will not fail to increase th(? stock of 
laughter at ('hristinas. 

We have been exceedingly pleased with 
a vohnne of “ Poems^ by Kliza AchmP 
The pieces are all short — we wish many of 
them had been longer; but they have im- 
pressed ns with a most favourable opinion 
of the writer’s talents, and not less so of 
the purity and goodness of her mind. 
Some specimens will be found in tl^c sup- 
plementary number of the prccecding 
volume. 

“ Specimens of Sacred and Sf'rtous Poetry^ 
from Chancer to the Presehl P>ay ; mchiding 
(trahanuPs Sabbath and other Paeins^ and 
PlaiPs Grave ; with Jiio[traphical Kotieex 
and Critical Reviarhs, by John Johnsionc^^ 
reflects great credited upon its compiler. 
The nature of the w®rk is displayed in its j 
title-page, and it remains for us only to 
observe that tlio selections arc tastefully 
made, that the biographical and critical 
notices arc concise and judicious, and that 
the pleasing form in whidi it is brought 
before the public, combined with its cheap- 
ness, will render it aerc[)table to all classes 
of readers. In his preface, Mr, Johnstone 
announces his intention of producing a 
succeeding volume on the same plan, “ de- 
voted to the lyrical, amatory, ‘patriotic, 
and descriptive poets.” If executed in the 
same spirit as the present — with engravings, 
too — it will be very desirable. 

Descending from the flowery regions of 
Parnassus, to the beaten paths of — not 
common but— ‘fashionable life, we obtain a 
peep at AhnaeWsy a Kovel f in three 
volumes ; a production which, at the com- 
mencement of the present year of our 
Jjord, 1827, constitutes -the grand object 
of attraction in the reading world — that is 
the rending world of By all that 
are in and if that world, it will be perused 
with the utmost avidity; to others it will 
be little more til)an a sealed book. With 
peculiar propriety, the work is inscribed 
“ To that Most Disrityi^hpd and Despotic 
Conclave, compose;d ^*thcir High Mighti- 
nesses the Jjadics Patronesses of the Bulls 
at Almack’s, the Rulers of Fashion, the 
Arbiters of Taste, the Leaders of Ton, and 


the Milkers of Manners, dec. &c, Ac. Ac. 
&c. Ac.” Viewing it as a correct por- 
traiture — which, from its author’s having 
evidently witnessed and been a participator 
in the scenes which it ilcscribos, and from 
the air of reality with which the whole is 
invested it will generally be deemed, — the 
novel of AlmacJv’s ” is perhaps the seve- 
rest satire upon fashionable life that ever 
was WTitten, There is a drawback, how- 
ever, from its attraction ? it relates to the 
past, not to the present ; it shews us what 
Alinack’s w^as eight or ten >cars ago, not 
what Almack’s is at the present moment. 
The book has been ascribed, though cer- 
tainly in error in both cases, to Lady Foley 
and to Jjady Charlotte Bury. Neither of 
those Indies would, if she could, have writ- 
ten it ; but the author, whoever she may 
be, has unquestionably had the honour of 
being ‘‘ one of thfc exclusives.” It may 
please some and dissatisfy others to know 
that she discluitns all pcnonal allusion ; 
“ though it is not ijretended to tlonv, that 
many of the follies described are taken 
from the life, as well as several of the anec- 
dotes related.” No reader, moving in the 
upper circles, will experience the slightest 
difliciilty in discovering prototypes for tl>e 
Duchess of Stavordale, the Baroness Wal- 
lestein, Lady Haufon, the Ladies Bella- 
mout, Plinlinimon, Bihningham, and Loclia- 
ber, the Dukes of Ca.stlcniaiiic, and Clunal- 
pin, Lord Boileau, Ac. &c. From the 
slight personal knowledge, however, which 
we liappcn to possess of fashionable life, 
we can take upon ourselves to affirm that 
these are not portraits : they lihvc occa- 
sional traits of resemblance; but, we re- 
peat, they arc not portraits. The story is 
too slight to bear sketching: it involves 
three or four marriages, but presents no 
"Inioving accidents by flood and field,” 
‘'no hair-breadth ’Fcapesj” for once the 
course of true love does run smooth. In- 
dependently of the scenery, the bringing out 
of an heiress, a description of lier friends 
and relatives, the company to whom slic is 
introduced, &c., form the materiel of the 
work. The writer is a clever person ; she 
is perfectly an fait in every thing she at- 
tempts : yet, of her style, wo should say, 
it is rather tame thdh spirited, rather dull 
than brilliant. We Iwve no room here for 
a specimen ; but, in tiy: supplement to our 
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prccediug voliijAe, publisheU on ,tbc, wme 
day as *the pwent No* of La BjiLlR As- 
«S£MSL££, a oharacteristjc scene of con- 
siderable interest will be found. 

It would be difficxilt to imagine a work 
contrasting more strongly with Alinack*s*’ 
than “ Faui Jones; o Stonmct^ by ^ Allan 
Cnnnmghtmt a^hor of ‘ Sir Ma^i^adaJee 
Mar well* * Traditional Tatcs^ Mr, 

Cunningham,, apprehend, niust rest his ' 
fame rather ^ upon his descriptive powers 
and fine poetical imagination, than upon 
his talent for pourtraying character, or for 
constructing and developing ah interesting 
and htghly*wroug1>t fiction. In the three 
volumes before us there is much powerful 
writing — the scenery of > the Scottish coast 
is described with the vividness of painting 
and the enthusiasm of paetry-^bnt the 
cliaractcrs are indistiiidt, incoi^sisteht, and 
unnatural; and the incidhnta are, many of 
them, unconnected, improbable, and even 
impossible. Mr. Cunningham seems to 
have totally lost sight of the important 
maxim that, in the composition of histori-'- 
cul romance, historical fact is not to be out-* 
raged. The outlines of a historical ro** 
mauce — as far aa factory is, actually con- 
cerned— should he strictly in conforipity 
with, and never in opposition to establish^ 
facts : the filling up .may be from imagina- 
tion, but all tlie fictitious scenes; incidents, 
and characters — all the accessorieSr^hould 
be in perfect keeping with truth. • 

At the commencement of the story, John 
Paul, after^vards Paul Jon^, has recently 
returned from America,.. whith|^ he had 
fied to 'escape btimUiating j^pist^ent 
unjustly' awarded ; by the^magtetrate:0:f^ 
district. John ' Pani^ and Lord 
Dalveen had been ch^se amt ihse^rablb 
companions from chiMh<!^d,,/'itOtb:Of^ 
of a high spirited and noyk^^^ng dispe^^oh, 
as , they ^vanc^ ^njyeiiri;:^^^ 
were frequent, 
inflict^ upon 
primaiaf.' 

veeft, 

Paul% 

ctarty h^,<^ -bjr'.fblfe;- 

4la<i4 

for 

loss of hi» mtir, 

iV«. iw.wF.rf. r. 


.’17 

Dtilveen, and a furious conflict between 
them ensues* The latter is wounded, and 
Paul is again taken before the magistrate ; 
again his sentcence is unjust, and again he 
effects his escape. Ills second return is 
not so peacefiil as^ his firat. Burning for 
revenge for the wrongs he has endured, he 
returns to Ravage and plunder' hi» native 
shores. * it is ipipossible, however, to fol- 
low him through all his adventures. He 
visits Paris, where he is caress^ by the 
King and court p revisits America, where 
he discovers his sister, the ruler or queen 
of a Scotch colony. Notwithstanding the 
services which he renders to America, he 
is neglected by her people, ‘‘ The curse 
which those^ nSeit deserve and find who 
fight against their country fell upon Paul,*’ 
He qiiits America in disgust, and joins the 
Russian service. .At the conclusion of the 
war with the PortA Paul is dismissed 
from the Russian tourt, and returns to 
Scotland, whpre he meets with nothing 
but curses and execrations. He flees to 
JPrance, his life is threatened “by the revo- 
lutionists, and ho is shortly afterwards 
found dead upon his couch. The fate of 
Lord Dal Veen is' mysteriously connected 
with that of Paul, He is opposed to him 
on his native, shores— iii the engagements at 
seai— he is with him' in America, in Russia, 
and in Paris, where he is assassinated the 
day befofb the death of Paul. , 

If we had room for , extracts pf four or 
five pages each, we could fiiid fifty in these 
volumes wopthybfhuing transposed to our 
pagbs res it is, Wc must confine ourselves 
tot a: jdpglif passage illustrating Panl’s last 
. his pitiye shores , 

' , ,Paui, turned his face tp hiiiijjiothetSi house. 
I.T^'night.WQg cold, streaiiiers were dandng in 
tt^enortbem 'sky the howl of tfee fox rame at 
[ thnaii from the distant mountain,^' «f*d i tWu 
mUty ykpbur, curled slowly ftbm" the valleys 
hafiivmy upfhe hUte* H.c came' to tho“ bank Of 
a fittle s^f%/wl^ stood of old, a Slaxon 

int^twined 

cma a*i^ q l^eJing^ warrior 

it iaiald ' 

. ;:.6 ' ' 'V V \ 
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inogin^tlon tlmto tte 8o^ ®**‘“ “**'*'*“ ‘T™**"?' .*«“* <»" “'« 

««ch belief at a^eftica to be mystwous connexion subsiatmg between, 

drew h4 «woni ’and thmst it before him*--bc ***‘'*^ 

: — * ■. . V j . 1 tiomaa i>alvcen» 


.1 ,• ,, J , — uvi VIC IJ 1141 '^liu 

im«giwed ^ha^ tie Waile, quivered to the hilt, 


and though fie felt nothing) a ti^ttiorjike^llje A« we-bave alfcsady stated, there is much 
touch of electricity was. coininunicafcd to liW ‘wntiflg an these volumes ; many 

flesh. It Was then that terror fairly kna^itcred of their scenes are depict J!l with extraordi- 
him, and the form, which till nW remained vigonr and effect ; and the author has 
dim and dimensionless, iLssuined tiie shaiiu of » shewn himself a poet in ^ery the 

nmnand tho pctftbfa warrior, uhd whxeid of word* His wildness and his energy, and 
K*Zi ■ f""* P“t ’.p M. Bft mode of Wending human and enperhu- 

thy Sll «rt^thou,'»,,d what i« man ngency,,are such na warrant n* in da»t- 

£SL™.-2S''.Tr;j.‘'r 

spirit which foUows thy footsteps L f J Aware that we should 

Woody dock, OB, the dancing «o<w! in Ihe niyal 

JialJ— 2 am with tliec.” hurselves of the opportunity which 

Piiiii Ctr! y . 1 * » yr « ’ oShfcd to iatroduc6 an impressive scene 

sabfle spirit," be saw7“ Tdrfy tbee^tti •’««'«. >" ‘Be 

Ood in whom ! trust tylltover me Lt'toy 

presence." The shape gimk ^ddeidy away, Finable that, at no very distant 

the stars ceased slmiiii^ ) Wooti-erosv started 1”* .» ** *BaIl be cabled to bring Mr, 

with a croak ftotA a neighlip^g '^ine, and a 9“'"*Bigham belbre our readers in a manner 
wdd blue ligKl nai troiii Wing from hank ba(ikr^®* more generally satisfactory, 
on 8io riiTiftt. He went, to, bis. Mother’s! O*" the numerous trafislatioiik from Ocr- 
liOMSc— tiio door .stood Opdii.^ (hint light I *‘90 novelists which Bave lately appeared, 

giaameredfrOinacrlBeciisniptherwasKneei- ,** Oem'an Sloriet,ieketedfrtmtkemrkitof 

niff ID ptawr. she Uw>t«i .,« ■ tc.,. .ja^ffmann, De la MolU Foug,a, ¥icMer, 

Xnue, and oOun, by B. P. Gillies, 


Jttg ui prayer, 4*0 looked upi' gave n lo>v .shriek 
of joy, and lamted iii lp$ orma. iShe reicovered 
soon, looked on.her soii> idibokhgr h^, and 
smiled, vi^hilskthe tearti tk^p^d <^t h^om her 
ey^a .** Mother, /earosti wither i ^flwt 

you not rejinc,ed.t6 iij^^yotir i&tnf ?*' 
D jjim clos^ to, bey ,^p]n;atid said, 

ifV\A ^ -P a'.'' 


in tliree volumes, arc amongst the most u*t- 
tractite,: They Gontftn ^eveii . talcs, &c., 
fiipon #^lcb. thetranslatorV r^ am so 
judlcion^ that .cannot ' do better than 
trani^fer thetn brieflyi in substance, to our 



of h|S^ 
t8e^frft’«f his 
‘Be 


Bketcli 

WiK^T’^ Wall- 
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burga’a Night is a fair specinaen of fairy 
logciid ; wImIc Oath and Conscience, and 
the Crystal Dagger, by Krnse, prove the 
authoT*s^ ingenuity in the contrivance of 
mysterious and intricate plot. ThtJ Spectre 
Bride, and The.:Sister8,i;aire amoii^t those 
“ ghost stories, of which, the late M. G. 
Lewis has-been the only successful adap* 
tor ;** and The Warning is from a Ghost 
Book^(p||iblished^dl: Riiddolstadt in 181 7» 
where the narratives are, for thp most 
part, founded on real events.” . 

The nature of the .work, and our own 
circumscribed limits, preclude the possibL 
lity of extract; and we can only add >that 
from the preacot spedincii of Mr. Oillies^s 
talents us a translator, we anticipate witi|. 
pleasure, the fuKilment of his promise of 
presenting us with specimens of foreign 
literature, anglk‘tz<n/, not only by the mere 
process of translation, but by that of a 
remaniement or refaemtnio^ under Which 
form we agree with Idm in the belief that 
they will prove rtiore , acceptable to the 
British public than they' have ever yet been. 

W e must here just take the opportunity 
of remarking that a translation of the tale 


may be said to constitute a description and 
review of the book to which it is prefixed. 
It is impossible, we think, not to be pleased 
with a volume so judiciously arranged, so 
extensively Varied.' To the youthful it 
must prove particularly acceptable, and it 
will serve, on many points^ to refresh the 
memories of the ol<L To ^e, lovers . of 
rural life we particularly reconimend it on 
account o£ , the Naturalist^ Diary ; and 
numbers will admire it because it contains 
many' original as well as many selected 
piec^ of poet^ by some of the most 
respectable vtriters of the day. 

MUSia 

“ OMando aviisiaA^condo** Duetto nil Oper<t 
La Vestalc, ded Spontiniy^GowUWng 
and Co. ” Chi Smania Quai traxportif' 
Do.; ** Digit jPrayer sung btf 

CaYadorif Do»{ ” ^ che meoco,” Caa>a- 
Hna, Do, Oh dhfiihexta paxsoy^ aria 
' . col COSO, Doi ij Pnssq ilxuhiinie teinpio,’ 
Jjitrodnsione afid ticitativo^ Do, 

The list above is. all that has yet been 
published of SpontinI’s oj^ra, but as the 
greatest beauties of the piece consist in the 


of The Sisters, alluded to above, ' tot ap* 
pcared In La BatLC Asseubx.ee itiare than 
two years ago, under the title of ** The 
Fatal Prophecy;” tlfat about '.the same 
time we also gave ^ translation of'^* The 
White Wolf,” from the Baron de la Motto 
Fouque^s celebrated worlci y”Xhe Ma^i 
Ring;” and that the very striking, little 
romance of The Last which 

lately appeared in *the' pages oC a Oontcjifh^* 
porary publicatroit^ also had origin' as 
translation, in Ioa A8S£iaBi.rK£. ' 

It ia wprth while to 
title^pog^ of a very us^ aud^y 
annual, volume^ called.; 

/or 18^/ or,' a 
imndek i . 

Saints Daj^' Md^ 
tions. 

Skitikif. 

Ocevrrmffk in-i* 

JRemrhi on 
Bodies: md 

tnai 


fine chonisses^ and coQcortod pieces, our 
Opinion of tliese detached songs wonld not, 
evda if ^'unfavoutuMe^ nailitate against the 
character weyohtertaiiii of ..this* piece cn 
Wire. 'The.*^r^t dUet, VuUff Curioni 
ahd.Oioy^ala, jpos^es^ck too. very striking 
trait ; It is of . th^ gebm^ semi- 

braviira, 'tcifer ; ‘d^^ without the 

hhy bf RossiniV cramp pas- 
sages Is sufficionriy elective, and pot be- 
^Owd;the^pdwer,ii:of^ in general, 

^»th Vdt^nflto iterauoa 
,'of Wpi^ds 5 1 ^ hn^i^ato ai^mpanmient, 
'wbicb\ is :ratlw ■ d^Bpidm ; hui the rc- 
soon ojPfnhb; duet, being 

t bf »o 

performance. 


Ci'tgld, . Semu 
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short tnartiEl movoment accoRipauicd by a 
chorus I of course it is essentially dramatic 
in its character. As to the accompanied 
' ty^citative which forms the Introduction, it 
is not of a class legitimately subject either 
to censure or praise, us it is merely one of 
diose links which connect a certain num- 
ber of songs, duets, &c., in the composition 
of a grand opera. 

** Legends of the Jlhine^* the, Poettjf htf 
the Music bif Pkhop^ — Oould- 
ing and Co. \ * 

We have just seen the proofs this 
beautiful work, quite a unique, which will 
appear on the 3d of the month. It consists 
of eight beautifully^finisbed ^iews, from 
sketches by Mr.PIanchd/of^ sonic of the 
most romantic spots on that very romantic 
river, the Rhine, with a short history, in 
letter-press, of the spot, and smne legen- 
dary tale cqncehiingiit. On each of these 
Mr. Planche has founded a pretty po6m, to 
which Mr. Bishop has udapt^d nmsic in bis 
best style. Mr. Hagh^, the lythographist, 
is well known to be ope of the first artists 
in that line, and has executed his part of 
the work most ably, ^be eight subjects 
are Frawenloh, the . last of the Minne- 
singers:” "GHsella}” ^ke Mouse 
Tower;” ** Sir Halchen of Lorah j” ‘‘ The . 
Vine-<J«‘e8Sers ;” ** liureja “The SeVon 
Sisters;” and “The Lord of Liechen- 
stein.” The greatest part of ^heiii are 
trios, something in the manner of Calcotc’s 
, glees, with a good deal bass solo; but 
is a suiiicihnt variety to please all 
tastes, and all in theiir several styles arO 
excellent. ^ tlpou the whole it wiU 
one of the most beauttfiil worjis, both in the 
graphic and musical departoi^nt, . that Vo 
are acquaint^ Vtth; / . 

. - Munjg 'Miss Palon, ^nippuid Up &. 

. ’ V <S'wI^4*’--*€raineff and Co.> 

JVhie»j^u 

Logak^pc^.. ; ' ^.V; 

Both these fionp are, in', t^e popular 
, style of. ;'ie, 'day ;; 

Dot ‘prei^y 

the first we 

espial sti^y^nb - 


I tion js limited to Handel, Mozart, and a 
, few vhef-iTceuvres of Gluck, Righini, Benin-r 
*jCore, and. other exclusives.-^-” When you 
t roam again ” is an answer to ” I’ve been 
j roaming,” and is of about the same calibre 
as the original : it cannot, however, com- 
pete with our favourite’s sweet fairy notes. 
A Selection of sacred Melodies ; the Poetry 
by IVWiam Pella?}ty, the Symphonies 
end /tccompanitnents 9^ IVk Fiiipgtrickf 
No^ /.—Cramer and Co. 

This 1$ a species of work much in rcc|ucst, 
and with the exception of Moore’s Sacred 
Melodies, which are too strongly marked 
with the amatory style of the poet to be 
pleasing to a really religious mind, may be 
dlid to be a solitary individual of its class. 
We have abundance of collections of psal- 
mody, both orthodox and sectarian ; but, 
after bearing a duC portion of them at our 
public devotions, they, became rather e;tna- 
yantes as an evening amusement ; and as 
to dressing up La ci darem, Deb Preiuli, 
drc., as sacred songs, it is absolute profana- 
tion. Novello’s motetts form a splendid 
collection for the highly-cultivated musi- 
cian ; but, independant of the Latin vvortK, 
they arc of too diihcult a class for family 
performance. Purity, as well a‘s beauty, 
has been evidently the object of Mr, Fitz- 
patric'k^s selection, ^hich has principally 
been made from the services of the Catholic 
church ; and we may venture to .say that 
we have, never seen more pleasing poetry 
coiyoined with a pure devotional feeling. 
The melodies ere six' in number : first, 
“ Father of Mercies,” ds an “ Alura Re- 
demptoris,” by Webbe, e^lo, with a short 
harmonizeid trio^ very graceful and simple. 
“ Xil-iated, imughty Babylon V\ likewise 
from Webh^ ia jthe best specimens 

of ;writing;'iip to a meiody tbat we have 
OyciT'; seonf *Rnd dqc« Mr. Bellamy, as well 
a|9 the arre^r, thq, greatest credit. The 
point,’ *yead'and forgoU^^^ is truly 
sprendid ; and aUb- tho^niioiarVful wind 

^ worst 

part of song is the hurr jing bii the pas- 

bnjt Afe gnbii^J ;d£^t.'amj4y tbis 

not 

jhe by i|L|id|e of accidentals in 

they 

rather 

app^tng; to the eye. |“ S^idt I ropine a 



ENGLISH AND L'OUEIGN Dll AM A, 41 


swuetly plaintive niinor in 4 tin^c with , 
very trifling rtlfcrjition would torm abeauti 
hil psalm; wehopeoiir parochial org:ani>>t. 
will lay hold of it; the ritorncl is bcaiitifu 
and iij^propriate, but the first four bars art 
boj-rowetl notation from an old organ ac- 
ipiainttinec. “ Daughter of Sion,’* otic of 
onr great favourites, is oft the model of 
Avison’s Sound the loud Timbrel,” and 
is, in oup opinion, ^qual to its prototype; 
fiu* njclbdy is Mozart’s. Mr. F. in the ac- 
coTupaniment to the second verse has 
afforded one of the finest morsels of plain 
counterpoint that we arc acipiainted with ; 
the harmonies to the worils “ they llod 
like the chaff from the winil that pursued 
fhcin,” arc delicious, “ All bounteous 
Father,” a dnet, and “ Oh thou whose 
hand,” though excellent compositions, arc 
not so striking as the rest : the chord of C 
flat in the sj mphony to lh»B former, strikes 
ns as very iinconlh ; the chord of the fith 
would have been decidedly preferable. The 
pi ire ofthe work is reasonable, and wc hope 
its success will induce Mr. h\ to continue it 
iiiunediateh . 

O/t 7i/e by 7\ Gartiefi.'-- 

Moulding and (,'0. 

Hcsl wy Hcart^'^ a Song, ihr PoHry by 
John Kay Allan, composed by F, W, 

( '/ oitch : Like n the Wonh and 

Air by fK F. CoHard. — Clemen ti and Co. 
'(’he .second ol* thc^e songs is decidedly 
the best of the three : the melody irs plea- 
sing and approjiriate, and the accoinpani- 
ment sustains the voice \vell .Mr. Garnett’s 
ail’ is rather common-place, though not in- 
effective ; but lie lias made the most of it 
by liis accompaniments. The symphonies 
bear strong traces of a certain well-known 
pianistc: there is a peculiarity about his 
style which we could detect anywhere. 
“ Like a Vision,” is another plea.sing 
melody, rather uncommon in edect: the 
accompaniment is good, but the introduc- 
tory symphony exceedingly odd. None of 
these compositions soar above that medio- 
crity, which though it may be very well in 
the common affairs of life, in poetry or, 
music IS hardly tolerable. 

PIANO-FORTE. 

The CTUSxiders,a DivertiTientoforihePimo^ 
forte, by TAMawlhiJ, — Cramer and Coi 
We are surprised tfat, in this age of 
Xo, V, 


arranging and mauuracturiug, ?;o popular a 
subject as the Red Cross Knight should 
I have escaped so long. Mr. H. has been 
' very modest, and given us little more than 
' the mere notes of the Glee, with a short 
introduction ; wc regret that he ha.s been 
so, for the subject would have well borne 
working up a little more. However, it 
forms a pleasing, easy, lesson, though not 
of .so high a class a.s wc could have wished. 
I'hc Fluteaccompaniment ispri;tly and easy. 
The cchhr ail’d Greek march, from the Siege 
of Corinth, arranged for ihe Pianoforte, 
by IL Willis and Co. 

It is quite a pleasure to find any thing 
from the pcn#of this author which may be 
acquired withoi^t •yich prodigious plodding. 
We think Mr. IJ. would have.shcwn hisjudg- 
lent by selecting some other Introduction. 
We have seldom seen apiece less suited to 
j the genius of the instrument. The I^Iarch 
is in itself a very effective movement, and 
the arrangement has done it justici* ; 
and, though thurc is rather too much of 
the con fuoco ” character to please our 
own taste, wc think it will generally be 
I considered a.s a favourite. 

“ The Mill Mill O ,” with variations for 
Flnlc and Piano’-Forte Concerianti, by 
B, Gibsmic, — Cramer. 

Wc have had occasion before to notice 
compo.sitions of this gentleman for the 
Harp, Voi(^, Orchestra, and Piano-forte, 
and he now attacks the Flute. Mr. G. 
.should recollect the conclusion of the 
adage, Jack of all Tracies.” He i.s de- 
cidedly not a flute player, ckacun a son 
inciicr: iwi a vocal composer he exhibits both 
science and elegance, ami to that branch 
wc recommend him to adhere : we do not 
deny that there is some very ingenious ma- 
nagement and excellent harmony in the 
composition ; but still it is not flute music. 

ENGLISH THEATRICALS. 

jDRURY-LANE. 

Mr. Lunn, the author of one or two re- 
.spectable farces, has ])ro(luced a hayatdk at tin’s 
tlieatre, called White Lies, nr the Major and 
the Minor. In the first act there are some 
sprightly touches of diiiloguc, with incidonts, 
which if not aUogetlicr original, arc rather in- 
geniously Introduced. lo the second act there 
is more falling off both iu dialogue and situa- 
H 
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lion. Much, luWcvcr, of this fault is, it is' 
said to ht* attrihutod to tlio extreme vigiliinee of 
Mr. Colinan, who, vvitli uncommon sensibility, 

< urUnlcti many ot the speeches and some of 
the incidents whicli touched iijion the ways 
and economy of a s{/bTiging- house. The \nece 
4)11 the whole has been, however, very sue- 
» essfol ; much of its prosperity may be altri- 
buteil to the indefatigable exertions of Harley. 

The Lottery Ticket anil the Lawyer's Clerk, 

H translation, by Mr. Beazlcy, is the next 
novelty which claims our attention. The 
piece consists of one act, hut this is full of 
hiisMc, whim, and incident. La Porte, 
Wormwood, a lawyer’s clerk, wliose stile grati- 
fn ation consists in the mistortiines ot others, 
has made a very fortunate liit on the humour of 
John Hull. Ilfs continual restlessness to get 
his lii'tims into hi's toils * :iftd his 4‘hiickliiig 
triumph when he finds them wifely caught, arc 
among the best efforts of modern comedy. 
TMr. W. Hennett’s Capias was true and legal. 
Mis, r. .fones playei^il/r.s- f’o/wc/, a slay- maker, 
with excellent address^ and tliebi'aiitiliil person 
and meek deportment of Mr's. Orger, as Susan, 

, :i maid ot all-w’ork, addcAl cfinsiilcnibly to the 
general interest of the pieee* which was re- 
<H'ived with, sve may say, turnnltuons appio- 
balioM. 

\VV might, in the ])res<int instaiu'ej lengthen 
our eriticisins lioyond endurance in the re-ap- 
pearanees and revivals of little note, hut having 
spoken of tlic real novelties of the past month 
(of course omitting the pantomimes, for consi- 
ileration in our next niunhcT) AVe may coiielude 
with Dnirv Lane. • 

COVE N T-G A IlHEN, 

Thin theutre has been more bniTeu of novelty 
than its great rival •. if W'c except the perso- 
nation of Richard the Third, by Mr. Young, 
nothing calling for the least notice of the eritie 
ho.*, been presented. As regards the Richard 
m (question, it has, in parts, many exquisite 
l)ciiiitios ; but, on the whole, cannot assuredly 
l>ear comparison with the Richard which wc 
have so long iFicn iiccustumed to, 

FINE ARTS* EXHIHITIONS, «ic. . 

NATIONAL GALLERY. 

This admirable institution, which, as we 
stated in om* preceeding volume (page 229) 
has recently received, as presents from the 
British Gallery, three valuable pictures — and 
which, in its progress, must prove of inestimable 
advantage to the nation —is again open to the 
]mhhc, at the house of the late Mr. Angei-slein, 
in Pall Mall. ' The utility of this institution will 
he apparent, not only from its patriotic muni- 


f»ceiu-e as a school for the mechfinicul part ol 
jiaiiiting, but for its high epic and moral quali- 
ties ; which may he called, indeed, the soul of 
the ait, as its colours and outline form the 
body; both, when ably combined, producing 
that living portraiture of noble atchicveincnt — 

“ Wliich, thro’ the gazer’s eye, speaks to his 
heart, . 

Stirring the mounting pulse to noblest emula- 
tion ?” 

We have repcntcilly di^^eted the attention of 
oiir readers to this gallery ; and, some months 
iigo,^ we took np Mr. Ottley’s Descriptive 
Catalogue, with thi' view of noticing not only 
that, but the fine coHectioii itself, at some 
length— a design that wns superseded only by 
tJie temporary closing of the gallery. At the 
present moment, however, instead of proceeding 
with Mr. Dttloy’s Catalogue, and with our own 
ren arks, ue shall have tlie ph-asiire of submit- 
ling the criti(iuc of an able fimal,our artist, on 
the principal pieiuVe in the gallery ; not with- 
out the ho))e, indeed, of being favoured with 
succeeding notices from llie same elegant pen. 

The princi[>ul picture in this collection, and 
the world seuiecly possesses a work of u higher 
cljLss or inoie decidi'd quality, is tlie liaising ot 
Lazarus after having been four days dead, by 
oui Saviour ; painted by Sebastian del Pioinho, 
ihe rival friend, and coTitem])Oi*ary ol llaffaelle, 
whose celebrateil ])icture of the Transfiguration 
at Home, is suppose^, if not known, to have 
been the opcraling cause of the production ol 
this miglity effort ol’ I’iombo, undei taken to 
emulate the lotty cinuacter which llaffaelle 
liad by that work obtained. 

It is said, and we believe on guodaiitlioiity, 
that the Frcncli Government were so desirous 
of possessing the picture us to have otfereil 
15,000 guineas to the proprietor, previously to 
the piirebusc of tlie whole collection by tlie 
state ; imd although it may be true that it re- 
quires a long acquaintance with fine art to 
enter into the peculiar merits of this work, yet 
w'e would entreat of all those who are desirous 
ot being awakened to the exJmustless sources of 
delight that will be found in cultivating that 
knowledge, not to turn from the picture, as 
many do, and say, it is black, or liard, or too 
difficult to be understood. TJic great improve- 
ments that have been made In tlie light given 
to the pictures in these rooms since they liave 
been under tlie present maimgement have had 
a singularly favourable effect on this picture in 
particular, which, i|^om its great size, ami the 

Vide La Assembler, vol. iv. - 

page lob. 
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small poiti<»Ti of light whirli tlu" nauiri* of tin* 
<*on»position has alloweil, was really 7HJver seen 
till now. This will easily appear whoa we. state 
that the picture reaches to the ceiling of a very 
lofty room, having only the iismil side-windows 
of a drawing-room, and these inneh ovei'shaded 
by trees ; so that the upper half of the picture 
was heretofore always enveloped in gloom. 
The light is now introduced by a centml sky- 
light, and the picture may indeed be said to 
have sutfered, in s^iipathy with its subject, a 
kind of resurrection from its former burial- 
place. The writer of these remarks speaks 
from his owm exi)erience, having di^eoverod in 
it numborless new beauties under tins new 
light. 

This l..azarus was the hrother of Mary, 
whose devotion to our Saviour in wiping his 
feet with her hair alter his anointment in the 
house of the PJiarisee, furnishes another uitect- 
ing and picturesque subject to tlie painter from 
holy wTit. They were natiA’CS of Ihdhany, a 
towrn ‘'nigh unto .jcrusalem,” which circum- 
stance the painter lias availed Iiimself of to 
enrich the hack ground of the picture wherein 
the city is beautifully rojircsciitcd. Tlie com- 
position being so planned as to give to the 
spectator the idea of his being placed on an 
eminence in front of the scene, the eye appears 
to cover the whole space between the city and 
the spot on which the action is taking place in 
the foreground of the picture ; and by skilful 
gradations in gi'oups i^id single figures, tlie 
biisLle of inquiry and surprise is coniiiiuiiicated j 
trorn one to another, so a« to pervade the whole 
canvas with the most expressive effect, llie 
figure of Jesus is not so decidedly prominent as 
it is usual to make it in works of this clash ; but | 
tliat cannot be said to constitute a fault, as it 
has ciiahled the painter to introduce a wider 
spread of general interest, and a greater number 
and variety of figures. The figure of Lazarus 
is painted witli the strictest attention to scrip- 
ture, at the moment when “ lie that was dead 
came forth bound hand and foot with grave 
clotlics, and his face w^as bound about with a 
napkin ; and Jesus saith unto them, loose him 
and let him go.’* 

The affectionate and unspeakable surprise 
and admimtion of the sisters, and which is pro- 
portionably felt and depicted in the counte- 
nances of the rest of the assembled multitude, 
most strikingly, however, in those of our Loin’s 
disciples who w^ere with him, cannot tail to in- 
terest the most unskilful observer, provided he 
gives any exercise of liis mind and understand- 
ing to the subject, alth;/tigh he may find some 
hard and dark fonns ai*d outlines not precisely 
ill Ji.irmony with tho>i: gaudy and attiimtivc 
I 


j hues and colours which we are too apt to 
think are essential to all pleasing pictures. In 
eontcmjilating sucli W'orks as tliese, how'cvei , 
we are to use all onr power.x of reflection, and 
to consider W'cll the nature of the subject re- 
presented, and the objects which the in-^pired 
authors of them had in view in their construe- 
I tion : tfiey were not painted to please the eye 
or lancy, b\it to elevate the soul, and embody 
in d( finite and appropriate forms and charae- 
raetcisi, the noble and affecting simjilicity of 
gosjiel truth ; and whoever will bring to tlie 
contemplation of this picture a mind seriously 
disposed ro enter into tlie contemplation of the 
scone, with reference to the times, persons, 
and things represented, w’ill surely find in it a 
most povveifyl and faithful representation of the 
scrijitural impressions which belong to the 
awful sublimity of the subject.— The size of 
this noble picture is Vi ft. fi ine. in height, by 
f) ft. <? inc, 

BRITISH TV^riTUTION. 

'fins gallery, honoured as it has hotn for 
several mouths vith his Maji sty’s fine collec- 
tion of paintings, was to close on the 30th of 
December; ami, as tlie respective pieces for 
the approaching spring exliibition by modern 
artists, were to be sent in on the 81 h and 0th 
of .Tanuarj^ we suppose it will be re- opened for 
the season about the 15th or 20tli of tlie month. 
We have understood that, in the course ot the 
la.st season, admission money to the amount ot 
more tliaii was received. 

aMigCELLA.vrors, 

At this period of the year it may not he im- 
proper to remind visitov.s to the metropolis, and 
others, that among^t the Kxhibitions now open, 
besides the National Gallery, in Tall Mall, arc 
the Diommn, in the Regent’s Tark — 'i’hc 
Cosnioraniu, aiiA The Tanstcreomachia, in Ur- 
gent Street— A Series of Nine Pictures, Illus- 
trating the Coronation of Charles X. of France, 
in Maddox Street— Tlie Poicilorama, Mr. Day’s 
Collection of Pictures ami Casts from the An- 
tique, &c. in Piccadilly. Then* are also, W'e 
understand — but we have not yet seen them — 
tw'o Chinese ladies on exhibition in Pall Mall, 

FINK ARTS’ PUBLICATIONS, &c. 

J^ord .Ryron,.— The Portrait of Lord Byron, 
by West, the American artist, an engraving 
from which, by Englcheart, appears in Mr. 
Alaric Watt.s’s Literary Souvenir,*^ lias been 
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tion. Much, however, of tliis fiiult is, it is| 
said to be attributed to tfie extreme vigilance of; 
Mr, Colraan, who, with uncommon sensibility, 
curtailed many of the speeches and some of 
the incidents which touched upon the ways 
and Rconomy of a s]ft>nging>liou 60 . The piece 
on the whole has been, however, veiy suc- 
cessful ; much of its prosperity may he attri- 
buted to the iiidcftitigiiblc exertions of Harley. 

The Lottery Ticket and the Lawyer* s CUrh, 
a translation, by Mr. Beuzley, is the next 
novelty which claims oiir attention. The 
piece consists of one act, but this is full of 
liu.stlc, whim, ami incident. La Porte, as 
Wormwood, a lawyer*s clerk, wliose sole grati- 
fication consists in the misfortunes of others, 
has made a very fortunate hit on the humour of 
John BtdI. Ills continual restlessness to get 
his victims into his toils,* aUd his chuckling 
iriiunph when he finds them safely caught, are 
among the best efforts of modern comedy. 
Mr. ■’\V. Bennett's CapmA- was true and lcg:i1. 
Alls. C. Jones plnyet^JirA a stay-maker. 

With excellent address^ and tlie beautiful iJcrson 
and meek dejiortnu'ntof Mrs.Orger, as Suaan, 
a maid of all-work, added considerably to the 
general interest of the piece, which was re- 
<*eived with, vve may say, tumuItuoii.s appio- 
bation. 

We might, in the present instance, lengthen 
our criticisms beyond endurance in the re-ap- 
pearurices and revivals of little jiore, but Iiuving 
spoken of the real novelties of the past montli 
(of course omitting the pantomimes, for consi- 
deration ill our next number) Ave may conclude 
with Drury Lane. o 

COVENT-GARDEN. 

'■ This theatre has been more barren of novelty 
than its great rival : if we except the perso- 
nation of Richard tfie Third, by Mr. Young, 
nothing (idling for the least notice of the critic 
Jms been presented. As regards the Richard 
in question, it has, in parts, many exquisite 
beauties ; but, on the whole, cannot a.ssurcdly 
1>car cpniparison with the Richard which we 
fiave so long been accustomed to. 

FINE ARTS* EXHIBITIONS, &e, ^ 

NATIONAL GALLERY. 

This admirable institution, which, as we 
stated in our preceeding volume (page 229) 
ha.s recently received, as presents from the 
British Galleiy> three valuable picturea—and 
which, in itsprojgriess, must prove of inestimable 
advantage to the nation-^is egiun open to the 
))ublic, at the house the late Mr. Angerstein, 
m Pall Mall. * The utility of this institution will 
be apparent, not only from its patriotic muni 


licence as a fa<‘hool for the mechanical jjart of 
painting, but for its high epic and moral quali- 
ties ; which may be called, indeed, the soul of 
the art, as its colours and outline form the 
body; both, when ably combined, producing 
that living portraiture of noble atchievement — 
Which, thro’ the gazer’s eye, speaks to his 
heart, • 

Stirring the mounting pulse to noblest emula- 
tion ?” 

We have repeatedly diActed the attention of 
our readers to this gallery ; and, some months 
ago,* we took up Mr. Ottley*s Descriptive 
Catalogue, with the view of noticing not only 
that, but tlic fine collection itself, at some 
length— a design that was superseded only by 
tlie temporary closing of the gallery. At the 
present moment, however, instead of proceeding 
with Mr. Ottley’s Catalogue, andwdth our ow'ii 
remarks, we sliall have the pleasure of submit- 
ting the critique of im able ann^eur artist, on 
tlie principal picture in the gallery ; not with- 
out the hope, indeed, of being favoured with 
siieeecdiiig notices from tlie same elegant pen. 

The principal picture in this collection, and 
the world scarcely possesses a w'ork of a higher 
class or more decided quality, is the liaising of 
T.azarus after having been four days diwl, by 
our Saviour ; painted by Sebastian del Biombo, 
the rival friend, and contemporary of ilaffaelle, 
whose celebrated picture of the Transfigiimtion 
I at ItoiTie, is suppos^, if not known, to Jiavc 
iieen the operating cause of the production of 
tins mighty effort qf Piombo, undertaken to 
.imulatc the lofty character which Ilaffaelle 
liad by tliat work obtained. 

It is said, and we believe on good authority, 
that the French Government were so desiroii>< 
of possessing the picture as to have offered 
l5,fJOO guineas to the proprietor, previously to 
the purchase of the whole collection by the 
state ; and although it may be true that it re- 
quires a long acquaintance wiUi fine art to 
enter into the peculiar merits of this work, yet 
w^c would entreat of all those who are d€^Birous 
of being awakened to tlic exhaustless sources of 
delight tliatwill be found in cultivating that 
knowledge, not to turn from the picture, as 
many doy and say, it is black, or hard, or too 
difficult to be understood. The great improve- 
ments that have been made in the light given 
to the pictures in these rooms since they have 
been under tlie present management have had 
a singularly fiivourable effect on this picture in 
particular, whicfi, %om its great size, and the 

* Vide La Assembles, vol. iv. ^ 
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ij'inall ])ortion of light which the nature of the 
composition has allowed, ^^'as really never seen 
tiU now. This w'ill easily appear wdien we state 
that the pietlire reaches to the ceiling of a very 
lofty room, having only the usual side-windows 
of a drawing-room, and these much oversluuled 
by trees j so tjat the up}>er half of the picture 
w'as heretofore always enveloped in gloom. 
Tlie light is now introduced hy a central sky- 
light, and the picture may indeed be said to 
have suffered, in sfinpatliy with its subject, a 
kind of resurrection from its fonner burial- 
place. The writer of these remarks speaks 
from his own experience, having discovered in 
it numberless new beauties under this new 
light. 

This Laxai'us was tlie brother of Mary, 
whose devotion to our Saviour in wiping his 
feet with her hair after his anointment in the 
lioiisc of the Pliarisee, furnishes another affect- 
ing and picturesque subject to the painter from 
holy writ. They wore natives of Bethany, a 
town “ nigh unto Jerusalem,” which circum- 
stance the painter has availed himself of to 
enrich the back ground of the picture wherein 
the city is beautifully represented. The coin- 
pOhition being so planned as to give to the 
spectator the idea of his being placed on an 
eminence in front of the scene, tlic eye appears 
to cover the whole apace between the city and 
the spot on which the action is taking place in 
the foreground of the picture ; and by skilful 
gradations in groups afid single figures, the 
bustle of inquiry and surprise is communicated 
from one to another, so a.s to pervade the whole 
canvas with the most expressive effect. Tlie 
figure of Jesus is not so decidedly prominent as 
it is usual to make it in works of this class ; but 
that cannot be said to constitute a fault, as it 
has enabled the painter to introduce a wider 
spread of general interest, and a greater number 
and variety of figures. The figure of Lazarus 
is painted with the strictest attention to scrip- 
ture, at the moment when “ He that was dead 
came fortli bound hand and foot with grave 
clothes, and his face was bound about with a 
napkin ; and Jesus saitli imto them, loose him 
and let him go.” 

The affectionate and unspeakable surprise 
and admiration of the sisters, and which is pro- 
portionahly felt and depicted in the counte- 
nances of the rest of tlie a^embled multitude, 
most strikingly, bowever^ in those of our Lord’s 
disciples who were with him, canfiotfail to in- 
terest the most unskilful observer, provided he 
gives any exercise of his mind and umlerstand;.. 
ing to tlie subject, alth'/igh he may find some 
hard and dark forms atv^ outlines not precisely 
in liarmony with tlio'i gaudy and, sttiitctive 


hues and colours which wc arc too apt to 
tliink are essential to all pleasing pictures. In 
contcmplaLing such works as these, however, 
we are to use nil our powers of reflection, and 
to consider well the nature of the subject re- 
presented, and the objects whicfi the inspired 
authors of them had in view in their construe- 
tion : tJiey were not painted to please the -syc 
or fancy, but to elevate the soul, and embody 
in definite and appropriate forms and charac- 
racters, the noble and affecting simplicity of 
gospel truMi ; and whoever will bring to the 
contemplation of this picture a mind serioiisiy 
disposed to enter into the contemplation of the 
scene, with reference to the times, persons, 
and things represented, will surely find in it a 
most powerful and faithful representation of the 
scriptural impressions which belong to tlie 
awful sublimity of the subject.— The size oi 
this noble picture is 12 ft. 0 inc. in height, by 
9 ft. f> inc. 

JramSH INSTITUTION. 

Tins gallery, lionoufcd as it has been for 
several mouths ^ith his Majesty’s line collet’- 
tion of paintings, was to close on the .SOth of 
December; and, as the respective pieces for 
tlie approaching spring exhibition by moilern 
artists, were to be sent in on the 8th and 9th 
of Januaiy, wc suppose it will be re-opened for 
the season about the 15th or 20tli of the month. 
We have understood that, in tlie course ot tlie 
lust season, admission money to the uinoimt of 
more tlian ;£3,(XK) was received, 

MISCEU.ANEOUS. 

At this period of the year it may not he im- 
proper to remind visitors to the metropolis, and 
others, that amongst the Exliibitions now open, 
besides the Notional Gallery, in Pall Mall, arc 
the Diorama, in the Uegent’s Park — 'Die 
Cosmorama, and The Panstcreomachia, in Re- 
gent Street— A Series of Nbie Pictures, Illus- 
trating the Coronation of Charles X. of France, 
in Maddox Street— 'Phe Pcecilorama, Mr. Day’s 
Collection of Pictures and Casts from the An- 
tique, &c. in Piccadilly. There ore also, vve 
understand— but wchave not yet seen them— 
two Chinese on exhibition in Pall Mall, 

FINE ARTS’ PUBLICATIONS, &c. 

Zord J?yrow.— The Portrait of Lord Byron, 
by West, the American artist, an engraving 
from which, by Engleheart, appears in Mr. 
Alaiic Watts’s Literaiy Souvenir,* has been 
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lion. Much, liowcver, of this fault is, it isj 
said to be attributed to the extreme vigilance of 
Mr. Colinan, who, with uncommon sensibility, 
curtailed many of the speeches and some of 
the incidents which touched upon the ways 
and economy of a sifenging-liouse. *fhc piece 
on tlie whole has been, however, veiy suc- 
cessful ; much of its prosperity may he attri- 
buted to the indefatigable exertions of Harley. 

T%e iMery Ticket and the Lawyer*s Cl^k, 

H translation, by Mr. Bcazley, is the next 
novelty which claims our attention. The 
piece consists of one act, but this is full of 
bustle, whim, and incident. Porte, ns 

Wormwoodf a lawyer’s clerk, whose sole grati- 
fication consists in the misfortunes ol otliers, 
has made a very fortunate hit on the humour of 
John Bull. Hfa continual restlessness to get 
his victims into his toils ,• add his chuckling 
friiimpli when he finds them safely caught, are 
among the best efforts of modern comedy. 
Alr. W. Bennett's Capias \vtx& true and legal. 
Mrs. C. Joncb pluyei^J/rs Cbr.sef, a stay- maker, 
with excellent addres}^ and the beautiful person 
and meek deportment of Mrs. Orgej', ns Susan, 
a maid 01 all-work, added considerably to the 
general interest of the piece, whieli was re- 
ceived with, we may say, tumultuous appro- 
bation. 

We might, in the present instanro, leugthe 
o\ir criticisms beyond emiiiranee in the re-ap- 
pcanwiccs and revivals of little note, hut having 
spoken of the real novelties of tlie ])ast inoiitl 
(of rour.se omitting the pantomimes, for consi- 
deration in our next number) wc may conclude 
with Drury Lane. » 

COVENT-GAUDEN. 

'' This theatre has been more barren of novelty 
ilian its gi'ekt rival : if wc except Hie. perso- 
nation of Richard the Third, by Mr. Young, 
nothing calling for the least notice of the ciitic 
has been presented. As regards the Richard 
in question, it has, in parts, many exquisite 
beauties ; but, on tlie whole, cannot assuredly 
liear (Ximparison with the Richard which wc 
have so long been accustomed to« 

FINE ARTS' EXHIBITIONS, &c. ^ 

NATIONAL OALLBRY. 

This admirable institution, which, as we 
stated in our preceeding volume (page 229) 
hits recently received, as presents from the 
British Gallery, Bxree valuable ptcture8-«-«nd 
which, in Us progress, must prove of inestimable 
advantage to the nation ‘again open to the 
public, at the house of tlie late Mr. Aiigerstelii, 
in L’all Mall. * The utility of this itistitution will 
be apfiarent, not only from its patriotic muni 


ficruee as a scliool for the mechanical part of 
painting, but for its high epic and moral quali- 
ties ; which may be called, indeed, the soul of 
tiie rurt, as its colours and outline form the 
body; both, when ably combined, producing 
tliat living portraiture of noble atchievement — 

“ Which, tliro’ the gazer’s eye, speaks to his 
heart, • 

Stirring the mounting pulse to noblest eroula- 
i tioii?” 

, Wc have repeatedly di Acted the attention of 
our readere to this gallery ; and, some months 
ago,* wc took up Mr. Ottley’s Descriptive 
! Catalogue, with the viewr of noticing not only 
that, but the fine collection itself, at some 
leiigth—a design tliat was superseded only by 
the temporary closing of the gallery. At the 
present moment, however, instead of proceeding 
with Mr. Ottlcy’s Catalogue, and with our own 
remarks, we .shall have the pleasure of submit- 
ting the critique of an able amn|eur artist, on 
the principal picture in the gallery ; not with- 
out the hope, indeed, of being favoured with 
succeeding notices from tiie same elegant pen. 

The principal picture in this collection, and 
the world scarcely possesses a work of a higher 
class or more decided fiuality, is the Raising of 
I.azarus after having been four days desul, by 
oiir Saviour ; {minted by Sebastian del Riombo, 
tbc rival friend, and contemporary of Raffaellc. 
whose celebrated picture of the IVansfiguration 
at Rome, is su])pos^, if not known, to have 
been tlie operating cause of the pi'oducrioii ol 
this mighty effort of Piombo, undertaken to 
emulate the lofty character whicli Raffuelle 
had by that work obtained. 

It is said, and wc believe on good autliority, 
that the French Goverament were so dcsiroiK 
of possessing tiie picture as to have offered 
I5,t)00 guineas to the proprietor, previously to 
the purclnuse of the whole collection by the 
state ; and although it may be true that it re- 
. quires a long acquaintance with fine art to 
enter into the peculiar merits of this work, yet 
we would entreat of all those who are desirous 
of being awakened to the exhaustless sources of 
delight that will be found m cultivating that 
knowledge, not to turn from tiie picture, as 
many do, and say, it is black, or hard, or too 
difficult to be understood. I'he great improve- 
ments that have been made in light given 
to the pictures in, these rooms since they have 
been under jtiie present management have had 
a singularly $ivbuf^1e effect on this picture in 
particular, whicb> ^om its great size, and the 

• Vide Assembles, vol. iv. * 
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small ]K)rLioTi of light wliicli tlio nature of the 
eomposition has allowed, was really never nem 
till now. This will easily appear when we state 
tliat the picture reaches to tlic ceiling of a very 
lofty room, having only the usual side- windows 
of a drawing-room, and these inucli overshaded 
by trees ; so tj^t the upper half of the picture 
was heretofore always enveloped in gloom. 
The light is now ititroducecl by a central sky- 
light, and the picture may indeed be said to 
have suffered, in s^npatliy with its subject, a 
kind of resurrection from its tormer burial- 
place. The writer of these remarks speaks 
from his own experience, having discovered in 
it numberless new beauties under this new 
Jiglit 

This Lazanis was the brother of Mary, 
whose devotion to our Saviour in wiping his 
feet with her hair after his anointment in the 
house of the Pliariscc, furnishes another affect- 
ing and picturesque subject to the painter from 
holy writ. They w'cre natives of Bethany, a 
town " nigh unto Jerusalem,'’ which circum- 
stance the painter has availed himself of to 
enrich the back gi*ound of the picture herein 
the city is beautifully re])resented. The com- 
position being so planned as to give to the 
spectator the idea of his being placed on an 
eminence in front of the scene, the eye appears 
to cover the whole space between the city and 
the spot on which the action is taking place in 
the foreground of the pirture ; and by skilful 
gradations in groups %id single figures, the 
bustle of inquiry and surprise is communicated 
from one to another, so as to pervade the wdiolc 
canvas witli the most expressive effect. Tlie 
figure of Jesus is not so decidedly prominent as 
it is usual to make it in works of this class ; but 
that cannot be said to constitute a fault, as it 
has enabled the painter to introduce a wider 
spread of general interest, and a greater number 
and variety of figures. The figure of Lazarus 
is painted with the strictest attention to scrip- 
ture, at the moment when “ He that was dead 
came forth bound hand and foot witli grave 
clothes, and his face was bound about with a 
napkin ; and Jesus saith unto them, loose him 
and let him go.” 

The affectionate and unspeakable surprise 
and admiration of the sisters, and which is pro* 
pottionably felt and depicted in the counte- 
nances of the rest of the assembled multitude, 
most strikingly, however, in those of our LdM’s 
disciples who tvere with him, cannot foil to in- 
terest Uie most unskilful observer, provided he 
gives any exercise of his jnind apd understand- , 
ing to the subject, alth^^h he may find some j 
hard and dark forms ar^ outlines not precisely j 
ill liarniony with tho^e gaudy and attractive ! 


hues and colours which we jir«» too apt to 
tliink are essential to nil pleasing pictures. lu 
contemplating sucli works as these, however, 
we are to use all our powers of reflection, and 
to consider well tlie nature of the subjei,*t re- 
presented, and the objects wliich the inspired 
authors of them had in \iew in their constnic- 
tioii ; they were not painted to please the eye 
or fancy, but to elevate the soul, and embody 
in definite and appropriate forms and charac- 
racters, the noble and affecting simplicity of 
gospel trutli ; and whoever will bring to the 
contemplation of this picture a mind seriously 
disposed to enter into the contemplation of the 
scene, with reference to the times, poraons, 
and things represented, will surely find in it a 
most powerfyl and faithful representation of the 
scri])turul impressions which belong to tlie 
awful sublimity o? the subject.— The size of 
this noble picture is 12 ft. 6 inc. in height, by 
9 ft. () in<% 

BllITlSU IN^ITUTION. 

Tins gallery, honoured as it has been for 
several months ju itli his Majesty’s fine collec- 
tion of paintings, was to close on the .SOtli of 
December; and, as the respective pieces for 
the approaching spring exliibition by modern 
artists, were to be sent in on tiie 8th and Otli 
of January, we suppose it will be re-opened for 
the season about the l.^th or 20th of tlie month. 
We have understood tliat, in the course ot tiie 
last season, admission money to the amount of 
more than .£3,000 was received. 

MISCELLANEOUS, 

At this period of the year it may not be im- 
proper to remind visitors to the metropolis, and 
others, that amongst the Exhibitions now open, 
besides the National Gallery, in Pall Mall, arc 
the Diorama,' in the Regent’s Park— The 
Cosmorama, anfl The Panstereomachia, in Re- 
gent Street— A Series of Nine Pictures, Illus- 
trating the Coronation of Charles X. of Prance, 
n Maddox Street— Tlie PoBcilorama, Mr.Day’i. 
Collection of Pictures and Casts from the An- 
tique, &r. in Piccadilly. There are also, wc 
underatand— but we have not yet seen them— 
two Chinese ladies on exhibition in Pall Mall, 

FINE- ARTS’ PUBLICATIONS, &c. 

Lard J3!yrow.— The Portrait of I-oni Byron. 
>y West, the American artiat, an engraving 
from which, by Engleheart, appears hi Mr. 
Alwric Watts’s Literary Souvenir, » has been 

* Vide La Urr.LE Asiembi.ee, voI. iv. p. 2.50, 
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tMigr&vcd also by Mr. \V. T. WVilgwood. Mr. jj 
W.*s engraving was published at Pari>5. I'hc Ij 
expression of clmmctcT in tlu', Iat*-i’r is of a 
nobler cast than in the former ; but of the like- 
ness to the noble originnl >ve cannot speak. 

Sir Walter ScotL — Walker’s engraved por- 
trait of Sir Walter Scott, Bart., froiii the late 
Sir Henry Raeburn’s picture, is an admirable 
resemblance, and in every respect a fine spoci- 
nnni of art. 

Marlin'a Paphian Power, — All who admire 
Martin’s finely poetical genius, ought to pos>?ess 
this eharming print, executed in mezzotinto by 
G. n. IMiillips- Tlu' art of engi-aving is never 
so advantageously employed as in giving ]>ub- 
licity to the finest compositions of our great 
mastera. The picture is well kiuMvri and uni- 
versally admired. • ^ 

Lnptel ihs Z)L*w.r.— -Tins is a lithogra})hic 
[Hint, from a painting by E. Cliatficld, a young 
and Jiighly promising artist. A young and 
hciiiitifid, hut coquetish lady, is seated between 
two lovers, the gay ftid (he grave. Of the 
eonreption, and of the •ntire compositimi, with 
all its aceessorioH, wv cannot sneak too liighly ; 
but, certainly, the artist has not been successful 
in transferriug his design to stone. Wc have 
ri'ason to believe that if Mr. Chat Geld had liad 
justice done him, in a certain quarter, his print 
would have come, before the public in a very 
difi'erciit style. Aflixed are goiiie \'erses from 
the pen of L. E. L. 

Vletvs ofEmfiUh Cities. - We are much gra- 


tified by the apiieanmce of tlie first number, m 
quarto, of a work entitled Picturesque Views 
of the English Cities, irorn drawings by G. T. 
Robson. Norwich, Lichfield, Rochester, Wor- 
cester, Caiitcrbur>', York, Chichc&ter, and Bris- 
tol, are the cities here introduced ; the engra- 
vingJ' are by Varnall, Tomhlescjii, Smith, Bar- 
ber, Barcnger, Wljolnoth, and Jeavons. It is 
no slight guarantee of the general merit of the 
work, that it is edited by Mr. liiitton- 

Thr Cmnhria Pt ig ami Indiaman. — Mr. 
W. Daniell’s painting of the Cumbria Brig re- 
ceiving on board the lus( boat-load from the 
Kent Indiaman, on fire, must be fresh in the 
public recollection. Mr. Daniell has engraveil 
it himself with an imprc.ssiveiicss of efl'eet that 
is almost astonishing. 

The Prig Jane, and Cutter Peaufaij . — A 
coloured ai[ua-tint, by E. Dimean, of a view 
by Mr. Huggins, of the brig Jane and cutter 
Bcaufoy, on the SiOth of February, 18‘i3, htmr- 
ing up in 70^ 15^— the highest .soutlieru luti- 
tude tver rcacdied by an Englishman— is a \ery 
plea'^iug efiort of art. C'uiituiii Weddell’s litile 
vcsssels arc seen in tliis print with great ctfect. 
The atmosphere, and scenery, and difi’erent ob- 
jects, arc all in good kccjiing. 

Passions of the Horse , — Two numbers of 
Mr, J. B. Clialon’s Passions of the Horse, a 
series of designs in cli.ilk, noticed in our pre- 
ceding volume (page. 27(i) have already apiiciu - 
cd; meeting (iilly the high expectations we had 
formed ol them. ^ 


?iiterarj» aiili Sriottific Unt^Uignirc. 


At the first meeting for the season of the 
Royal Society, a paper by Colonel Miller was 
read upon pcrcus.sioii shells ; an invention which, 
in the event of war, wiU in all* probability be 
called into service. 

The Royal Society of Literature connnenced 
its season on tlie'ld^ of November j wdum the 
Hon. Sir S: Gaselee, Mr. llallam, the Rev. 
Daniel Wilson, &c. were elected members. 
An ingenious paper was read, communicated 
by Sir W. Ousely, reclaiming, in favour of the 
Oriejjtal writers, various popular fictions hither- 
to cpqsidercd to be of European origin. I'he 
subscription in favour of the new building for 
the Society is filling very liberally- — At a sub- 
sequent meeting was read an excellent paper 
on the subject of Anne Boleyii, by Mr. Sharon 
Tiwiier, the histipriazi. 

At the Society of Arts, in the Adelphi, in 
consequence of tlie resignation of Wihnot Hor- 
ton. Esq. (a Vice President) and of the deatli 
of Messrs. E, Dawson and W. £\'ans (seve- 
rally Chairmen to the Committees of Accounts, 
and of Colonies and Trade) David Pollock, 


W. H. Bodkin, and George Twining, Esqiiiies, 
have been elected to fill those ofticcs. 

Campbell, the poet, has been elected Lord 
Rector of tlie University of Glasgow, as the 
successor of Mr, Brougham. 

Neither deer nor dogs, hut Shetland -ponies,, 
it is said, are to be employed for dragging the 
slcdgc-bouts over the ice, in Captain Parry’s 
expedition to the North Polei 

The Russmn American Company arc fitting 
out an expedition to explore the western coasts 
of North America, towards the Frozen Sm, 
and to Hudson’s Bay. ' ^ ' 

It is said to have been at length ascertained, 
by a French traveller, M. CalUam^ that the 
Nile, of which Bruce conceived he had dis- 
covered the sourcealrt Abyssinia, and which tlic 
Portuguese had, seen and described in tlie six- 
teenth century, is only a tributary stream 
fiowiiig into the .true ^'ile, of wliicli the real 
source is itmpli^ncnrer%o the Equator. 

A rich mine of ptatiwm has, It is said, been 
found in Colombia. ^ 

Tlie fossil horns of a ^flTalo of immense size 
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LlTKitATURi: AND HCII.NCi:. 


wiHi pnrt of the os froniisj and a fossil turtle, 
(‘inbeddcd in a mass of septaria, have rtcently 
been found, in blue alluvial clay, on tlie coast 
of Essex, 

'J alma's sepiilcliml monument, for which a 
subscription has been raised, is to be a mauso- 
leum, simply with his name engmved upon it. 
A statue of Talma is to be placed in the theatre 
of Cotnedie Franqaise* 

M. Vaillant, of Boulogive, tlie inventor of 
winged rockets, lias discovered a new mo<1c of 
dischaigirig rockets without either wings or 
sticks. ^ 

Dr. Newbourg, of Bnisscls, has invented an 
operation by which he is enabled to cure the 
<leaf and dumb. 

A decoction of the bark of the root of a 
young pomegranate tree is said to be cihcacious 
in the cure of worms. 

Messrs. Hayday and Bowyer, bookbinders, 
have discovered a composition by which gilding 
may be fixed upon silk binding without disco- 
loiirijig or injuring the silk. 

IVory in Ihc i^u:. 

By a lady well known in the litenuy w^orld, 
a no' el, in three volumes, crititleil Dame 
llchecea Beiry, or Court Scenes in tlie Reign 
of Chai'les 11. Amongst the Court Scenes 
arc, wo understand, a maskcil ball at the 
King’s Mews; and several others, introducing 
the I’hardcters of Buckingham, Rochester, 
f’liarles Scdlcy, I^ady Castleinainc, Miss 
Stewart, 8ic. 

'rhe new work by the author of “ The 
English in JtiUy,” entitled Historiettes, or 
Tales of Continental Life, is nearly ready. 

In a few days, the Zenana, or a Newab's 
Leisure Hours; by thp author of “ Paiidurang 
Ilari, or Memoirs of a Hindoo;” containing a 
Scries of I'ales translated from the narrations 
of Indian natives. 

Nearly ready, the Book of Spirits, and Tales 
of tlie Dead ; comprising Lord Byron in the 
other World ; Weber and the Heavenly Choir; 
'I'alma in the Cclestiid Spheres ; the Phantom 
Ship, or tlie Flying Dutchman ; and otlicr 
narrations of deep and awl'ul interest. With 
iMiites, in Gold and Colours, and an ornamental 
Title. 

Ry Mr. Buimot, author of Practical Hints 
on Comimsition, and Light and Shade in 
I’ainting, a work on the General Management 
<if Colour in a Picturc. 

In Due Volume, Pimo., l^ractical Elocu- 
tion, or Hints to Public Speakers ; being an 
Essay on the Human Voice, enforcing the 
necessity of an early and continued cultivation 
of the Oi*gaTis of Articulation; by H. J. Prior, 
Teaclier of Elocution, &c. 

To appear early in January, Part L, in 
royal quarto, of Illustrations of Ornithology, 
by Sir William Jardine, Bart., and P. J. 
Selby, Esq., who are to have co-operation 
of tlie most distinguished Naturalists in tlie 
Country. 

In Montlily Parts f the Botanic Gai^en, 
consisting of clegalt coloured delineations 
of ornamental flow< ling plants, with their 
history, culturo, &c* i‘iv,y by B. Maund. 


Dr, Southey, the Laureat, lias undertaken 
the editorship of the Garrick Papers, an exten- 
sive collection of which has lately been dis- 
covered. 

Cecile, or the Passions ; by M. Jouy. 

The Brazen Serpent, a Poem. 

Original Tales for Infant Minds. 

The System, a Tale of the West Imlie«, by 
the aiitlior of Consistency, Perseverance, &e. 

The Busy-Bodies, a novel, in Three 
volumes, by the author of the Odd Volume. 

Views in England and W'ales, engraved in 
line, from original drawings by J. M. W. 
Turner, Esq. R. A. 

The Epicurean, a Tale, by Thomas Brown, 
the Younger. 

A Life of Nollekens, the Sculptor, by Mr. 
Smith, the Antiquary. 

Instructive Poems for Young Cottagers, by 
Mary R. Stockdale. 

The Lifia and Reign of Richard III., by 
Sharon Turner, psq. 

'I'he I'raditibns of Lancashire. 

Materials towards a well-digested History 
of Bristol, comprising on Essay on the Topo- 
graphical Etymologies of that City and neigh- 
bourhood ; and a Critical Examination of tlie 
Rev. Samuel Seyer’s Memoirs of Bristol. 

Stories of Chivalry^and Romance, in One 
volume. * 

A Series of Views in the West Indies, with 
Letter-press Illustrations. 

England’s Historical Diary ; detailing the 
[ most important events connected witli the 
Grandeur and Prosperity of the British 
Empire. 

An Argument for the Bible, drawn from the 
Character and Harmony of its Subjects; by 
the Rev. David M‘Nicoll. 

General and Medical Physics, with wood 
Engravings ; by Dr. Amott. 

Travels and Adventures of George Thomp- 
son, in Stfiitheni Africa. 

The Natchez, an Indian Romance, by the 
Viscount Chateaubriand. 

The Prairie, an American Romance, by the 
author of the Spy, &c. 

The English Book of Fortune, wherein a 
true answer can be found to any question pro- 
posed, relative to tlie Pursuits, Health, Riches, 
Dreams, Travels, Pleasures, Law Suits, Hopes, 
&c., of the enquirer. 

The History of the Church of England, from 
the Reformation to the beginning of the 
Nineteenth Century, ^ vols. 8vo., by J. B. S. 
Canvitlieii, B.D. is in the press. 

Mr. Hawkes has been some time engnged in 
collecting materials for a Ilistoiy of France 
from the earliest perfod. 

In a few days will be published in 8vo- the 
fabulous History of the Ancient Kingdom of 
Cornwall, with copious Notes ; by Thomas 
Hogg, Master of the Grammar School, Truro ; 
author of Institutes of Mathematical Geogra- 
phy, &c. &c. 

Mr. Bowring has very nearly ready for publi . 
cation a volume on tbc Literature and Poetry 
of Poland. 

The Iiife and Adventures of Giovanni ¥lnaii, 
a Native of Italy, in 2 vols., post 8vo.>, is in 
the press. 
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BIKTUS. — MAilHlACJliS. — DKATHS, 


BIRTHS.— MARRIAGES.— DEATHS. 


DEATHS. 

' Aged 73, Lieut- General Alexander Kyd. 

I At Bath, Colonel Eduard Brou'ii. 

At kSaxmnndham, aged 73, the Rev. Wiiliain 
Brown, Rector of Saxmundhatn. 

AgedBl, John Nichols, Esq., F.R.S., Au- 
, Ihor of “ The History of Leicestershire,** &c. 

At Martinique, Lieut.. General Francis X)c- 
lav.^!. A 


BIRTHS. 

<)!•' Sons. — The huly of Sir Michael Sltaw 
Stewart, Bart. — The lady of Sir C. Sullivan, 

Bart.— -Tlie lady of Lieut.-Colonel UourdHcr.— 

The Right Hon. Lady Mary Willis.— The latly - 
of J. D. Alexander, Esq. M.P,— The lady of i 
Capt. W. Stanhope Badcock, R.N.— The lady 
Harriet Paget. — The lady of Captain Bernard 
Teoirtan, R.N. — The lady of Lieut. -Colonel 
Sir H. D. Ross, K.C.B. 

Of Daughters. — llie Marchioness Riario ^ 

Sforza. — The lady of Lieut.-Colonel Wilson.— I , . 

Lady , Byron.— Lady Elizabeth Belgravc. — ^Thc Lieut. -General Sir Henry Cosby, of Barnsville 
lady of Sir T. F. FVcinantle, Bart.— The lady Park, Gloucestershire. 

of Sir George Sitwell, Bart. I At Swairhain, Frances, wife of the Rev, W. 

■ ■ :• Yonge, Vicar of SwnfTham, and Chancellor of 

^ ; the Diocese of Norwich. 

M.^RRIACLS. il At Barton Grange, aged 62, Caroline Mary, 

At Paris, the Hon. Fenliiiana St. John, to ‘ ‘ ^ - 


At Richmond, the lady of Sir Hose Price, 
Bart. 

At Madras, CapUiin Cosby, son of the late 


Miss Selina Charlotte Kcaiinge, niece to the 
i'^ail of Meatli, 

The Rev. William Gilly, Rector of W^instcad, 
to Miss Knowles, eldest daughter of J. Knowles, 
Esq., of Wuustead. • 

At St. Pancras New Qpurcb, Cutbbert John- 
son, Esq., to Cliarrotte Mary, eldest daughter 
of the late Lieut- Colonel Lock«L 
At Twickenham, John, eldest sou of John 
Fane, Esq., M.P., to Catlienne, daughter of 
Sir Benjamin Hobhouse, Bart. 

C. Leslie, Esq., to Mary, youngest daughter 
of Major-General Sir C. Hallo way, and grand* 
(laughior of the late Sir W, Green, Bart. 

At Edinburgh, Lieut. -Colonel Cninmandant .j 
VV'i ilium Dougla.s Knox, on the Bengal Esta- 
blishmcMit, to Jane, eldest daughter of the late ;i 
John Waite, Esq, ’ •' 


youngest daughter of the late Right Hon. iSr 
Grey Coojier, Bart. 

In Buckingliam 'Street, Fitzroy-square, aged 
72, John Flaxman, Esq., R.A., and Professor 
of Sculpture in tlie Royal Academy. 

At Chichester, aged 72, Sir J. Watson Green, 
Bart. 

A Frenchman, named Lernonier, Professor 
of Languages at Brealau, aged 107. 

At Gloucester, Sarah W’eatherslone, aged 10.5. 
At Brighton, aged 40, Lord Kinnaird. 

Aged 25, Graham, lirth son of Sir H. Oxen- 
dcu, Bart., of Brootna, Kent. 

At Pimlico, aged fei3, Mrs. Burnet, relict of 
i General Burnet. 

I At Southampton, aged 74, Matilda, relict of 
Paul -Cobb IVlethiien, Esq,, of Corsham House, 
%ViIts. f, 

. . .At Naples, on board the Revenge, aged 72, 

At Chichester, Charles S. Beckham, Esq., to Jj the Most Noble Francis Rawdoii Hastings, 
Syhella Jane Carr, second daughter of tlieBi- I Marquess of Hastings. 

ihop of Cliichp),icr. ji At Terrier’s House, Buckingliamsbire, aged 

Claud Douglas, Esq., to Mary Madelina, .! .5.5, the Right Hon. I.ord Dormer, 
second daughter of Rear-Admiral Sir A. C. :| Hie Hon. Miss Stourton, sister to tl^c Right 
Dickson, Bart. Ij Hon, I.ord .Stourton. 

At Chichester, Captain Edward Sabine, to '; Aged 85, Joseph Cradock, Esq., F.S.A. 

Elizabeth Juliana, daughter of Major Reeves. ! Aged 87, the Rcy. John Thompson, Vicar of 

At Hcaiior, Derbyshire, H. S. Wilmot, E^j., i; Warden, Northumberland, 
eldest son of Sir R. Wilmot, Ihirl., to Maiia, At Edinburgh, the Hon. Miss Fra.ser, eldest 
eldest daughter of E. M. Mundy, Esq., of i daughter of the late George Loid Saltoun. ’ 
Shipley Hall. ^ l! In Wexford, Hugh Cahill, aged lOih. 

Ihe Hou. and Rev. Frederick Curzon, son • The Rev. A. Robertson, D.D., f.fUSw., 

of Lord St'arsdale, to Augusta Marian, second ' Charles IVIoore, Esii., second sQixof.the fate 
daughter of ^L. M. Mundy, Esq. ji Archbishop of Canterbury. ' 

Kohi'it Chichester, E.sq., to Clarentia, only || At Brighton, aged 71, Katlierino, relict of 
daugliter of the late Colonel Henry Ma.son. jj R,Molesworth, Esq,, and mother o^U^'jbte^nt 
Riclwd Estcourt Cresswell, Esq., to Mari- Vi.'^count Molesworth. 
anne Lawrence, eldest daughter of the Rev. || At Bathraines, the lliglit Hon, Lord ddn- 
R. L. Towiishend, D.D. .i . . - . , - o ^ ^ ^ 

John Constable, Esq., to IVIargarct, second 
daughter of John Saunders, Esq., of Downes I-' tice of Montreal. 

Hpuw, Ealih^ IlTOfc. „ ^ ^ Il At Holnc, ag,d », Sir Bonrdtier Wwy, 

Wyndham Knatchbull, D.D., Professor of |! Bart, 

Arabic in the University of Oxford; and Rector i: At Mawkesbead, ‘Anne, wire of the Rev. 
of Smecth-with-Adiingtoa, iw'Kent, to .Anna- (j George Park, only sister of Sir R. Pec],*Bart. 

At Formosa i^rk^'l^ks, aged <51, Sir Sa- 
muel Young, iM.,. F. A.S., F,S.A, 

In Aiiingtou-istrcct, tap Hon. GeOrge Dun- 
combe, tliird remaining so| of Lord Fevcrshahn. 


jj brock, of Clonbrock, in Uie County of Galway; 
i I At Cheltenham, Sir J. Monk, late Oik 


Maria- Elizabeth, eldest daughter of Henry ■ 
D.iwkins, Esq. j 

Tlie Rev. W, SLirf, to liOiuisH, dau^it^ of i{ 
J. thiruey, Esq., King’s Counsel. i! 
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TO SUBSCRIBERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 


Wfi regret the necessity of again postponing Marriages^ No. iJJ,” ^The length of ihe 
paper, and other circumstances, have prevented its appearance this month, ' 

** Ttamcnifor the Last Inca, sung hg a Peruvian Bard at ihe Tdmh of Aiahualpa,'* is 
reserved for future insertion : we wish it were not quite so long. 

" Alice Ford, a 2Vr/e o/1558,'’ by Mks. IJ./* will most probably appear in our next* 

We trust our friend Butdget** has found, ere this, that she has not been forgotten* 

'• The Englishmans Farewell to Italg,*' by ** B. N.** shall very soon be inserted. 

We have some piece^yet in store by “ W. II. L,” of Dulwich* 

The paper ** On Antograpl^s,'' certainly |ti dur next. The wishes of its author shall, 
with great pleasure, be complied with. 

We are sorry to remark, that, “ Lines^ written some Time after the Death of a Beloved 
Brother^' by •• B,” are too incorrect for insertion. Were we to attempt to render them 
fit for the public eye, they would, by (he process, be so altered, that their author would 
be unable to recognise them as his own. « 

If permitted, we shall, at a future period, p*resent our readers with The Bose of De* 
etmher;^ and Stanzas to Jfery, leaving England f by S. S.” The other pieces by 
that lady are too long ; and, one of them is of a character somewhat too grave for the pages 
of La Brule Assembler, 

^ A. S.” will perceive that herpacket has reached us, and that we have promptly complied 
with her request Should she* not have already received from us a private communication, 
this will serve to apprize her that one is at this time in transit. 

If the author of “ Stanzas^' to the air of «Ohl remember llie Time in La Mancha’s 
Shades," will take the (rouble of correcting and re-writing them, they shall appear at a 
iuttne Opportunity, 

We trust our good friend « E. M." has not foigotten the promised papers. We feel 
gteally obliged by her last enclosures. 

PRINTED BY BtiACKELL AND BAYLIS, 40IINBON*8 COURT, FLEET STREET. 
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LA BELLE ASSEMBLEE, 

FOR FEBRUARY, 1827. 


ILLUSTRATIVE MEMOIR OF HIS LATE ROYAL HIGHNESS, PRINCE 
FREDERICK, DUKE OF YORK AND OF ALBANY, &c. &c. &c. 


In the seasonal national grief and mourn- 
ing — a season in which all who bear the 
honoured stamp of Briton, howsoever hum- 
ble in rank or in station, are anxious to 
evince their respect for the memory of the 
illustrious departed— 'the conductors of La. 
Belle Asskmblee claim the sad privilege 
of weaving a funereal wreath. Extensively 
patronised as they arc by the great and the 
good, the fair and the noble of the land, it is 
not for them to stand aloof— to seem as 
though they participated not in the calamity 
j which has deprived the King of his brother, 
the country of its next priceless jewel. Poor 
as their tribute may be deemed, it is otfered 
in the heart's affection. The Female No- 
fjiLiTV OF Britain will, it is presumed, be 
rather gratified than offended at the solitary 
exception here made to a general rulCf in 
substituting the Portrait of The Soldier’s 
Frirnd, the late Heir Presumptive to 
THE British Thro^ik, for one of their own 
distinguished class. Could a nobler acknow- 
ledgment of love, regret, and veneration be 
imagined, it should be gratefully paid. 

Few are the families that can iKiast an 
origin so remote, or so splendid, as that of 
the royal race of Britain, The illustrious 
Flouse of Brunswick, of which the sub- 
ject of Ibis sketch was a truly dignified 
member, traces its descent from high anti • 
quity, in the severallines of Este, the Gutiphs, 
Billung, and Witekind the Great; ail of 
which became united in tlie person of Henry, 
sumamed Leo, who obtained from the Em- | 
peror Barbaiossa, about the )ear 1156, in } 
addition to his own dominions, the city and ji 
county of Hanover, on the Lein, and also 
large possessions on the Hartz. The Hou^e 
of Este, which is the male line, derives its 
origin from the Actii, a noble Roman family 
in the time of Tarquinius Priscus; and 
which, continuing through various succes- 
sions, as Margraves qf Este, Milan, Genoa, 
and Tuscany, intermarried \4lh the Guelphs, 
Dukes Qi Lower Bavaria, in the eleventh 
Fo/.r. 


century. The lines of Billung and Wite- 
kiud (Dukes and Kings of Saxony) were 
subsequently blended with those of Este, and 
Guelpho. From George the First, and his 
father, the first Elector of Hanover, ob- 
serves J^ibbon, in liis Disquisition on the 
House ot* Brunswick,” we ascend in a clear 
and rcguIar«sericR to the first Duke of Bruns- 
wick and Lunenburgh, who received liis in- 
vestiture from Frederick II, about the middle 
of the thirteenth century. This first Duke, 
however, was rather^legraded than adorned 
by his new title, sigee it imposed the duties 
of feudal service on the free and patrimo- 
nial estate, ^hich alone had l)een saved in 
the shipwreck of the more splendid fortunes 
of his house. His ancestors had been in- 
vested with the powerful Duchies of Bavaria 
and Saxony, which extended far beyond 
their limits in modcru geography : from the 
Baltic Sea to the confines of Rome they 
w'erc obeyed, or respected, or feared.* 

The maternal ancestry of our deceased 
Prince, if it yielded somewhat in splendour, 
was at least equal in the honours of antiquity 
to the Brunswick line. Genealogists de- 
duce the family of her late Majesty Char* 
lotte. Queen of England, from the ancient 
Kings of the Heruli, the Vandals, and the 
Venedi, or Wenden, upon the East Sea, or 
Baltic; of ^hom Antbyrius T.f lived 320 

* Vide Gibbon’s Poethumous tVorks, vol, ii 
|). 637. As it is impossible in a sketch so limited 
as the present, to convey any ndeqiiale idea of 
the ancestral honours of the reigning faniil} ol 
Britain, they VI bo are desirous of being fully in- 
formed on the subject, should consult Gibb<in 
(as referred to) the works of the celebrated 
Leibuitz, who pnssed iurty 3 ’e«rs of bislife at the' 
court of the dukes of Hanover ; Kccaro’s 
Qrigines GueJficee i AfcAATOHrs Antiehita 
Eittvnse ; Anderson’s Genealogiee ; Hry- 
hn’s Cosmography; Hallidav’s Memoirs 
of the House qf Brunswick, 

t Vide Anderson’s Gentalogies^ page 369. 
From Anthyrins I. is said to have descended 
Niclotus, the thirty -ninth king, whose son, 
H 
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years before the commencement "of the 
Christian era. 

His Ropl Highness, Prince Frederick, 
was the second son of their late Majesties. 
He was born on the KJth of /Uigust, 17()3; 
on the 27th of February, 1664, he was 
elected Bishop of Osnaburg at a chap- 
ter of the Bath, held on the 30th of De- 
cember, 1767, he was invested with the en- 
signs of that most honourable order, of 
which, on the 15th of June, 1772, ho was 
installed, in Henry Vllth’s chapel, as first 
and principal companion : he w'as elected a 
companion of the most noble order of tl 
Garter on the 19th of June, 1771, and’in 
stalled at Windsor on the 25th q^/ie sue 
ceeding month ; and on the 27th of Novem- 
ber, 1784, he was created Duke*of York and 
of Albany, in Great Britain, and Earl of 
Ulster, in Ireland. 

Before we proceed, it seems desirable to 
anticipate chronologicjd order, and to state, 
that at a subsequent perfod, and at the time 
of the decease of this illustrious personag 
his style, titles, &c., were as follows 

His Royal Highness Prince Friuleriok, Duke 
of York and Alhany, in Gieaf Britain, and Ear, 
of Ulster, in Ireland, Bishop of Osnalnirir, 
Knight of the Garter, First and Principal Knight 
Grand Crass of the Bath, Knight of St. Esprit, 
and D.C.L. F.R.S., and a Field Marshal, Coni- 
maniler-iu-chief oi all the king’s land forces in 
the United Kingdom, Colonel of the Ist regi- 
ment of Fool tiufiril.*, Coloncl-in-chief of the 
tiOth (or Royal Aiiierican) legiment^of Fool, 
and of the Ro^al Duldiii regiment of Infantry, 
Olliciaiing Grand Master of the Older of the 
Bath, Lord Warden of Wiiidsor Forest and 
Great Park, High Steward of Xcw Windsor, 
and Warden and Keeper of the New Forest, 
Hampshire. ^ 

Of His Royal Highness’ s military services, 
Prihislaus tl. was the last king of ihe VVemlen, 
A.l). 11,59, and dieil at Lune*burg, at a tilling, 
October 1, ll«<j. His son, Henry Burevinm', 
was great-grandfather of Henry of Jerusalem, 
wlio dying in 1392, left a son, Leo, Duke of 
Mecklenburgh, whoso son, Albert 1. was created 
first Duke of Meckienburgh by the Emperor 
Charles IV. and declared a Prince of the Km- 
pire ill i’J48 or 1340. His great great grandson 
Magnus, Duke of Mcckienburgh, died in 1.517 ; 
whose grandson, Adolph Frederick I. died ia 
1058, and his grandson Charles Lewis Frederick, 
was father to Her late iMajesty, <|neen Charlotte! 
Her Mu jest} 's mother was Alberti ne Eli^SHheih, 
daughter of Ernest Frederick, Duke of S«axe- 
Hildburglmnsen. 


it may also be proper to state, summarily, 
that— 

Ho entert’d the army on the 1st of November, 
1780, ns Colonel bj' Brevet ; w'as Hppointed, on 
the 23d of March, 1782, Coionci ol the 2nd re- 
gimeiit of Horse Gremidier Guards ; was made, 
on tbo 20th of Ninember, 17 S2, Major-Gene- 
ral; on the 27th of October, 17S4, Lieutenant- 
General ; on the 27lbof October, 17S I, Colonel 
of the Coldstream regiment of GuaiiK ; on the 
]2ibof April, 1703, GeueiiiW; on ibc ISihiif 
February, 1705, Field Marshal; on the 2.'ld ol 
August, 1707, Colonel-iii-cbief of the OOtb re- 
giment of Foot ; and on the 5ili of September, 
1803, Utdoncl of till' Grenadier Regiment of 
Guards. 

The education of Ihe young Prince re- 
ceived the closcNt altenfioii under the paternal 
eye of George HI. In childhood, as through 
life, he was greatly attached to his elder 
brother. They studied together, played to- 
gether, and were devoted to each other’s 
society. 

The most remarkable incident of the early 
part of the Duke of York’s life, was (he duel 
which His Royal Highness fought witli Co- 
lonel Ueniiox, aftcrw'ards Duke i.f Rich- 
mond, in the month of May, 1789. The 
diiference originated in a political conversa- 
tion, occurring at Daubigny’s club ; in which 
it was ailed ged, that the Duke said, some 
w'ords which liad been made use of to the 
Colonel, no gentIeman*ought to submit to. 
Failing in his attempt to obtain an explana- 
tion, (Jolonel Lennox called upon His Royal 
Highness for the satisfaction due from one 
gentleman to another. The Duke, waving 
(he distinction of rank, of which he mighi 
have availed himself, consented to give Co- 
lonel T.ennox the meeting required. Ac- 
cordingly, the parties met on Wimbledon 
Common ; the Prince attended by Lord 
Rav/don (the late Marc^uess of Hastings) and 
Colonel Lennox by Ihe Earl of Winehilsoa. 
The ground was measured at twelve paces, 
and both parties were to fire by signal, 
The signal having been given, Colonel Len-^. 
nox fired, and the ball grazed one of Hi? 
Royal Highness's curls : the Duke of Yorl( 
did not fire. Lord Rawdon afterwards 
plained, that it was not his intention to firtf 
— he had come out to give Colonel Lennot^ 
satisfaction — ^he had no animosity against 
him. To,Lord Winchilsea, the Duke stated^ 

lat if the Colonel were not satisfied, he 

ight fire again. This was of course de** 
clhied; and the parties, having b<Jlh acted 



ILLUSTUATlVn MEMOIR OF PRINCE FREDERICK, DUKE OF YORK. 49 

f with the most pejiect coolness aiici intrepidity, at the commencement of its ensuing session, 
[left the ground. voted to His Royal Highness, iii addition to 

; Thi8 '}ear^ in consequence of the King’s his llieii income of £12,000 a year, an ad- 
recovery, the royal bir!h-day was celebrated ditional annuity of £26,000, in consequence 
with more than usual splendour; but the of his matrimonial alliance. 

King, owing to the shock which he had ex- The Duke of York was now called into 
perienced from the duel, did not appear. At active and severe seivicc. In the year 1703, 
the bull in the evening, Colonel Lennox tbc war of the French revolution having 
stood up, in a country dance, with Lady broken out, it was judged expedient to send 
Catherine Barnard. The Piiiice of Wale^ a military force from this country to the 
when iie.caine t?i the Coloiid’s place in the continent. Upon this occasion, the Btitish 
dance, took the hand of his partner, the troops were placed under the command of 
Princess Royal, just as bhe was about to he Wis Royal Highness, and they joined the 
turned by the Colonel, and led her to the combined army under the Prince of Saxe 

bottom of the dance. The Duke of York Cobourg. The siege of Valenciennes was 

and the Princess Augusta turned the Colonel commenced under the superintendence of 
without notice or exception. The Duke of Duk5; and, at the expiration of six 
Clarence and the Princess Klrzubeth fol- weeks, it siKTcndcied. His Royal Highness, 
lowed the example of the Prince of Wales, with a strong corps^ next attempted to lake 
However, the dance proceeded, and Colonel Dunkirk ; but he was repulsed with con- 
l^ennox and Iwa partner danced downj but siderahle loss. In the spring of 1794, he 
when they came to the Prince of Wales and returned to LnglanJ, to confer with Minis- 
the Princess Royal, the Prince led his sister on the operations of the approaching 

to (hechairhy the side of the Queen. «You campaign; and, after an absence of six 

seem heated, Sir, and tired,” said Her Ma- "'^^cks, he itturned to his command. At 

jesty.— I am heated and tired. Madam ; Allies w'crc successful : the Duke 

not with the dance, but willi dancing in such evidently acijiiittixi himself with great spirit, 

company.”— « Then, Sir, it will be better lo piomplitu-e, and military skill; but it ap- 
for me to withdraw, and put an end to the pears that the Biilish interests were thwarted 
ball.” — ** It certainly will be so,” rejoined abroad, and inadequately sustained at home; 
the Prince, *MbrI never will countenance in- result w'as consequently, disastrous, 

suits given to my far»ily, howsoever they may Allies took Landrccies ; but the armies 
be treated by others.”— Accordingly, at the Cleifuyt and Cobourg being driven back, 

end of the dance, the Queen and the Prin- Duke of York’s position at Tournay 

ctsses wuhdrew, and thus the ball was becoming critical, he retired to Antwerp; 
closed.— The Prince afterwards, with his and, although Lord Moira succeeded in joiii- 
accU'tunud gallantry and grace, explained inff bun, witli areiiiforceirientof 10,000men, 
to Lady Catherine Barnard the reason of his ^ critical moment, he was obliged to 
conduct. contimie his rcircat. Resigning the com- 

. On the 29th of September, 1791, His British troops to Lieutenant 

Royal Highness married the Princess Frcde- ^oneral Hr^rcourt, Ilis Royal Highness re- 
rica Charlotte Ulrica (horn May 7, 17C»7) turned to England early m December. 

eldest daughter of the late King of Prussia, is^ue, both sums to revert to the King and bis 
by hts first consort, Llizabctb Ulrica Chris- successors, in us far usher Roynl Highness should 
tiana, Princess of Hrunswick Wolfenbuttle, not have disposed of tlie lutter; but the produce 
sister to the late Duke.* The Parliament, thereof to belong to His Royal Hii h'lesv, irt 

CB.se of survivorship. Her Royal HtgiiMJSS^ 

• By the first article of the treaty touching trousseau, or wedding suit, was to be supplied- 

fins nilinnce (signed at Berlin, by Sir Morton by her father. By (be third and fourth articles 

Eden on the part of the King of England, her pin-money was fixed at £4000 a year; ana 
and by three representatives on hebiilf of his her or present from her husband' 

Prussian Majesty) the marriage portion guaraii- the day after her marriage, was to be £600OS» 

teed to His Royal Highness was 100,000 crowtw In the fifth article, the King secured to 

in Fredericks d’or; viz. 40,000, as the usual Royal Highness, if she survived her husband, i 
portion of the Princesses of the House of ftiissia, joinlure of £8000 a year, with a residence, Ac. 
and 00,000 for paraphernalia •,** should the The Duchess of York, however, died without 
Princess die before her husband, not leaving issue, on ihe 6tb of August, 1820. 

H 2 
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Soon afterwards (in February, 1795) His 
Majesty was graciously pleased to nominate 
4ho Duke of York to the situation of Cora- 
mander^in*Chief of the Army ; an appoint- 
ment not less arduous than it was important, 
from the utter inefficiency and want of 
■ system which every department of the ser- 
Jviee betrayed. His Royal Highness, how- 
:,em, undertook the duties of his high office 
^with a determination to correct the errors 
^and abuses which had crept into the ad- 
tministration of the army ; and the zeal and 
{^^indefatigable attention with which he psr- 
vsevered’ in his (ask, were equalled only by 
;'the judgment which directed, and the success 
,:which crowned his labours. 

Early in the summer of 1799, an expedi- 
tion was projected by the British govern - 
'•ment for the deliverance of Holland. This 
was at a period when there was reason to 
‘hope that the successes obtained by the 
^Austrian and Russian armies in Germany 
land Italy, would prevent the French from 
^ipffisring any vigorous resistance; especially 
abould the attempt to emancipate the coun- 
:try be supported, as there was reason to 
fxpeet f by the inhabitants. In the autumn, 
'the Duke of York assumed the command of 
this expedition, which consisted of 30,000 
British troops, to be joined off the coast of 
Holland by 17i000 Russians. The prelimi- 
iiary operations were against the Dutch Beet 
in the Texel ; which, on the 28th of August, 
:iiurrendered to the English Admiral Hitchell. 
The Duke of York then landed his troops 
and advanced into the country. At first lie 
Was successful; but the result of a subse- 
<^ueDt engagement was unfavourable; and 
^)9is Royal Highness, finding that the Dutch 
would not join him, and that winter was ap- 
proach] ug, commenced a ictreatf agreed to a 
iuspensioii of arras, surrendered his prisoners, 

; knd returned to England. On this occasion, 
on the former, there was a deplorable 
^irant of support from the government at 


In the year 1803, the patriotic spirit of 
EngUsh was strikingly displayed, in the ' 
pumerous voKiotary associations which were 
'^^rmed, in dmost et^ery city, town, and 
ihronghout the. kingdom. This 
.^ved indirectly the meant of placing the 
'j^mmander*in-Chiei^ as brother to the Heir 
'Apparent, in a very trying situation^ His 
^yal Highness the Prince of Walts,' then 
Jlolonel of the 10th Light Dragoons, felt 


himself aggrieved that amidst the extensive 
military appointments and promotions which 
I ware taking place, he should not be allowed 
to set an example to the country— to display 
the best energies of his character— to shed 
the last drop of his blood, should it be ne- 
cessary, in support of his Mi^esty's person, 
crown, and dignity. His Royal Highness 
addressed the Commander-in Chief, l)y letter, 
on the subject. The Du^e of York, in 
answer, pleaded, as a reason for not com- 
plying with the Prince of Wales’s, request, 
His Majesty’s solemn injunctions not to men- 
tion the point to him. Several explanatory 
letters, which excited great attention at the 
time, passed between the royal brothers on 
this occasion. At length the affair resolved 
itself info a political consideration ; and 
then the Duke most affectionately con- 
jured the Prince, that, as he had carefully 
avoided, at all times, and under all circum- 
stances, interfering in political points, he 
w»ould not call upon him to deviate from the 
principles by which he had been invariably 
governed. Throughout the correspondence, 
the goodness of tne Duke’s heart, and his 
kind and generous feeling towards his bro- 
ther, were strongly apparent. j 

Until 1809, the Duke of Yoik continued 
to devote his time and attention to the me- 
lioration of the military system ; each sue 
cessive year affording tfresh proofs of the 
vast benefit arising from his unremitting ex- 
ertions. At that period, a conspiracy, the 
full infamy of which was . not even suspected 
by His Royal Highness’s friends at the time, 
was formed, for depriving the country of his 
services as Commander-in-Chief. After a 
parliamentary inquiry which agitated the 
kingdom for several weeks,- a vote of the 
House of Commons declared the Duke inno- 
cent ; — innocent of charges brought forward 
against him, by a man who immediately 
afterwards sank into that obscurity from 
which profligacy alone had enabled hjm 
ephemerally to emerge. The Duke, how- 
ever, insulted and wounded in honour, gave 
in his resignation on the 20(h of Mardh. 

For a lime, the office of Commandfer.in- 
Chief was filled by Sir David Dutidas \ ' blit 
soon the voice of the cc'Ufitry was laiW' fli 
favour of the Duke’s recal ; and, under' (he 
auspices of his brother-, then RegOTt of the 
United Kingdom, his Royal Highhess re- 
turned (May Wll) to a station, which, utrtif 
thodajlihat dosed bis earthly existence, hi^ 


continued to hold, with the highest honour 
to himself, the fullest satisfaction to the army» 
iand the utmost advantage to the country. 

; Twice did His Royal Highness receive the 
■unanimous thanks of the House of Com- 
:mons: Jirst, at the conclusion of a general 
[peace, in 1814, fprhis “long, unremitting, 
'and effectual exertions, for the improvement 
fOf the British army — secondly, in 1815, 

^ after the memorable battle of Waterloo, for 
[** his continued, eeffectual, and unremitting 
^exertions in tlie discharge of the duties of his 
‘high situation, during a period of upwards of 
^twenty years, in which the British army had 
‘attained a state of discipline and military 
science hitherto unknown ; and which, under 
iPfOvidence, bad contributed, in a great degree, 
ito acquire for this empire, its present height of 
^military glory among the nations of Europe.** 

> Nor was the efficient discharge of the rou- 
tine duties of the office of Commandcr-iu- 
^Chief, all that the Royal Duke performed 
for the advantage of the army, and of his 
country. It is to him that we are indebted | 
Tor the establishment near Chelsea, for the 
: orphans of soldiers ; and also for the raili- 
;’tary school, or college, at Sandhurst, where 
the fullest scientific instruction is afforded to 
those officers whom it may be judged pro- 
per to qualify for the service of the staff.— 
Jt should be mentioned, loo, that one of the 
' latest objects of his attention, was the ad- 
vancement of the old Lieutenants in the 
;army, who were unable to purchase promo- 
fion, to the rank of Captain ; a measure 
which was submitted to His Majesty by His 
Royal Highness’s express desire, the day be- 
fore he took a final leave of worldly affairs, 
imd received the sacrament from the hands 
bf the Bishop of London* It was carried into 
l^ffect by ** General Order,” on the S27th of 
'^December following, 

? It was rarely— very rarely— that the Duke 
l^f York delivered his sentiments in Parlia- 

B -that he took part, directly or indi- 
in any great political question. It | 
lerefore, thought by some, that His; 
Higtmesa had unnecessarily stept out 
beatcru path of duty, when, on the 
' Api^« on presentiug a petition 
House of Peers, from the Dean and 
T of St George*s, Windsor, against 
Iber concessions to the Roman Ca» 

, he ddivered bis memorable speech, 
ing the supremacy of the Protestant 
We profess not to be politicians | bul^ 


in our humble opinion, the act was manly, 
candid, and magnanimous ; it was right that 
the British people should know— should be 
told from his own lips, the principles of him 
who stood next to the British throne— of him 
who might, ere long, be called upon to sway 
the sceptre of the State. If we mistake not, 
it was intended also to convey a deep, though 
less obvious meaning, from a yet higher 
quarter. Amongst tlie ferocious mock leaders 
of the Irish Roman Catholics, the . Duke of 
York's speech served as a signal for the com- 
mencement of a savage yell, which was con- 
tinued, and never permitted to subside, till 
death had performed his office on the 
speakeg but, by the warm and loyal ad- 
herents of the Protestant Ascendancy in Bri- 
tain, it was hailed as a bright omen of the 
futme, enrolled on vellum, inscribed in 
letters of gold, and cherished in the sacred 
recesses of the heart. 

From certain statements which have been 
published, it appea^ that the Duke of York 
had laboured under the description of dropsy 
termed ascitei — the disease which terminated 
his existence— since the month of July last, 
and for which he underwent an operation on 
the 3d of September. At an early period. 
His Royal Highness was informed that his 
situation was not free from danger ; yet he 
preserved a serenity of temper and a cheer- 
fulness of spirit, continued in the sedulous 
discharge of his official duties, and, to the 
last, indulged a hope of recovery. It was 
not until the morning of his departure that 
he contemplated the actual approach of 
death. He then beckoned, his immediate 
attendants to the side of his couch, and 
faintly said—** Now I know that I am dy- 
ing !’* W e dwell not upon the parting scene. 
His Royal Highness expired without a strug 
gle, apparently without a pang, at twenty 
minutes past nine o'clock, on the evening of 
Friday, the 5th of January. 

We pass over the affectionate attentions 
paid to the royal sufferer, during his last ill 
ness, by His Majesty, and by other branches 
of the royal family— attentions that werej 
alike honourable to the survivors and to the 
deceased. Little now remains to be said. I 

By the death of His Royal Highness the 
Duke of York, the succession to the crown 
devolves upon the Duke of Clarence, who is 
now Heir Presumptive to the Throne \ and, 
in the event of his decease, without issue, His 
Majesty's royal niece, Alexandiina Victoria, 
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daughter of the late Duke of Kent» will find 
herself in that important station. Furthei, 
ill the event of her death, without issue, the 
succession would descend to His Royal High- 
ness the Duke of Cumberland; and, after 
him, to his son. Prince George Frederick, 
who is, within three days, of the same age as 
the Princess Alexandrina. Thus, the Duke of 
Sussex, the Duke of Cambridge, and the chil- 
dren of the Duke of Cambridge would ascend 
the throne only in the case of death having 
removed all these prior claimants^ 

A Gazette Extraordinary was pul)lished on 
the night of the Duke of York’s decease, 
announcing the melancholy event ; and the 
requisite measures were immediately taken 
for embalming the body, &c., preparatory to 
its lying in state at St. James’s Palace, 

The state coffin, resembling that of his 
late Royal Jfighness the Duke of Kent, w'as 
of fine mahogany, lined with white satin, 
covered with rich crinuron velvet, and orna- 
mented with gilt nads,«?iandlcs, &c„ in the 
usual manner. On the leaden coffin, and 
also on the slate coffin, was a ^late bearing 
the following inscription, issued from the 
College of Arms ; — 

DepOcSitum 

IMustrissiini Vriiicipis 
FUKHKilKI 
Dc Rniiiswick Lunonbiiifr 
DUCIS EBOflACI ot ALHAM/E 
Comitiit Ultoaiae 
Nobilisfliiiii ordiuis periscolulis 
ct 

Honorattssiinj ordinia MiJilarisi d« linfnco 
vqictis 

Fratris RU(|[U8tifiiiini et (loteiiticsiini Monarclise 
Cleorgii (juarti 

Pei Gratia 111 itanniaiuin Regis 

Fitlei Deiofisuris i 

Rogis llanuvei V, etc. | 

Obiit qiiiiito die Januaiii 
Auno Domini >ii?ccrxxvii 
.’Etiitia BUic liXiv * 

On Thursday and Friday, the 18th and 
19th of January, the remains of the Royal 
Duke lay in state in the large new room at 
the eastern end of the Palace. From the 
hour of ten till eleven, none hut persons 
with tickets were allowed to enter ; from 
eleven till four, the admission was general. 
The public were admitted through the new 
gallery; and, entering at one end they 
passed completely through the state room, 
and retired by the private chamber and 
guard-room, at the other end. The rooms 
were completely hung with black; the ban- 
ner style of drapery having been adopted as 


the most appropiiale to the military rank of 
the deceastd. Escutcheons, and silver 
branches with liglits, were arranged round 
the state room ; and the coffin itself was 
surrounded with wax torches, in massive 
silver candlesticks. 

As the clock struck eight on the morning 
of Saturday, the 20tii of January, the funeral 
procession began to move from St, James’s 
Palace, on its destination tor St. George’s 
Chapel, Windsor. It passAl up SL James’s 
Street, Piccadilly, and along^fhe high road 
by Knightsbridge, Kensington, The 

first portion was entirely military; then 
followed mourning coaches containing the 
civil officers, &c. of His Majesty, the domes- 
tics of His Royal Highness, and his executors. 
Sir Herbert Taylor and Colonel Stephenson. 
Immediately preceding the hearse was the 
carriage of the deceased, bearing his coronet 
on a cushion. The hearse was drawn by 
eight of the King’s black Hanoverian horses; 
and it was followed by Ilis Majesty’s State 
carriage, the carriages of the several branches 
of the royal family, &c. Heralds and troop> 
flanked the procession and brought up the 
rear. 

At Windsor, the body was received by 
the dignitaries of the church, and deposited 
in the royal vault in St. George’s Chapel, 
Whilst the service was performing. His 
Royal Highness the IJuke of Clarence, 
chief mourner, was sealed at the head of the 
coffin; the Dukes of Wellington, Rutland, 
Dorset, Newcastle, &c. who w'cre pall bearers, 
on each side. At the conclusion, the coffin 
was lowered into the vault by the machine 
invented by the late Mr. Wyatt for the in- 
intunnent of Lord Nelson, and moved at 
once into the niche prepared for its final re- 
ception. At that moment Garter King at 
Arms proclaimed the Royal Duke’s style ; 
and thus the ceremony plosed. 

Having endeavoured to render our Memoir 
a record rather than a eulogy, it only re- 
mains for us to mention, that various plans 
are in contemplation for the erection of mo- 
numents to the memory of the deceased. 
As the father of the army— the soldier’s 
friend — the widow’s support— the orphan’s 
protector— nor less as the fearless chaEDpioc. 
of the Protestant faith— bis virtues deserve 
to be perpetuated in marble and in brass; 
but his best monument will be found in the 
history of his country— in the hearts and 
afiections of the people. 
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CONTEMPORARY POETS, AND WRlTEliS OF FICTION. 
No. XV.— -Allan Cunningham. 


% Mr. Cunningham, whose romance of 
Paul Jones is attracting some notice in 
"the literary world, has lohg lieen known as 
;; the successful writer of “ Scottish Songs,” 
Traditional Tales of the English and Scot- 
tish Peasantry,” ^c. His Scotch songs are 
AperhajMJ equal, if not superior, to any that 
jjhave been written since the time of Burns. 
\>Not, however, that, in our opinion, they are 
equal, in point or in tenderness, in beauty 
-I or in pathos, in humour or in power, to the 
“'delightful effusions of his great master. Se- 
'' lecting, almost at random, we subjoin, as a 
specimen, his “ Bonnie Lady Ann:” — 


Tljoir's kainos o* Iioiify ’tween iny line's 
All’ gold uniaiig her hair, 

Her breasts are lapt In a holie veil; 

Nae muital lock there. 


W'liat lips ilaie kiss, or wh.it hand dare loueb. 
Or what aim o’ liivo dare t^pari 
The honey lipR, the eieainy palm, 

Or the waiist o’ Lady Ann ! 


She kisses the lips o’ her bonnio red rose, 
Wat VI i’ the blobs of deV ; 
lJut nae gentle lip, n< r semide lip. 

Maun teueb her ladic inou. 

; j But a broider’d lielt, wi’ a buckle o’ gold, 
Her jiinpy waist maun span— - 
O, she's an ariniu' ht ror heaven, 
s My boimic Lady Aifli. 


Her bower casement islattieed wi’ flowers. 

Tied lip wi’ silver thread, 

An’ comely sits she in the midst, 

Men's longing een to feed. 

She waves theiinglets fiae her cheek, 

Wi' her milky, milky ban’. 

An’ her cheeks seem touch'd wi’ the finger o' God, 
My bonnie Lady Ann ! 




The morning cloud is tassoll’d wi’ gold. 
Like my luve's broider’d cap, 

All' on the mantle which my luve wears 
Is monlc a golden drap. 

Her bonnie eebrow's a holic arch 
Cast by no eartblic bun’ ; 

An* the breath u’ Heaven's atw'ccn the lips 
O’ my bonnie Lady Ann! 

I am her fathci’s gaideaer lad. 

An* poor, poor is my fa'; 

My aiiid mither gets my sair-won fee, 

Wr fatherless’baJrnies twa. 

My een aro bauld, they dwell on a place 
Where I darna mint my ban’, 

Hut T water, and tend, and kiss the flowers 
O' my bonnio Lady Ann. 


r} It was iu the year 1822, that Mr Cun- 


ningham published “ Sir Marmaduke Max- 

i * Vide La Belle Assembleb, vol. iv. p. 
iiDcJ vol. V. p. 37. 


well,” a Dramatic Poem ; “ The Mermaid 
of Calloway, I'he Legend of Richiinl Faul- 
der, and Twenty Scottish Songs.” Al- 
luding to “ Sir Maimaduke Maxwell,” the 
aulhor of Nigel,” who loves to “ piaster 
and daub ” his countrymen — to “ lay it on 
thick ” — to scratch in any quarter from 
which he may hope to obtain a scratch 
again — says: “ There is ray friend Allan has 
written jik 4 such a play as I might write my- 
self, in* a^vory sunny day, and with one: of 
Bramah’s extra-patent pens.” “ What,” says 
his friend, ‘^Do you mean Allan Ramsay ?” 
— " No, nor Barbara Allan either. I mean 
Allan Cunningham, who has jiisit pubJi^h- 
ed his tragedy of Sir Marmaduke Maxw^ell,” 
full of merry-making Und murdering, kissing 
and cutting of throws and passages which 
lead to nothing, and which arc very pretty 
passages for all that. Not a glimpse of pro- 
bability is there about the plot, but so much 
animation in particular passages, and such a 
vein of poetry through the whole, as I 
dearly wish 1 could infuse into my Culinary 
Remains, should I ever be tempted to pub- 
lish them.’^ This is all very well, and, in 
some respects, true enough. We, however, 
** pin our faith upon no man’s sleeve.” 

Respecting the fitness or unfitness of lliis 
drama for representation, we have not a word 
to offer; Mr. Cunningham appears to have 
no doubt upon the subject ; neither have 
we ; and he tells us, that his “ chief wish 
has been to excite interest in the reader, by 
a natural and rational presentation of action 
and character!” The scene of the poem is 
laid in the beautiful, but ruinous castle of 
Caerlaverock ; and the time of the story, is the 
close of the Commonwealth under the second 
Cromwell.” The scene — willi every inch of 
the ground of which Mr. Cunningham is inli- 
rnately acquainted — has enabled the author to 
be very happy in his descriptions 5 but, with 
respect to the (/me, it might as well have been 
in the reign of Donald 1. or Kenneth IIL, aa 
in the days of the Coniinoiiwcaliii. The hero 
of tlie piece is a hornblt: fellow, ope Halbert 
Comyne, a Macbeth, Richard IIL, and 
Glenalvon, all in one. This desperado 
(co«isin of Lord Walter Maxwell, of Caer- 
laverock) after an absence ofj many years 
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from Scotland, lands, with a pan^ of luffiaii 
followers, on the shore of the Solway, in the 
midst of a thunderstorm, at nipht. Disap- 
pointed in his expectation of inheriting thp 
possessions of his cousin, w»ho, he finds, 
dtiring his absence, had married and been 
bless^ with a son. Sir Mnrmadulte Max- 
well, he resolves to achieve by nuirdt-r what 
natural right denied him. Accordingly, 
the senior Maxwell is assassinated ; and 
Lady Maxwell, and her son. Sir MarmatUike, 
are supposed by Halbert Comyne to have 
experienced the same fate. They, however, 
are spared; the author of the murder is dis- 
cove ed; and its actual perpttrators are slain 
by Simon Gracrne and Murk Magee, two 
friends of Sir Ma»‘madnl\e. ymgeance is 
resolved on at a fitting season. Halbert 
Comyne, net satisfied with the suppo-sed 
sl uighter of Lord Maxwell, his lady, and her 
son, Sir Marmaduke, jletermines to be very 
rude to Mary Doiigla^ the mistress of the 
young heir. In this, too, he is foiled. 
Hichard Cromwell appoints Hdbert Comyne 
to a high military command ; but Monk and 
his royalists are in the way ; and, convinced 
of his villany, the country rises in arms 
against him. Comyne consults a reputed 
witch, Mabel Moran ; her responses consign 
him to perdition; he fights despemtely j 
dies, like another Richard ; (he lovers are 
made happy, and all ends well. 

From one end to the other, thg piece is 
full of useless and ineffective supernafural 
agency. Thus, the fir^t act opens with a 
dialogue between the unseen spirit of llie 
river and that of the sea. Allusive to the 
approach of Halbert Comyne and his ful- 
lowcrs, the river spirit says — 

}Ji8 helmet plume shall drink my mirlcest surge. 

I have no lack of waters, sucli us Miiack 
Of the world*s corruption. I have secret floods, 
Bmbrown'd with cut-throats’ dust ; waves tumbling red 
Will): the one whose hands were never Hash’d 

i^'roui the blood of strangled babes. 

Set( Spirit. 01 every n ime 

That cries from earth to heaven, 1 have a stain: 
flo Hie,' ya dtti^eSi’ Are ye slow to rise 
Against the homeward sea.-hoy, when he sees 
LigktB in his mother's dwelling by the foot 
or IbucIy'Criffel ? Rise, ye surges, rise ! 

Leap from the oo 2 y bortom, Whei-e the bones 
Of murderers, fester^from the deepest den, 

Where he who perish'd, plotting murder, lies ; 
fome from the creek where, when tlie sun goes down. 
The haunted vessel sends her phantom troops 
Of fiery appaiiiions. Come, as I call ; 

A^d come, V»o, heaven's wild wind. Pour the deep sea 
Prone an yon ship that hears five uublest mortdls— 
Spirit,' let lift work. 


Certainly tlierc is a vein of poetry in this 
colloquy. 

There is strength, too, and sentiment, and 
feeling, in the subjoined speech of Lord 
Maxwell’s;— ■ ' 

Say no more ' 

I My Scotland, while one stone of thee isleft 
L'fiturned hy luiii's plAiighsliarc— while out* tree 
Urows green untoiicli'd hy the desti oyer’s axe, — 

While one fonndiition stone »>f palacb or clmieh, 

Or shepherd's howl, stands unmoved by 
The rockiiiif ot artillery — while one stream, 

Timugh curling Hith warm life’s-blood, can frequeilt 
Its natural track — while thou holiVst holy dust 
Of piinces, heroes, sages, though their graves 
Flood ancle deep in gore ; O, I wdl love thee. 

And weep lor Ihee, and fight lor time ; while heavoii 
Leeds life, and thy worst foe.s arc but of flesh, 

And can leel tempered steel. 

A fairer specimen of the general character 
of the dialogue cannot, peihaps, be given, 
thin part of a scone, in Caerlaverock Wood, 
at lu'ghi, between Sir Marmaduke Maxwell 
and Mary Douglas : — 

S/r Matmndtiki\ My true love. 

The nneieiit gloiy has gone from our house, 

And He, like bendsinen, sit and quote sage saws, 

While weeds have j^ionn, ami topp’il the nuldo cedars ; 
The clouted shoe has kick’d the golden round 
Fioiiitlie blight biow of iiiajc'-tv ; the axe 
SiJpidaiits the sceptre ; and the awful law 
Devours as an unheeded fire, even those 
It was but meant to warm. Some noble spirits 
Aie rife foi lo)aI deeds ; — so farcwclJ.Iove ; 

Thou'lt make tor me a gailand or a shroud. 

31a y D. Is tills the close then ot the truest love i 
It w.as too tender and too kfiid to la‘%t — 

Alas* I dreatn'd not of ungentle war ; 

It. is a feai'lnl thing — war, where the odds 
Will make gods of the winners, is a game 
That ebaiins the noble, but makes poor in.aids' eyes 
Moist H ith perpetual tears, (in, my love, go — 

Vet all my thoughts were still on gentle iheines ; 

On twilight walks aside the shaded biooks ; 

Of songs by luooidiglit on the castle top ; 

Of meiiy-mnkim;s when the coni was ripe ; 
or building sunny homes for hoary men ; 

And thou weit ever there with thy grave srnilv : 

But thoiLwilt find some biglier love, when fame 
lias deck'd tiiy helmet, and the laughing eyes 
Of noble dames ire on thee. 

Sir Mmmatlukp. I sliall 1« 

True us these stars are to the cold clear sky ; 

True as that stre.inilet to its pebbly bed ; 

True as green Criffel to her stance ; and time 
As balds to song in summer. Smile, my love; 

For I niay yet return ’mid many a shout 
And 8<Mig of welcome. 

Mr. Cunningham’s descriptions of nature, 
possess, in all his works, much freshne^is, 
truih, and spirit; but his genius owns 
nothing of the dramatic. The plot of ** Sir 
Marmaduke Maxwell ” is most clumsily con- 
structed; and, in consequence, much conn 
fusion occurs in its development. Nothing 
could be in worse taste, or more injurious to 
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tUe general eiiecl, than the introduction of a 
iutorefc^t, subordinate to the domestic 
interest, which is the legitimate aim of this 
drama. They divide, and by dividing, 
weaken the aitention, without promoting 
the end. They assimilate no more than a 
chapter of Exodus and a chapter of Hume. 
The scenes are unconnected ; tlie characteis 
_those of the principals, at least — are not 
well drawn, cleajjy made out, or ably sus- 
tained. The lower characters of the drama 
display infinitely greater merit: they are 
strong, fresh, and natural. Simon (iraome, 
Mark Magee, and Auld Penpont, are all 
good; and May IMorison, the aitendaiit of 
Mary Douglas (worth filly of her mistress) 
is a lovely, as well as a natural sketch. 
Characters of a higher stamp, Mr. Cunning- 
ham seems to have contemplated only at a 
distance-'— to have studied them in books — 
to have manufactured Ihein at second-hand. 
It is with the peasantry — the Scotch pea- 
santry — tliat he seems to he intimately ac- 
quainted. In painting their manners, he is 
al’tern/s succe:tsful. 

The language, throughout the drama of 
“ Sir Marmaduke Maxwell,” is nervous; but, 
with certain intervening exceptions, ruggod, 
harsh, and even uucouih. The rliythm is 
extremely defective. 

Here mi meet with a palpable ])l?»giarisin, 
there with as palpable an imitation. Shuk- 
^pea^e, and Home — tragic wiitersand comic 
writers — are all remorselessly laid under 
contribution. TTalheit Comync, as we have 
said, is a compound of Macbeth, King 
Richaid, and (llenalvon ; so is Sir Marma- 
duke of Romeo, and Norval, and heaven 
knows whom ; Mary Douglas philosophises 
away, with Hamlet, for twenty lines to- 
gether ; and the clever hit of a waiting-maid, 
in one of our comedies, pretending to have 
dreamt of some cast clotlicsof her mistress's, 
that she might obtain them as a gift, is 
adroitly enough rej^ated by May M orison, 
respecting Mary Douglas's goldcn-flounccd 
satin gown, and bonnet decked with Solway 
pearls. The tent, or ghost scene, imitated 
— poorly imitated — ^from Richard HI. is a 
sad piece of common.place, ineffective 
mummery. In fact, the supernatural agency, 
throughout, constitutes one grand failure.— 
Above all things, Mr. Cunningham ought 
Bot to descend to imitation. He has ore 
enough of his own, without borrowing or 
stealing that of others. 


To read Mr. Cunningham’s ** Traditional 
Tales of I he Engli.sh and Scottish { Scottish 
and English, if you please] l\-asautry,” we 
might supiiose that their author had been 
born, and bred, and had passed every mo- 
ment of his life, upon the banks — the Scot- 
tish banks— of the Solway, Like his own 
Robin Maegubb, in “ Paul Junes,’’ he seems 
to think the shore of the Solway, the green 
CriffeJ,” and thoir circumjacent scenery, the 
briglitest, the only favoured spots beneath 
the wide canopy of heaven. If Mr. Cunning- 
ham’s range of scenery is confined, his range 
of idea is not less confined. He has a circle 
of his own ; within that circle he is a man 
of migli! aijd rule ; but, beyoud its periphery, 
his spells are^powerless as those of a magi- 
cian, whose attendant genius has been van- 
quished by a demon of higher grade. 

Of the “Traditional Talcs ”—the^ >hple 
of which, with one exception, had appeared 
in a once-popular ptfriodical, pieviou''!]! to 
their collective publiffation— “ The Mother’s 
Dieam,” is, ^perhaps, tlie best — the most 
powerful— the most atiecting. Rarel y, how- 
ever, does this author succeed in exciting the 
sigh, in extracting the tear. His forte lies 
quite another way — amongst the more bois- 
terous passions and emotions of our nature. 
“ Ezra Peden,” the only piece in the col- 
lection that had not appeared in the periodi- 
cal alluded to, is a sly, but keen and bitter 
satire. We marvel that its author should 
nut huv5 been “ admonished ” for it, in 
“ full kirk.” 

Besides the Scotch songs which Mr. Cun- 
ningham himself has written, w'e are indebt- 
ed to him for a valuable work, in four volumes, 
entitled “ The Songs of Scoiland, Ancient 
and Modern^ with an Introduction and 
Notes, Historical and Critical, and Charac- 
ters of the Lyric Poets.” These volumes 
were published little more than a twelve- 
month ago. The selection reflects much 
credit on the taste and industry of the editor ; 
the accompanying criticism is sound and ju- 
dicious ; and the little biographical sketches, 
or characters — ^between thirty and forty in 
nurabei — are executed with considerable 
force and spirit. 

It is, however, with Mr. Cunningham’s 
romance of “ Paul Jones ” that we are now 
chiefly interested. According to Abe old 
adage, there is no accounting for tastes ; 
else we should say, it was an odd fancy to 
pick up a pirate-tiaitor, and elevate him at 
I 2 
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oncaanto a politician and a philosopher, 
statesman and a hero. 

In these throe thick, and closely-printed, 
and truly ponderous volumes, we find a range 
of ideas similar to that of the “ Traditional 
Tales,** but upon an enlarged scale. Mr. 
Cunningham is still within his circle. He 
can accomplish nothing without an idiot or 
a maniac, a witch or a warlock, a wraith, a 
ghost, or a tiend. Yet all this paiude of 
supernatural agency, called into action at all 
times and seasons — introduced helter-skelter, 
here and there and every where*^fails in 
power: it produces none of that appalling 
etlbct which is produced by the grey spectre 
—the evil genius of the house of M'lvor — 
in « Waverley;** a spectre which, perhaps, 
Ossian's alone excepted, approaches nearer 
than any other to the sublimest of all super 
natural appearances upon record — the spirit 
described in the Book of Job. 

** Paul Jones ** is dot less clumsy and in- 
artificial in the consfiuction and develop- 
ment of its plot, than ** Sir M^rmaduke Max- 
wrell:** it betrays the same want of unity, 
the same want of connexion, the same total 
absence of dramatic tact. It has neither be- 
ginning, middle, nor end. 

In a work of fiction, every incident, and 
every character, ought (o converge, as it 
were, to one point — to lead to, and promote, 
one grand denouement. This rule is never 
obtained sight of in ** Paul Jones.** Many 
<;haracters are introduced merely to serve the 
purpose of the moment, and are no more 
seen or heard of. 

The scenes and incidents, as we have said, 
want connexion ; they do not necessarily, or 
natuially, arise one out of another. Charac- 
ter is crowded upon character — ^incident is 
forced upon incident — scene is heaped upon 
scene — Pelion upon Ossa ; every character, 
every incident, every scene, is over-loaded, 
till it breaks down beneath its own incum- 
bent weight. 

The language employed in « Paul Jones’* 
-is yery strong, and often very coarse, not to 
say vulgar, images, expressions, descrip- 
tions, frequently occur, which are far too free 
in their nature ; images, expressions, and de- 
scriptions which are not merely voluptuous 
—for the true voluptuous, if not chaste, is 
delicate — but absolutely gross. It is not a 
justification of this offence to say, tliat dra- 
matic propriety required it. 

We cannot but consider the book as mono- 


tonous in its character. Notwithstanding 
the multitude of its persons, incidents, and 
scenes— its battles by sea and battles by 
land— its wraiths, and ghosts, and gifted 
Clones, and fiend ladies, and demented dam- 
sels — it is altogether deficient in lightness, 
variety, relief. It reminds us of the incessant 
deafening sound of a deep-toned gong. 

Yet the work is unquestionably the pro- 
duction of a man of mind^nd genius. Some 
of the characters— especially those of Lady 
Emeline, Maud Paul, and Robin Mac^bb, 
the Galwegian sailor, who will do as his 
commander does, say as he says, and swear 
as he swears, but can fight against his own 
country only in the dark, are powerfully 
drawn. Much of the scenery, too, combines 
the spirit of the painter with that of the 
poet 5 and, what is of ytt more consequence, 
the book carries with it a fine, a redeeming 
moral— that a curse will rest upon him who 
fights against his country. 

Now for a brief running commentary upon 
certain passages in these volume^, and we 
have done. 

What Mr. Cunningham can mean by such 
I an impudent, uncharacteristic piece of bur- 
I lesque as the following, we cannot imagine. 
We hope that it is his taste merely, not his 
feeling, that we impugn : — 

The torches were alf' extinguished— the sole 
light was the momentary glare of the lightning, 
but no light was needed— the people fell on their 
knees, and each murmured his sepamte petition. 
One only of the audience stood, a member of the 
church of England — he clasped his prayer-book 
between his hands, looked wildly around, and 
when be heard the voice of unpremeditated 
prayer ascending on all sides, he exclaimed, in an 
agony of despair, ** A light ! a light ! to read my 
prayer ; they’ll all go to heaven in the dark, 
and I’ll go to hell for luck of a candle.” 

The church-yard scene (vol.i. p. 181) is 
forcible, but is outrageously overdone. The 
rising of Elspa Joysan, in the same volume 
(page 235) — her dream — the mental suffer- 
ings of her husband— and his departure — are 
finely conceived, and effectively expressed. 
Parts, also, of the old Camcronian’s funeral 
oration are entitled to equal praise ; but the 
conduct of Lord Dalvccii and John Cargill, 
when passing through the Nith, at the mo- 
mentary risk of their lives, is absolute cari- 
cature. 

Paul Jones’s oath of vengeance against 
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C6i’bfe> the pirate, who lias carried otf his 
sister (vol. i. page 201) has great energy 

I this, and 1 oujrbt tO have prevented 

itj and ^et how CoiiM I imnglne ttmt such a 
cravHti as him {he] darinl to imagine aught against 
the sister of one of whose courage he has had 
such experieni:e ?— he knows 1 never forgive till 
1 have punished. But for this there is no forgive- 
ness, He dies—l swear it by that flood which 
hut now has helped him to achieve his villuny. 
He dies'—! swrur it by yon bright moon, which 
now witnesses my sorrow. He dies— I swear it 
by that power who rules both element and placet, 
tfnd he shall not hide himself though hb fly to 
the uttermost ends of the earth. 

We honour the'feeling expressed by Halli- 
day (vol. i. page 374) in reply to the sophis- 
try of E^aul Jones, respecting the vaunted 
glories of the new world. For the wliole . 
we cannot Rud room ; but for one brief para« I 
graph we must : it breathes the very spirit 
of IVIrs. Hemans : — 

I acknowledge the splendour of the new 
world ; but w'hat ore its hills of spice, its groves ' 
of pines, and its valleys of sugar-cane to me ? 
When 1 have seen it once, I have enjoyed all its 
treasures. It is connected with no noble deeds— 
no historical recollections rise to my mind— the 
fame of a thousand years is not upon it, — our 
ancestors’ graves are not tliere^nor the hearths 
at which we were rocked on our mothers’ knees. , 
Its history is a narrii^ve of the stripes of the 
tusk-master, and the groans of the slave. ' 

Lord Dalvecn’s lovc-scenes with the fiend- ' 
lady (vol. ii.) might have inspired terror in 
the days of Monk Lewis, but they will not 
pass muster now. 

Propriety is less outraged in Paul .Tones’s 
attack upon Whitehaven, as described by 
Mr. Cunningham, than it was in Sherburne’s 
most veritable history of the pirate, publish- 
ed rather more than a year ago. Mr. C., 
however, has not neglected occasionally to 
avail himself of the contents of that worthless 
specimen of American literature — After the 
exploit of burning Whitehaven, Paul be- 
comes a philosopher as well as a fighting 
man, and chopslogic rarely. — Robin Mac- 
gubb’s instinctive love of his native spot 
might be amusingly compared with the ra- 
tional and philosophical attachment of Hal- 
liday ^ but we have not room for any of the 
passages. — In the contest with the Serapis, 


all that relates to the rifle business is capital. 
On the other hand, we think Mr. C. must 
have been hardly run for an expedient to 
assist CapUin Pearson, when he sent Lord 
Dalveen and Halliday off in a little boat, in 
the midst of a naval night engagement. 
Though his I,ordship was privileged to play 
all sorts of mad praSks, Halliday was not. 

On the approach to Havre de Grace, the 
national extravagance of Maegubb, in reply 
to the question of a Frenchman— « Aha I 
Robin de Maegubb, is your Edinburgh or 

your Holyrood as magnificent as these?*' 

is delightfully characteristic and amusing:.-. 

Edinburgh, man ! Edinburgh's a bonnie pi no?, 
but it is little In^tter than a dog-kenneJ com- 
pared to sonc of our Scottish cities ; and I 
have seen a fairer town tbau that French 
niie pulled down in Galloway for the sake of 
getting a sight of my native Mull. Did you ever 
see the city of Lochmabon, man ?— that’s what I 
call a finished to\vn-.%L place built so perfectly 
that another stone wiTl never be laid in*t fme 
this till doomi^ay. Two navigable rivers run 
through the city, and over these are built four* 
und-twenty bridges of bone and ivory — ye never 
saw sic splendour. The castle stands there that 
was never conquered — ihe lake flows there that 
line never fathomed,— and there the fish swim, 
which are sae dainty and delicate that they can 
live nowhere else,— they gild the man’s teeth 
that enis them inch-thick of pure gold, and ye 
might botlle his breath up for perfume to the 
princes oj* the earth it is so fragrant.--! have a 
bottle oii't myself to push my fortune with at 
j’our court. — The very gentlemen of the place— 
ibr (here are nae eoinnion-folk live there — have u 
charier of liberty to rise at the last day a stricken 
hour afore all other people. Talk mm to me uf 
your French cities, man. 

We could ^notice fifty more incongruities 
and absurdities, and wc could indicate as 
many passages deserving of high praise; 
but it is not worth while to pursue the task. 

I It is our anxious hope that, when Mr. Cun- 
I ningham shall next come before the public — 

I and we understand he has another romance 
in considerable forwardness— he will shew 
us that his connexion with Chantrey has 
imbued his mind with a higher sense of grace 
and beauty, propriety and delicacy, than he 
has evinced possession of in the volumes 
before us. 

H. 
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CRUEL FRIENDSHIP. 
(Concluded from page 26.) 


The Colonel then disclosed the cause of 
his anger to Soutraiid, who had served him in 
affairs of a similar natiifc before, and was> 
moieover, a person in whom the strictest 
confidence might be placed. “ And is it 
possible that you, Soutrand, who are the very 
soul of inquiry after female beauty, have 
heard nothing of this queen of the valley ?” 
inquired the Colonel, laugliing.— Why I 
must say, Colonel, that on entering the vil- 
lage, I did make some few intenogations 
on that subject — it's a way I have, as you 
are pleased to say and the obsequious Sou- 
trand concluded this speech with a low bow, 
rendered lower as the Colonel drew forth a 
purse, through the meshes of which a pro- 
fusion of gold gleamed' in Soutrand’s eyes. 
** Well continued thetlolonel, slipping up 
one of the rings of the purse, V‘ what intor- 
ination did you obtain “ The natne of the 
(jueen of the Valley,’' answered the valet. — 
‘‘ Indeed, and what was it, Soutrand, what 
was it? Fra all impatience to learn," con- 
tinued the warrior, draw ing forth five spark- 
ling pieces, and eageily depositing them in 
Sgutrand^s hand—*' come, come, what was 
the angelic creature’s name ?" 

Rosellen answ'tred Soutrand. 

Rosellen ! what a delightful *souad I 
how romantic?” exclaimed the Colonel; 
*‘ but is that all ?” 

** She is a stranger in tiicse parts, and lives 
in a lonely cottage hard by, with a silent 
old woman— wonder indeed — the villagers 
themselves are ignorant of her story— thL 7 
only know tliat she is young, charming, 
amiable, and unfortunate.” 

Young, cliarmiug, amiable, and unfoitu- 
natel” reiterated the Colonel, “ what claims 
to the sympathy of a lover ! Soutrand, you 
must seek this poor girl; £ am rich — 1 must 
think of relieving her misfortunes imme- 
diately ; go, and conduct her to me.” 

** who is to take back my reply to the 
Giptain ?” asked Soutrand, somewhat face- 
tiously-^** G*-rI Von Walinar can do it." 
** True, it will be as well to get him out of 
the way, he is oftentimes so officious that — ” 
from some latent emotion, a momentary hue 
of crimsen rushed across the Colonel's brow 
at this observation— it might be that he 


wibhed the impulse of lus present generosity 
to wear a construetjon dilierent from the one! 
Soutrand had, somew^hat injudiciously for 
him, put upon it it might be that he did 
not like to hear the integrity of his trusty old 
vassal abused, especially by Soutrand. Sou- 
trand noticed the cloud spreading rapidly 
ll\e Colonel’s brow, and dispersed it in 
an instant by the magic name of Rosellen. 

** Rosellen," said he, ** is too. beautiful to 
have resided alwat/s in a cottage." The 
Colonel's eye brightened — ** Yon have seen 
her then ?" — “ I have; in passing the place 
where she resides, I ventured, purposely, to 
solicit a tlraught of milk : Rosellen present- 
ed it herself — " *• And spoke to you?" 
** Not a word ; care and poverty seemed to 
occupy all her mind." — ** A being so be- 
witching, folded in the rude grasp ol the 
monster, poverty, while I possess the golden 
sword which should deliver her from his 
gripe — no, no — go, Soutrand, desire her to 
follow you hither, while I dL'pLdch Von 
Walmar to Elham Place; but mind me, 
Soutrand, I wish all my dieds of bvnwolenee 
to remain inviolably secret.” ** ThatJ can 
be secret none better knows than yourself, 
Colonel.” “ True, and none wdl find better 
account in it, if you allude to what has pass- 
ed between us respecting your ma^te^, Cap- 
tain Peldrine, Let who will deny it, iny 
conduct towards him has been generous and 
disinterested. Men in early life are too apt, 
like h ni, to form rash attachments which 
blight all their future prospects. Miss Or* 
dine, with whom he fell so desperately in 
love, was merely the orphan daughter of a 
poor painter, without name and without for- 
tune. That ehefd^amre of your’s, Sou- 
trand, in imitating Miss Ordine’s hand- 
writing, and thus persuading your master 
that his Calantha had a more fwooured suitor 
of her own rank, eventually recovered him 
to bis family, and in the end, notwithstand- 
ing his present chagrin, will complete the 
harvest of his prosperity, by his becoming 
the husband of the affiuent and fascinating 
Lady Julia Fiscoval. For all this, Soutrand, 
in the additional fortunes of your master, you 
are entitled to much reward. As for Ca- 
lantha, though I never beheld her, any more 
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than you, I have heard of her beauty. She 
may for a time deplore the loss of her suitor ; 
but women soon forefft, and there are never 
wantini' pitying hands to wipe the tears from 
beauty’s eyes — ha! ha! ha! But we lose 
time; go, Soutrandr conduct this mysterious 
li[)$elleD to me; I am all impatience to know 
the cause of her sorrows, and, if possible, to 
remove it.” 

Soutrand at l^gth presented himself at 
tlie cottage of Boscllen. The door was 
opeiied to him by the old woman, who, as 
she bad seen him before, requested \Mi, 
though not without hesitation, to enter. 
Itosellen was seated at the foot of an humble 
bed. lltT eyes were so rivetted on a minia* 
ture which she held in lier hand, that for an 
instant she did not observe the intiusion of 
Soutrand. At length, his voice starllcd her, 
and ri:sing hastily from her seat, and hurrying 
the picture into her bosom, while a momen- 
tary blush suffused itself over her brow, she 
somewhat incoherently inquiivd his errand. 

“ The Colonel had liearil of her ml^fo^- 
lunes and of her distress ; he wished, if pos- 
sible, to render a retirement on bis estate, 
more eligible to persons who had evidently 
seen better days,”— It will do as it is !” 
ejaculated Rosellen, glancing across the 
comfortless walls of the cabin, till her gaze 
rested on the aged features of her attendant, 
whose pale but patient looks contradicted 
her assertion. At an appeal so touching, 
Uosellen’s tears fell rapidly. ** In a few 
months,” said she, riches and poverty 
may be equally lost to me for ever; even 
now, heaven knows they are alike indiirerent ; 
I descjve all, all that I endure— but for this 
dear, honest, faithful servant — O, it would 
glad me *o excite the breast of benevolence 
in her behalf— in youth, poverty is heavy ; 
ah, how heavy ! in age how insupportable.” 

Rosellen was prevailed on to accompany 
the Colonel's messenger. Souirand now ob 
served that the deep roses on the cheek of the 
unfortunate, w'ere those which indicated 
consumption ; and that tlie more than usual 
radiance of her eye proceeded fiom a latent 
fever. 

The Colonel, surrounded by the cosily ap- 
pendages of opulence, was seated in a mag- 
nificent saloon, eagerly expecting the return 
of Sontrand. The clock struck nine; still 
Im came not ; Paul, too, who slept in an ad- 
joining room, perhaps disturbed by the con- 
viction of being in a strange place, unaUend< 


ed by Von, hud suddenly quitted his bed, 
and with childish secrecy contrived to slip 
on his clothes, and came running into the 
apartment, to sit up with papa CohmeL The 
Colonel, however, who on any other occa- 
sion would have laughed at this baby frolic, 
was in no mood to be pleased ; and in a 
voice of unusual sftrnnes.s desired Paul to 
return immediately to rest The poor child, 
who expected a different reception, burst 
into tears, at the same time expressing such 
an affectionate reluctance to comply, that 
the Colonel, somewhat moved, was soothing 
him into obedience, at the very instant when 
the clock struck ten, and the sound of foot- 
steps was* heard approaching through the 
private wal]^ of the garden beneath the 
verandah, which he knew could proceed 
only from Soutrand, and perhaps his com- 
panions. 

** You have been a long time, Sir,” said 
the Colonel, as Souffand entered with cau- 
tion. “ 1 have ha<f some difficulty in this 
affiiir,” was the answer, ** but she is in the 
antechamber.” 1’he Colonel’s countenance 
lighted with sudden pleasuie, as making a 
sign fur Soutrand to conduct in the unfortu- 
nate Rosellen, he took Paul by the huiid and 
hurried him away. When they had retired, 
(he monsUrof iniquity summoned his uncon- 
scious companions, and signified to Rosellen 
that she must wait in that chamber the arrival 
of her benefactor^ while he conducted the 
old wunfm to the hall. “ Must I consent to 
this interview alone y” tremulously and al- 
; most wildly, inquired Rosellen. “ No, my 
child, no !'’ with enei*gy ejaculated her at- 
tendant, who appeared suddenly to have 
found her voice. And why not ?” asked 
Soutrand, “since ’tis the Coloners desire, 
and that from motives the most delicate.” 
“ But Margaret here, knows all my sad 
story—” No matter for lliat ; it is^it for 
me to disc^bey orders ; you must comply, or 
go at once.” Margaret eaught Rosellen^s 
hand, and was involuntarily drawing her 
towards the door. Soutrand laughed ; “ My 
good mistress,” cried he, what harm do 
you suppose such an honourable gwitleman 
as my master should* do to a poor peasant 
like this : well may the breasts of the great 
and powerful become flinty, when thus their 
most generous actions are to be requited 
only by ignoble suspicions.”— “ He is righV’ 
siglied Rosellen ; « I wiW remain here, and 
alone : yesj Margaret, Hb is ever with me, 
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who has ever yet protected me, aod who wlil 
protect me still/' Margaret was not so 
readily assured, but at length the arguments 
of Soutrand prevailed* 

The uneasy apprehensions of Margaret 
became tenfold wlien she had quitted her. 
young companion y and, to prevail on Soiv 
trend to permit her ret&rn to the apartment 
in which Rosellen remained, she communi- 
cated to him the secret of her mistress being 
sometimes, and abruptly, seized with tem- 
porary insanity, occasioned by rejecting 
too deeply on past miseries. one of 
these wild fits,” continued she, weeping, ** it 
was her misfortune to lose her infant in a 
forest, of whose fate we have yet to learn 
tidings; and bdng left without,. society, she 
immediately imagines herself the murderess 
of her boy, and searches for him with all the 
delirium of a maniac.” Soutrand regarded 
this story as an invenUon to deceive him ; 
and, instead of being affected by it, inquired 
calmly wbat was become of llosellen’s hus- 
band? ‘*Ah! that's a sad taie,” answered 
the attendant ; ** my mistress, though good 
as an angel, was poor, and he was rich and 
mighty. Her only fault was the confidence 
she placed in him : they were to have been 
married — ’the ring was purchased, she wears 
it still upon her finger, where he placed it in 
the sight of heaven — the wedding-day was 
fixed, when friends, ciuel, wicked friends, 
persuaded her lover that my dear mistress 
was false, and he, the wretch, abandoned her 

to-.-. The agitated woman could pro- 

ceed no further ; sobs, almost convulsive, 
choaked her utterance as Soutrand marked 
her with a look of heartless indifference, ex- 
claiming with a sarcastic sneer, Ay, ay; 
Tve heard that story before to-^y." 

In the . mean time, Rosellen, more than 
usually agitated by the circumstance of the 
evening, had wandered from herself: the 
nohnm of the apeitment, compared to that 
ofThe hut she had just quitted, conjured up 
a host of happier days in reflection ; and she 
beheld agaln^ in fency, the peac^ulhotoe 
she had for the’ love of one who had 
wronged her* $be beh^d flieformof him 
her broken faeatt still cherished as blamdbss ; 
and saw, sport|ng;;in fanhisittc gmboto at h» 
feet, the laughtng Image of hea lost inftmh— 
After some pacifyii^ 

Paul, the Colonel huitie4 t0 
yfiih Bos^len-.--<^tttfoudyoh(| teoler^ the 
room— she heard not his fdof^ps as ha ap* 


proached— she saw him not — she distin- 
guished not the sound of his voice as he ad- 
dressed her in langunge the most courteous 
and insinuating i her whole soul was now 
wrapped in illusion--Hihe believed -herself in 
the gloomy forest, where, sho' had distract'- 
edly abandoned hfr boy, and wassearehing 
for him amongst- ideal boughs and illusive 
underwood. At a loss to compr^end the 
meaning of a scene so singular, the Colonel 
gazed with astonishment on the now pale 
l^ing before him, as her luxuriant tresses 
smbamed dow n her lovely sliouldcrs, and her 
deranged dress betrayed all the abstraction, 
of a disordered mind, devoted but to a pecu- 
liar object. ** You are suddenly indisposed, 
madam," said he, approaching the bell, 
suffer me to call assistance.” RoscUen 
fixed her eyes franticly upon him, and 
seizing his hand with an air of reproachful 
tenderness — “Ahl what you are come at 
last!” cried she, 1 thought you lost for 
ever, my dear, dear Charles, but now we 
will be happy ; ah, how happy I” with these 
words, she gazed so piteously upoh him, 
and with such looks of beauty and reproach? 
ful affection, that the Colonel shrank almost 
in terror. ** Ah !” continued she, more in- 
coherently, “ you avoid me, you abandon 
me even now ; yo« have heard that I am a 
murderess ! the murderess of our poor boy 
— !mt no, he Uvea 1 I saw him, but an in- 
stant since, 1 saw him; he was here, here^. 
here—” and she renewed her strange em- 
ployment of searching round the apartment* 
A chill pervaded the Coloners breast as. he 
beheld her— he was now persuaded of her 
insanity — and never, iniquitous as his con? 
duct had proved towards women, had he. 
been placed in a situation so awful, so gpufr, 
appalling ; and he was preparing ^tO: 
Soutrand, as a piercing scream hmiJtQm 
Rosellen's lips, and again grasping his, ami' 
to detain him— ••Stay!" shuddered she, 
** stay and bear witness pf my gmltrrtherei 
there he lies famishing— when 1 sought him, 
they had destroyed 
beneath these branches, ajod jmw,^ 
the grass — foe flowers, the flowm 
ed with bis bipod;* At the»wprd.^hloo4r^ 
btwst of insuppoitablp agony 
breast, and she fell lifeless,' iiitoitha <3oloners 
arms. Nearly overwhelmed by » tide of 
agitation which rasbed. in* upon bim,. he 
rested her head v|^n his,knee^:BndcQntmue4 
to gaze almost t^wildered^ontaer.degtb^Rke 
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friaucts, as Voh\VVatnicr (wh^ n)uvii>g t\x 
veutccl A to 

^tead ?fc'mdh«d"‘ 

^'-^o^]^^l^4s^^i^'ttoetf;^)«iftto 
Oil -tr|jtoi^ I'jy * of 

tje>1iai(l kj^a^’lloselte <?oii- 
dtioteil. > iiitr of his" 

master and Kos^tlbm; mA'B.mki\iii hot mbri? 
to the :pr!ese.r>atiqrtiii ■ of female ii^ndc^tK}, 
than tobi& Colcwlers'Kcsnouf, the^gbod cld 
man ftlippotl ttQr^ebil into* Paul'^ Vjttdc^tsuttber; 
and fejjrrfti;': 'bimafell invoke th® auger of 

his '«tip^rior> dragged the chrld 

from- his and piisbed' him into thft 

pteaentrij'of the Colond^^ cfairgitvg him, in aji- 
und^iF'^loni, ' tOrgo dnd present his military 
respeets to di'P pretty hwli. Paul Inniiedia- 
ttiy did-aa he vas" urged, while Von shnink 
IjAck Ixihind thO; door to' conceal 'himsctf* 
“ You ' hOr^ ' t^gahv Vaol ejaculated the 
C'otoOeli ‘ ^dkt tl not' dosir©i-thf)i?» ever, vm; 
rim and inform^SOtali’and Paul paid 

no atwiiin^tof hia iMitOctor, Imf' having 
fixed hfis'dyeji oti Ro^cllen; who whs now re* 
covejiugtVom her swoon, It' ii*, it is;” he 
cried^ l^ufs- (fear, dear fnammV' '«nd 
rushing ti^Vrardit her,- 'threw hinfiseJf on her 
bosom; ^ndf'^eiifeirc1<j^ Ubi*- nc*^k with his 
arms*' '’' Jiist exofeinted fioseflen,in 

s^n^tyjatty^hl^er^um, ihou-i-my balie~du 
I cl^iap ,tIlJ!fC‘once again— is this life, or do I 
still dtea^?’ no; *no, ii ir he— -be still, bo 
calm,- iny ' burning’ bnain — he lives t I feel 
liis'Uttfe heiift panting against mine— ‘I em* 
brace hlm as in' fi(he;& pkst^tbis is no sha- 
doW~-»f behoW him, and my mind is not 
iHsordered^hiit, ih ? this phee— Margaret^ 
Mtrg at>dt;iiwtofe«irt thifh ?<-^o«te and rejoice 
.^ith'tne 3nd^ found my^boy.-^ 

Slio 'rtdw - ’dn|^1herknefis, and \ilasping 

Pahl's' Mni4.4;*':JS Ih'etrT in*’ her own to- 
wapSS^befetr^h/^ ’Pl^ohi kl' the sight of her 
clriM^ ?lQf^liavd^ Rutiled Hs • plackl’ 

croifttimjkP t<v 
holfly tft the 

inrmk'bf h4i felt;asthongh 

a Mep 

your 1 ^ 1 # 

abandon 

the name Of WfjW^ 

'A^oi ;v"j:a-k 


me, aiid-— " lUauvilie! (’ulonol BUiv- 

:vilier' interrupted Itosollon, rising hastily, 
mid taking i^ul’s awn, « O let us tly that 
broel jnousler, who hiis made me eternally 
fiyreteyd^ aad .yon^’ my ho 5 % for ever a 
:namo^es:e^- attd\ despised oiitcast” “ >tay^ 
!V^a<iklml’^ Cried the (^oloneb delaming her, 
^^whoii^er you At%, whatever you are, I 
ilvu&t not thus part with that child, with 
■wliom you appear. as weH. acquainted as with 
jmy name— this insfeht I Itebeld you in a 
stato of phreuzy I -now,' how altered ia tho 
^ucenc.— Paxib my hUln Gonemb you arc mis- 
;laken; lhiaGanm>t^betb«« person you ima- 
‘gino ;’' ^nd he extended hiS' hand to the 
clnld, but • lloxellen embraced him more 
-ddsely, and Paul cluugabpul her neck with 
.more fervor, « No,?‘ said Paul, at lon^tii, 
M/bbiiig, ** we will not part again — you, too, 
shall live with u«, papa Goloiitl;”' and 
stretching nut his hand^ tie g<^vo it to the 
Colonel, who slightly endeavour^ to. draw . 
him from the clasp of Koerdfen, An invo- 
luntary impuko hufiied Paul back to his 
mofher’s arms. At this etfOrt# an aiticula’* 
(ion of horror ti'i-mbled on. her Ups s Xo,” 
shuddered she, ** w^ pait ' not again— *you 
hare robbed ine of my peace of' mind, but 
>ou have restored to me my chihl, and .1 
pardon yoiu” I, madam f robbed you 
of happiness? f» v/ho never beheld, yon till 
this dayV'* exclaimed the^ColonelviO a tone 
of increased surpri4e.i*-**’YeS, 'you Colonel 
Blanvdle, for O, I have ti()o;it]QQh cause to 
remember and exeerate tbatfatal name V' She 
paused a momeht almost Uiieathlcas— rher 
pale figure^ as she rose majestically before 
him, seemed more than humavri and there 
was a withering, but holy towti upon her 
brow, from o^lnch tho'^olouel'diw back 
agli^U; Roj^lfeh^cOntiphed^^tyott have 
beeli my moi^t*crufeV«iwttiiyi*i-^-d: I never, 
never iwj«Tednyou-;*-co'tt 1 emplate in miy 
wt5elchtdn08S,4he b^ag'you->httfre m deeply 
wronged* and' rCwml^ei^ if jpoesible, with 
tnumphant emo^oYis;- th^ ‘uame of the most 
imtotunato of vi^omen^ €^ntlia.V ** Ca*. 
lantha f great^ God I yOii* CalanihaV” 
^hud(ferttd the C^lbheb ' ilns '^heek heighten- 
a>^de^^<admsoHv.' ^ answered 
dH dignrfyi ' f am ikat 

Oafemh^i ofrantonly 

1 once 

wais;^ wlt^n'Oh3«lj^ 

.•W rfhd*^lbVed4«V f viMS y0ung;4iunabkv 
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viltuoMs i 1 ficught not hmi**-hc discovered 

me ill the lowly solitude my puiehtd . 

home ; be had the addji3s.s tx) secure my c’Oti*! 

lidencfi and my hv’'M-^;ftiy hdclity, mj alf 

tachmeut for hhii 

my i ngcn ooitene^s did ^uot gd 

lov-od ma VP'itk equal 

solemnly- dll the eye of ’ OiW^otehca ' to ' 
Avitncs'^ our mutual 'vov»?s. - Wife vfere tQsb^^e; 
bRcn immcdihtely imitcdf ' yoUj ^dii' 
heard of our |dta4Uimt> 

, into the usind. qfi my ;^dve|r^‘s^^^ 
most odious, by ^^adc^tiog toae' 

fi.males whojibrink not’frdm'dlshotiour, you 

b, isely dolaclied ^han from the esteem of his, 
Calautha, and persimdcd him m^ditate a 
union of more hiiU^nt piqs^»tjGts* A solr* 
tary in nature,. I was. too sensible of my 

c. ilimiiiy to resist its inflne«i;e— my mind 

became unseated.— niru aud shame were uU 
you had left me to fofkct ori^l M the re- 
proachful eyes of.my jparoiits — in tbe'farotf. 
relireniciit of/aii aged domestic/s hospitable 
cabin, 1 became a nnAher— .bznd, good Mar- 
garet, but for hei*-*-MiH my. destitute babe 
consoled could weep over him. In a 
fit of maduos^ I fi^xl even from the abode' of 
my sympatldiing.> benefactress— 'for a few 
moments only, In the lujart of a forest, 1 
abandoned my infant to pursue a i^badow*— 
the shadiilEW of: €har)^— for ah ! it haunts 
me eveiWwhen'.^ I rfiturneij, my child was 
gone; his blood'" only remaitierJ-— dreadful, 
dreadful fcooHeetiott—^Oh ! I«'have indeetl 
been the most defenceless^ tlm most pitiable 
amongst women, v we, Cohmel: 

contemplate y^rr Mr<srk, rntd pi^sem, if pos- 
sible, to ytnu-selfihat ttttnquillity which, yon 
have robW.me 4hd-triy poor irinocent of 
for everf* ** v - ' ' 

A moment oJ^ d^b-Ufte lienee feltowed j 
the ciild dib])s 

of pcrsphsttipii ch^ed other dow^n his 

pftli^ ' noticed hia eifiotiotis. 

^'See,” said’ dw! chiM, polohel* 
weeps : ah, ma^;; if h«.h^?o(fisttded yno, he 


such wrongs— -but all that is possible shall 
be aocciifipiishah^prkt^ in a hw 
h’4 itiioVetf Wstiiy Jtt his 

fqw "homV' 'Charlfes/M' tady 

di> tt 

ciniy hbt be’tqs pfy little ^Ul^to 

.fjitsb crimes 4? think"hOt 'hoW 

r can ‘br?cOfhe,V 

Ition .^dressfcg him^olf d^^ Vbn, wh,o‘ had 
npw Ventbied'to Von!" cifed 

:hh/".satMfe ihy^^fletft^thc^e, f rnn.^fatoni-e 
, irtkd ' fo;* fefiiiili-place ; 'yon follow 
m0'ih)tn’e<hatcly; Wi^li iliis lady and Paul in 
thecarriage^nay, madam, no rehabnstrance ; 
we have' riot 'a ‘moment to lose— that 'yon 
imay recover yoiif husband, and this' b'ov bis 
father.’ 1 go> mid sfiOuld I he too late, your 
I grief will be iiothing, nothing compared to 
[ the rcihorse bf thii repentant BJahville/* Ifc 
now roah(!d'd(|t of the V^ort), And ’mounting 
his steed, left 'Calantha to mingle her teais 
with Msir^h'tV’ ind Paui\^, till Von’ came 
to anrioiincc the cArria^e to proceed 
towards EHiaru-place. . ‘ ' 

The chhrcli doors were opening — the priest 
was approaching the sacred altar— y hen the 
Colonel, CA:);vcfe<l with dust, galloped fririons- 
Jy towards the mlptial procession, just as 
Captain Peldrine was Whding Lady Julia 
into her' cairriage/afid e^qraitied; in a voice 
hoarse with agitation, “ It \oannbt be I’' 
« What cannot bet** asked teidy Fiiscoval.— 
Wc cannot be imited liU ttic Colonel, I 
presume, has atiired himsrlf jh liis wcdding 
gAririents;’,Vaoswei>ed coldly smil- 
ing; « but allow me to my jiWd. 

tlmi We expected your arnvkl .last night, gnd 
were you not oursuperior oi^c^ we>lip«jd 
certainly bring you 

absence Without leaye.’^^« Xl&j ritUieryi. o}y 
dear Charles; Is opt of ^placV jfli0 pfelerif 
momerit/’ ' cphtiuued 
ff ybii do Hot 


witit exirtfifw 

preas<on^c.^d;qi|iiHtiiy^5itiSF;^ehit4'^^ 

bremtk 
« And 


Iqgitimate^ 




iSlgrests I ha 
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ajjusiiU yow was 

nrkiSA.lAj' 'IT . ' *w I 


. ri^ffor wK*mK ' ^CffUIy 


I speak to \h\i 
of lOMf own pla^hio^;;: f^lQacI,Blaiw 
you ^yo m>6takoo-.p^^dy for ffioodshipT,^ 
you teve betmyed mo' to fi^«pair-p-yo,«.We 
ohghte^^for ever the repose of tie ilUtar^^ 
Cakntbar-yoii liave~m; no.\v, Sir, it b©. 
oomes your duty tp giyb me lie ^at^ajction 
of a man, of Imjidor-rrrCalan^Hu’s :nj^s^riesi 
can brdy , be eflaced in yo^ir bljood,’!— 
TrueyV at^iivered tboQpjboeV^a A pAusc, 

“very trMe,^o^ .rigbtjr ybu\«ha'u have 
the sat^facbon you demand-'* -“ Meet me, 
then^ an hour hence, jn the lime avenue^ with 
pistols; and this piatter $haJI be settled as 

if replied tbe CV 

lorn 1, and they, parted- , ' 

\VhiIe the Colonel was^byried in, gloomy 

tel]ig^ce'thfijt;he hadcohduct^ Calantha, 
ftccor^ipg to hia\commapcls, to a bltlc por- 
tico iri. the adjoining gafdeiu « *ris well, my 
old friend,;*' aU^tvtAjhe Goloneb “ but at 
present I your services;, prepare my 

pistoJsr-^I atn .going to fight,’* Fight, 

mdin Coiohelf and ^vitTi whqitj?;*— « With 

C^pthin jch^het^ged me,” 

,H^re the CiilbneT coii^ the i:^$t to 
’ f " bi;av&c|fd st^ldier how he. 

. acw« his^ eye to 

'v t|jt;ri.;ai>aWed,; /f Ich 

har bvej^. Jjeenr mihaful' d^'inAin V^niAn 



.9rak wilh hihi., *‘B:anv;Uctr‘‘saH'slK^ 
of yc.ur duplicity, yen 
johee h?^ tbe,as§y**anee to address mr on the 
WiCKjt of Ibye j.ypitr profligtito way of iffe 
me that seventy 

I iiberlip^ ^perits', at 'tlif> hands of 

4 w^a you first intio- 

,d«c?3 me Chaflesj you told me of his Uii. 
^^PPy :#i«ibu^fd(- 006 tt:hOf jwas undeserving 
d«$ reg«rd^( pej:fc^iv«^.tl;iat,,hc .was^ 
.-r;r*tpiU^,bi»fc*rlbm the faith- 

k^snes^tiione. Womans he had been taught 
to despise the wlioIO' seiCyand ( reserved lor 
•inyself' the ^eafjsfaetM of' r^leeming both 
W» hai^ioesa and good opinion in my own 
,charkter-dr> the clvaraefer' of a woman of 
honour compared to that of infamy and dis- 
grace. You saw and encburagotl the noble- 
ness of my.desigh towards your almost dis- 
consolate friend, aod aficctwi to delight in,, 
the concern I felt for one so-'cstinvable, ho^y* 
ever I might have dj^alncd you^ yet i\^v 
you come to prevent to uoion you w ere the 
fiist to concert : arid think you I can mis- 
take your motiveHa U not « it 

not-—’* ** Beseech yo«» JVf^didam,: no more,” 
interrupted the Cobnd hnsfely^ though ali 
ythcr women should reproach me, to your 
respect and compassion I am at least en- 
titled. I confes. that t,did indeed honour 
you beyond y^-mr sex ; . and, tliongh repuhed, 
was far, very far from, not feeling my own 
vm»i of merit* I own^I did' sue for my 
friend Cfiarics, for he vrastavi^y;. way dcserv- . 
ing of csteein and w^ortl) sooxaitOd as your’«; 
and I should have gratified ;ft, double tlerire 
in my heart to have seen jH>u biiwd wuli 
mb other;. hut now^ bady.; JTuha, it cannot 

be, for that Calanto -Vhojm be. loved, and 
who loved hi^i hiu tod tenderly, is innoccut; 
innocent as -the bab^.' which, w her 
foi.lor?r.bo9.om and'd^^nj^^ofi^it&faihcr, 
4 nd, that fetor fe..Chatoi ,;My hufe I^ul is . 
|hia;chiid, .,hiha ; fe fe? dyery? way? d»> 
scjtvdng gf a pa^ntfstteyU? Oakntliu, ton, so 
yemngf.’ su Idwdy, Ire^i-bvokeii, so un- 
To^uhajiS, Ijhft® hixt Mr Un) iiopiicit 

4it., tot bfe.asit^ of which -she is 


'' ' Vitfedhc pOrhcp you- 

*i,y .^5i(f»irv4''*wiidn';4^het hUsbaud-^ 

ob.s^eepf- Jdia^ ah^eto JOt^ * * you . po 

Arc 

ft ^ J.JI^ " « ., VaV ' '■ , ' _ »''V ■. . . . ' 
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spot tnvawis tlie covered 
Von already awaited' ac^^fc ^ Af&t W 
few momenta Of site, nee; })e WK liiil 
pocket-book, and writf^ 
of tlieje^m iM 

c&e 

Pan}, as ^ jCbir^^ 
hia iijppBamiice, and 
bus controversy; 

' first it>'as 
ahouli^ both disohai^ 
same mstaoi; 

tanee wais t^on, and y6ii;,j^aaial(^^ 
the fatal .aign^#, |^ , forca^,; h» , wl^y 

through th^ 3|o^i^^g,sh^t^.and.^ a ery 
of joy at the &ig% of 
clasped his.kiij<^;i, 

Blanville, "fojf <3bfff sako, vbiy fbiffi jiim 
away; he'imrnans inO; I cannot support 
his blameless cai'ease4 they areonr^!^,;' I <»n- 
not sustain them and^my as & 

inan.*‘— :In v^dn Von e^deayopred to secure 
lUe child ; ^,cbtttiau^ & ciing sU.il closer 
to his protectory and ^|n]^the pistol^, in 
Charles’s hand, p^'ed the air with screarn- 
ing, beseeching,, at tH«,same time nqt to 
harm /< poor . Cofonot.’V Attested, tO 

the spot by the 'fthrieks of the child, ludy 
Julia now approaeJied the c»Bthatentj^«Am j( 
ye men ?V.., shuddered, eyeing | 

wea}>on^ "bnd,ij% i^il^s ye seek ^b redeem | 

virtue yehavefotJfi^fia ? yeUmnysi^h false *' 
notions of honour jsiiii forth ,u bipsh' even 
from tho ohe^ jbf^.k si^le womah 
much nobler" is tt|jf.by; a Ido pf future atoner 
ment,,to.ooud.t#r^ttho;b^^ of, the 

pwt,, than 1 

Section life p^h^h;h^en.,4/ow^ * 

conie frodi ef#'>im"h3ts-a-dear0r c^im^t^^ 
your 

bac^ .m 

Mend JwtV.My 


"Oel^tlia, as ;she now. rush^ forward and. 
.^plk with Paul' into >is o^ttb^retched arn^. 

:1hd fij^t . hurst of fteluig; ,w 
<pliaf^;ili^ hie pi^tbl indbe aW' ^ a token 

^ las ,0^ 

to.ithe 

't*-- * ji*. y* y. ' .. « ^. » ».■- 


.^fiovd Kejkyb^? JBIanyiSIle,” cned hbr ** 
ItVyowr iotetniinti ^^nu^hd a. nmrder^^ of,ma 
-f-?was tto.:dee i0VhoA<>««‘?" ‘*And.ithis„V 
continued Lady Julia; reading Abe leaf of: the 
(kdonjfeJta pOcket-l^ok« which Von i^d,^iidi- 
cioosly slipped into Paul’s MMl--TV.Tol«in;y 
"boat fijend^OharleStt', Wlien I, Imvw received. 

death as: 1 deserve; let tliis ife|^ak im frorh 
*f the grave of ahldier ^who ^ ^redeemed 
^his honour i' C^ljrntka fr innoe^itt, The 
** child (hat I adopt as my ktir is Panh^-that 
** child is CalanthiV* .* ':v': . 

» At.theeonclu^iQR^tlArndte, ^?,We have 
hotA‘ been mistaken/?: 5 eyclaime A Charles* 
you, jn-yodr notions of frtetijdship; I, in my 
unjust’ suspicions, of the tmesi oMier'&>x} 
but it is ended-T-and*finm tl>iimoinent let 
us live only to enjOy the fello^y which re- 
roalti^if” “ They now embro^-^ 
brothers, and the nupt?4benedh^bn which 
awaited Julia: and her int^d^ husband, Was, 
at her own* suggestion; besfoi^d on CbarW 
aiid Oalahtha* Paul was munificently: pro- 
vided pg T,fey the'Ookmel; whose: conduct 
became so ohaug^i V^oi:*&ed^.from his 
acting interviewyith that in the 

couT&eof a year Lad^ Jtt^ wft^ jftduce^ 

tori?:a-' 




(^ogjkjum 




,4 kc 


”^* i ■ '*roq:ui -;|*iuai ,IJje 

tfte V4»ult, A^ 

«o y<iiir;ejftj>l<^y^^y 

bii^val feiiit for owe 

ariH'Ou ^ •/ 

VH#.Wef irtu&t ftboy brdfets;*V:c^^ ©|S« of the 
ffiffiahs-^ tetah who waw as uAhln^ a mihi«. 
terof ' jostrce, as a fallen Apitjtis opposite: to 
ka migel of? light :..*? We mtaSt bhey Ord»ii* 
at»d so; aaOne btitla^' cohte 

along.*’ /'<• >'^ >' " V ' ’• ' 

SuitiB^:bij ^‘aeticm to ' the .wocdiT he 
seized hold of Mrs, Boltoht, «iha rioogbly 
rai^'fttr, stUl intoh^bfei frdm the support* 
ing arnisdfhertlnogtiter.Jwho gave apfeittug 
shriek, and feW.jbotiontes on the, floor. 
Jlef idiriehi hawoveji, bad panetrated beyortd 
Hw walls . of. .this, pbltjlge} and. Ibe door 
opening,- af^bllenwr, ;jp .the, dress of a s^. 
offiewj sStwed»>ildi€eiaUbghlBc;yes aroond,: 

' ' « A«aat>:niiy,htotfiiss.};,i*bat, are.yon etont 
h'^ta toftA-cbojCj Jay thb old lady 


, A sevfete illness 
tty jfittJb .ii^eanS! he advanfc«l 

TV' ! .'>*,'>’•< A'. . ■■..,• Jri'rr '1 . ' 

ns to dfifray thfe 
hlllsi tor .wbrcji, 
, 1 ^. .,/ .w"-- «*ito an 'ack'now, 

.le^Wf. 'with' art itfndcnaaij^ that the 
be def'^ed' by' quarterly in.«lal. 
Ments,' Upddf tba ^i|sh of fticijdship, bow- 
I ever, hfe 'i'iB^'at flije d^friictioa 6i oiy 
i ,cbild‘5 ani^ IbW^rtcd In bb schemes, he has 
bis dtjlVmfduns to attttf me. 1 ain 
itow reddy Id go with ' yod,” she added, 
.turniitg to tW b'ailiffi, •« fcad me whither; 
you 

" ril fee d-^d if- ih^ do, tlibogh I” ex- 
chinied ibe ^fpng^lr^ with more feeling than 
politeness; they )ay a finger Upon you, 
I will make mUm Vutt tlie on the 

deck 'of the ttesperas, and that will be 
k' lesson they' wiU never foi^ret. Hark ye, 
you land^lubhei*8f What ia, the amount of 
Ihd debt foi which yod are empowered to 
ai’te^t this lady >- V' , , , ^ ^ 

<♦ ^ifty pounds/^ ihulteired one of them, 
from between his t^thi M tfepiy: 

Th^.n “here’s^^our ttiuiV* he exclaimed, 
giving tiiem a nbte from “his pocket-book ; 


on tlrcroouch, and ass^t me Ib movcrtfee *^ aiid How begone rii break 

yoiing/pne^ jOt! ' l^^ahaU dako the lifeerty of every -bbfiij ha your ugly skfi^** 
tt^ting.ypttto:a.fe,t«of the.g!ttner’sfl%h- - The to^ ri%it^= nof ft# ’'tf sBcond' order • 


^ jV sKkkih^V bis \ rattak< at ihem ^ . he 

;• ' ' - by '.’hiri^ilaok^fid 

thdie';0|VupnbV:5^ waa'abt^s* 
comntapd knfd' beobeye4« \ij^ma 


but darted out Of-the dolti^^S'ith 'a precipi- 
totioni thM lest the 

stttjigar shodld' pbt ^iiS -iftreji^ into ttcatu- 

tton-,-'i'' '■"*'•( ■- ''' ■ ' 

- 4n<f ftbt#; s^' the gallant 
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years, against, tbcf i‘nenueftr.|pi( #ny cwntry.' 
My name is I- 

Sfr Henry Of '^ivw' 

you doubtl^ ar^ acquwintei^^ w^}). I 
out.tb^isjniiprning on a 

J)at parted .conipany with, my companioni?, 
by accideni, abont bali an-hpur ago; a«4 
in endeavbiiring^ to rjggaia the rpad \rhiph 
leads to, Sir Henry’s demesne. I wa$i fotto-* 

' nale enough to arrive here in tiipe Jp b'e’pl 
some slight service to ydu^ ;Ndvp*'>||(faii^ 
allow me to wish you good morning *, I shrill . 
shPrtly do myst'if the pteasm^e of seeing ypiv 
again /* , • '/ 

W^ith these wordSyUsiptaip the 

cottage, and hiistenpd to rejoin 
nioDs ; whilst Mrs. Bolton and the to 
jneline remained in speechless admlratiop of 
his conduct and bearings After a tew mi 
nuies of silent redection, they sought to 
calm the:r agitated minds by reUiroiiig 
thanks to Him who watches with unseeing 
eyOrOver the humblest l?f created beings— for 
raising them up a friend in theighout^ pf need, 

ingleby, what. acigel it that inhabits 


^independence, Qtten havpd.wiahed^.thkt 1, 
lMid.a niQther or a sister residing witH^ . 
^horise",th(* iulei^bangtrpf 

w]^iph‘|hAtWarl4^wpi^ 

of viny attentions, A^rercr diey extended to i . 

^ladyVfiih and .who has a Ijeabtifnl 

Vitli ha:/' v - - ^ 

lyopr scruples J’* 

^n>Ojfs,.*?j^rhebJmse yo^M^ere afifaid the, 
pc^slr|4pf ionjhb ;wof ^ put on yotir. 

thiijoyely girl k to be left to:plne 
in .ob^adty that would gr^'ce 

are to j^a condera^ned to the priv^ 
apd-.ifetk^ipepyrof ;a cdtiage? Ot 
would bpt ?Sfod a,»a31or-?lad,/aud share my 
cahiii^ ,i shoul^bO tho happiest dog idive.*’ ^ 

-, Y<^ aro always in heroics,*' said Mont- 

<a}nt^,\ Pray,,. how came you td dtsscover 
this Uss^fif^biib^cyou spoken toher?”; 

, discover!^ Jier by accident, as I' told 
you^ .pnd X liwf.spoke^^^ htr^ though she 
has to me, Except M;ith.Uer,eyes, 

and, they Ipokt^vWiiuttiacable things/! - 
: *t Bravp f ifty , young saHor h ' Birt it is the 
ptiviiege of you bkts ; jackets 10 taJXin tovc 


; the cottage which stands on the east side ol 
X 3 ^pur park, embosomed in . shrubs, and sur- 
rounded with roses and lilies, and every 
thing that can charm and gratify the senses ?*’ 

What! pouching on the jEfeiopetVp^ 
serves? Was thu what you quittoi Us for 
this morning?” ask^ ^pupg 
Montcalm, a gay yoiithj one of the. party 
who were partaking' of th,e topit^Uties of 
Bel voir, - . 

I fell in with the. (J^iagje. which f .^hdutd. 
term the * Mansion Of Inkd^hcty;. 
accident^ .when in ,you^ 

wild companion^ j^/hi'd ^qV slyly 
given me Xhi slip* wj[iiuig„’J ^ i 

sbonjd '^ine 
phrey you 

^nght oh the road'tiq ©hr ^ ■ 

__ •* 1 believe the cqltag^' 
l^id^nc6qfMlie^>^dqW^d^^ 


^sa»&tanc;e.lo the theif, 

.M^’eased'' brethri^'^, ' 
only barely 


with every wqnm you tneet, do have:a 
wife to every poft, >So^ ,t, can .excuse your ' 
ecstectosi Btjt vrbat .do yourm^an ta do 

with toe, girl r! . ^ ^ > 

0a with her ?* ? Whypa-tyPy bfer, if she’ll 

h&ve ra^: ^ 

haie'^susponse'/.’,, ^ '/ 

; Oji the eiriy hcur^Qiip^ 

tain Somers, .wa§ mtod the brcak|jkt table 
of Mrs. BpUpn t^ andv wito . toefiank 'inge^ 
nuqusn^s of a se^niap, ^/.«.toW hfe love,” 

piqued Jik c4¥?^e l^jAyeiV.lhftt begj^ined 
•per^iiston 'tor , visit' the . . oUcsistoBidl y> 

and ;to eOnatofr aceej«tirv 

ed lqt:fv^buijiq S^wdii^ei 

«;al^.j,^pew; ^ototog^;^ . ‘jphevi^w 
“ fervent 








({f 


\i was iiifcd at thfr baure t»f f had loot khdivm 

•,\ ^'die*, ttoaaiie was an idfiint lii ‘ Vesiddd fliSnt thiw .i.^. had 

Jtt^bg«^#';antei j and Emtntllne co«!d ttol dnciidn to the- VlHa^so* ♦'*’1*^1”^^ 

-. ■A^«sl him lo.«mi4rthet-fl»d:d bett«sr*<e&rM :»’ Somew^''h k stnTre • 1 u • ^ 

•;. ,<|e»ving her orphan to the c»ra of Wer ghind>- fetetl to interest tKM'tr j 
..; .^{1m whose litUe ihcomei- .hhjtmetitea'.bv f 

'^^psalie advanced in yea w: All be*‘;rov^'Wa^ V«fea»*aWi lu 41. * t)wnfiftH were 

’fe-tsrssaitr sssj£S3£Sf 

.IKjSMr^i s4-:5ijS2S 

.r*,f Knox’S: 

whetever ghe .trod j and whiU her w^ierous W her youth seemed returned Aaidn 
good t]ftia}ittes secured her rruniy I’htfnd#^ her ^ ' «? ' 

unassuming arid berievolent dispo^hjfeh reh-. ‘MVhaf .arc vcc /m ' i 

cliiftwrt the*«ars ,of her hitoni^^ , T 

forth sciue hf the beaiUifhHy 
siniph .b^hdt,af the ^uglbh sohod’ or 
ivafted a prayer to heaven, in the devotfbilal 
teicinsi0f‘< Handy or. bf Haydn, Mrs. Boh 
ton- had'tiaj(;on up tiS: residence in 'the vif- 
lage of K-^ , wd amongst the frietids 
of her late husbamh'^iuund & society esger to 
do justice to the clanhs^ of HosaJie; At the 
age of seventeen she lost this dkr relative ; 
and this ivas Her first sOitow, JwOsV of pro- 
perty foUo'vrM the TosV of, her ^ndmother. 

The'fljan to whose care'; it' was. entrusted 
proved i' villam--^and afecorided ) and ■ as 


; bn,’ 

” Vou are in love,’^ 

*• Yon are a witch.'’ 

‘•No, ottfyU womkn, brother j and I have 
for some time se6n 1ii you aU tht^marjes and 
symptoms of love:; but lild;a-mercy, what 
will pnpa and mamma say 
‘•1 know nqf, Emily jUmt you must stand 
my friend: Unless I marry Kosalie Somers 
I am wretched for ever." 

'••And you have told fersbr 
••iiiW’;/'';" '■ ; 

And her im^ef 

« mt, she’ knew my faflier Would never 
can^bnt to 'so, wnequar ati ailianceUind 

thcr^rore'WoirlfVnAf *■ hr. 
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1 dj4 you' would toi^^ a more 

allianceji I h^i^' iijdcfr^d, a tidy in 
' I tlVdbghV fully (jitaUtel to 
T^i^e jftmliappy : hiut RoaaRiJ ina good> a 
: if shfe loves you, many her,- 
be on you fcotl>.*‘ 


, In a drouth a^§"vRosane;Somer»\J^^^‘'j^ 
Ae wife of Charles VilJars; andUhcjh^jtf^; 
ii happier couple m tlie xvhoje" wh^ ^oifeiiii ; 
Majesty^s dominions. , ;: '7.;. ;' 

Toik ■;, . , ' 


PI^APPOINTED MENi OU, THE HISTORIES OF VVILL EiduHT ANH 
VANBVKE ;$ONNE* - ' , 

> ‘ In Tw<> PAiits.-^PA-Ht I. 7 


are few objects more distressing to 
the feelings of benevolorice, thaij that of a 
deeply disappointed man. When we say 
disappointed, v/e do not mean the fool^h 
, Vtght, who at first looked on the wwld as a 
• laige confectioner’s shop, and has llierefpre 
■folded lip Jus brow, and pined on the pave- 
ment ever since dcstihy handed him assa- 
, ^tida when he asked fot a ch cesccake. Such 
fo be shaken out of (heir ti^te rather than 
to b6 reasoticd Mith. We hivcj met with 
•two disappointed linn! Will Blight and 
Iw^mdyke Slohnc. The fifst was the mock 
of the wretched — the second the real 
4raim cf fleeting hopes. Will died i-espect* 
latfly of apoplexy— ‘Sonne, like a second 
autumn leaf, long fluttered on the bough of 
, jife, ere helfcll from it. 

W'ill Blight was the son of a sturdy yeo- 
man;. and it so happened that wheif scarcely 
higher than the eldet-branch he.was cottlng 
into pop-gun barrels befoie his faBiefs door, 
the canvassing Member for the 
r county, visited 'Old Ralph Blight, and with 
haf^ln hand, solicited hfe, ’vote. Nay, ^ 
great Was Mr. — -*s codfiesy, that even 
.Rioiigh hfc gioyes were off/ fie pass^ his ' 
haiid under Will’s cluti, dfd him the honour 
Uojr.Hnhpling hU white wiry lock's, and calliki 
Sim a fine,intelHgmjt, handsome boy— ^'ivilf 
j^OOd, or ciitW crouched like a distorjted S 
the w0uld*bc pillar of St. Stepbea’a; s^hd I 
iind grinningi'Hkeii jlipuJajj: npe in ih^ 
act of leaping at an o^li^ge,^^em^ as if he 
apald snatch fiom thV tutiiii M. ft 
' con^lOH^da^on. ;/'Albi^yer 

ih^WK^aieilni&W hisptali^ by 

w|^‘ the dirVy-faced Utehin should call 
films etf'^h.au, he had only^to seek liim m 
tlon, and a place sbouj^ Jbe (jpentsl for 
ig Mr. hi ight. . 

' a guinea into 



an earne t of a great man's good 
the candidate departed. Old Ralph • 

like a provident father, exchanged whb !i|s 
aluhl'orh son six large penny pieces for,, th® - 
modicum of gold ; instantly bought and diJ-T 
cmated his hat with seven yards of pnrplo 
riblx)n, and ^hen bis turn came,, gave bjs ^ 
t?0(e for like an honest yeoman 

iri’d ii good Christian. I.et tn either, 
pass bver another good wurk of kaJph>! on 
the evening of the. election day he kn^'ked 
dbwn Giles Chalk, landlord of the tV'isp of 
Straw, for merely giving it a&'hia opinioun- 
w'hiist he blew the froth freni;,.a mantling >, ' 
tankard — that bribery was not a deadly sin, ‘ 
A meritorious blow, by the' shade of Magna 
Charta! 

We might here attempt a very subtle dis- 
quisition on sound; in oider to prove what 
instrument produces the more lasting lone. 
We s^hall, however, waive such discusi-ioo, at * 
once boldly ass^utiug it to be the larynx of 
a member of Parliament. During fourteen 

years did the voice of Mr. huunt,tlMS 

cottage , of Ralph Blight. Nay, we ..are ^ 
almost incline to think there are such 
things^ as torpid echoes — words that being , 
once'^^ken by great nun become/aait - 
were, instinct with some mysterious intel* , 
(igenco ;.and allhpugb they may ftiptcryals 
he hustled, still, at.certain periods^ batt^ 
come forth and exert their original strenglhi 
We could almost s^t, that the words--^' 
young Mr. . BHglii”— ^d‘ no 
so^bjaer escaped thp member^!, j/ps than. they,/( 
Ibdged, Ihemseim in the rafters of ijL^lpfr|7.;; 
cbtlage,for, like U>.e limber, of DodQi^vlhey^;^ 
thenceforth became, appallingly loquaqioni^t^ 
Early in the morning tlie first sounds].:tb|S[' ' 
followed the crowing of the pock#' 

^placev-^« y(^g 


kettle sing, or itho/mastj 
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by “ |)lace*’ — Mr. IJligljt;” 
dili the clock run down, it only awakened 
the same Vesponse ; was tlicre a shoit dinner, 
hope whispered in place” — “young Mr. 
Blight were iftea^des at the next doof, there 
was the. samecomment expressed with nmisual 
concern— did a donkey hray troni a neigh- 
bouring common, ho was answered— “ place” 
— young Mr, Blight !” 

We have inort.4y stated the eternal reitera- 
tion of these words, in order to prepare my 
readers for the appearance of our tird hero; 
for it cannot t»e supposed that he grew* up 
untouched by tlieir influence, liie words 
had been his jroison ; but, as Ihe king in 
history, he had bet n e-o long inured to it, that 
it became his sustenauco, and, like a thnving 
young adder, he was absolutely fat with 
venom. Let us, bowc^cr, blame poor hu- 
man naturcj^and not gua^.h bur teeth solely 
at William Blight. Place’* had been so 
continually sounded in his ears — pie^^ented 
with his bread-aud-buttM-, with his peg4op, 
and holiday-boots, that it became part of 
himrelf: he w'as the cub of “ young Am- 
bition sljc had licked him into I'orni; the 
Pestinies had hovered over his inaibifs — 
Fame had galherixl Mackheirios with him. 
The boy vmis indeed, holly made up of 
coneetl and waywaidecss, iVature had 
certainly lonued hin^ a bit of a tiitstle, but 
hi? parents had magnified him into a very 
hedgehog. 

f-Vihops our readers will conclude that 
both Mr. and Mrs. Blight imagined their 
son would be appointed page to the king — 
or at the least a courier to the most polite 
of loreign courts. Indeed, not they, 'i hey 
would as soon have endeavoured to know 
why the sun ixjse or set, as to iiK|i:ire into 
the profound mysteries which they felt weui 
implied it/ the word — “place.” U is true 
they looked on the little carcass of their 
eldest born as a lump of virgin gold, and 
they anxiously prayed for the time when 
thoy might send it to London, to be coined 
in the mint of “ Place.” Gold ! Master 
William Blight wa.s more/ Jle was a statue 
ofdiamcind,a real household brilliant — albeit 
in the roughs 

Ever and anon the boy would play some 
trick, which the old couple received as an 
afctgury of his future greatness. He would 
ihake up a bundle of netlfcs, and give it as a 
ttoso^y to Alice Lorn, the blind widow ; or 
rolt a huge stone kl the wooden leg of Nat, 


the pedlar; but the preat feat winch - asto- 
nished his paienU and their circle, was. prac- 
tised on a hog— a huge patriarchal hoar, 
whose grunt was almost coeval wiiu the 
village chimes. Master Blight, one day, 
fdt mightily disposed to enthrone himsdf 
on the buck of this venerable yet sour-teui- 
pered animal. The means adopted by the 
boy were woilhy of an Arkvvright, He 
procuied a long willow bong!), to wliich he 
alVixcd a yanJ of worsted, bailing Ihe end 
with a fine, ruddy-cluijktd apple. Added 
to this pi epa ration, he had armed his heels 
with two of the largest pins from lu.s mother's 
cushion; and thus appointed, in a lucky 
moment, fie vaiiital on the back of Jacob 
(we gneve Po say that was the hog’s cogno- 
men) at the same time adioitly Imbbing the 
apple at the <'rcature’s no-^c, and Fpurnngthe 
brute in his flunks. Jacob set oil at a hard 
gallop — the fruit stiPiinockcd his snout — the 
pins wc2rc plied — ftid now, behold Master 
Blight, an infant Alexander laming a bristled 
Buci plialus, ^whilst Jacob, like a second 
Tantalus s1rolch(d and yearned towards the 
apple, l)ut tasted not. The whole village 
I was astounded at the mingled ait and during 
ot W ill Blight. Nay, the schoolmaster, w ho 
had just tilt ted Mis. Bhgbl’s ale, as the newa 
of her sou’s achievements reached the col 
tage, remarked that Will was a smpiismg 
lad, and obseiving tin; arrungemiMit of the 
wdlow l^ugh, tile worstid, and the apple, 
added, giving a signiti<‘arit smaek of Ihe lip, 

“ that boy has a head and ended ids 
remark with somclhing about the perpetual 
motion,” and the “ longiludcx” 

Wo have been thus pailicular hunumcrat- 
ing the piacticos of this our fir:d hero, in 
order to prop*jrc our roadi's to attend him 
in the giand '^ctne of bh; — a scene in which 
he was shortly to tjke any part that an M.F. 
in his beiifTicencc, would award him. Will 
had over manifested a Kind of cummjg, 
which had so much malice in it, that what 
was called sharpnc.'-s, tiuth woubl denomi- 
nate absolute iiiK|uity. It vvr*s painful to a 
lover of the ingenuousness of intancy to meet 
the small, prying eye of the uicldnt he 
seemed to be among children what ^ full- 
‘grown lurcher is among Spaniel puptv; when 
he appeared pleased, the beholder felt it to 
be rather a puzzling point whether he should 
be greeted with a smile or a bite, . No one 
like Will could detect a squirrers hoiudbf a, 
bird’s ne&t, .The very sparrow's 
L 
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him suspiciously. One peculiar circum- 
stance, acting with another, gave a decided 
bias to Will's infant mind, which, as it ma- 
tured, retained incontrolably, the darling 
bent, 

A neighbouring farmer had lost a gander, 
on whicJi he set an uiiiisual [nice, iuusmuoh 
as, when the bird was a mere gosling, U had 
been Uio favourite of the fanner’s youngest 
son, tlien quite a child, mIio had since, how- 
ever, run away from home, entered on board 
a man of war, and found a grav e in the wide 
sea', ft was a likely touch of nature that the 
old man should set a store by the bird— that 
be should sornclime'j ti ed it from his ban* 
and sometimes turn away fruni'it with a 
tear. A guiiie;'i was ofi'erod bj ibu owner 
as the sjdendid reward of him who should 
discover the gander. Will I 3 hglu had not 
so often pelted ttic lost bird with stones, 
without pretty well knowing its appearance; 
no sooner, tliercloie.wi* the reward ollered, 
than, without either hat oi jru-kit, he setolf 
to the market town, ten mdc? distant, and 
there discovered thetinef actually chattering 
with a customer for llie sale of the stolen 
gander. The indefatigable imp directly set 
up the hue and cry— the thief was airo'^ted' 

•the bird restorevl (u its owner— and AVill 
Blight duly received the loward. Willi 
constiquenec was moreover heigldeiied by 
his Imving stofnl in the witno^s’-box at tin* 
Sessions against the robber. ^^)%afIlil.•ve- 
rnerit ever marie so gioat un impression on 
Will as did this attliir of the gander. He 
bugged limiself in liLs tiium^ili night and 
day — he chuckled ovei the guinea— fur it 
was put ])y as the fir.*t-fiuits of his wii— and 
did nothing but jionder on the means where- 
by to increase tlie sum. VVhilfit his thoughts 
and feelings were in this state, he p>aid ano- 
ther visit to the maiket-town, when ho saw 
pasted up in different places, several bills 
offering a reward of one liundrcd pounds for 

the apprehension of , an absconded 

banknipt. A bliml man suddenly awakened 
to the glories of creation, when the rising 
sun is flinging hts rays abroad, the dew- wet 
earth beaming like joy in tears, aufl the 
throati of birds revelling in the struggle of 
aongJ^a man waking from darkness to such 
a scene could not feel a more luxurious con- 
fusion — a more overwhelming and inoom- 
i ptPhensiblo delight, than did Will when he 
bad read the above advice. In hia ecstucy he 
fancied Inmself possested of the sum ;j 


nay, the hundred pounds became so many 
agents of wealth, and seemed to gibber and 
dance, and whirl around him, making his 
senses reel at their wild evolutions. There 
was no moie brood mg ovei^lans — the road 
for Will was marked out: if ho had dis* 
covert (1 llu; can K'r^iff of a gander, could not 
the same wit apprehend the bankrupvt ? 
Will was deform hied. 

Young Rlr. Blight, whei#anivcd within a 
few moutlis of man’s eslrde, resolving to lose 
no time, prepared, with his [larents’ ready 
j acriiiiescence, to journey to London, to ask 
of the M. P. the piomised pJace, And what 
was the ambition of W'ill? Wiiat import- 
ant post did he rerpiire from one of tijc 
senators of the land, trill was modest in 
his demand, alTliongh sanguine of success; 
All he asked was to be emullcd as an officer 
— Of the* royal hoiuidiuld ? Xa: of the me- 
tropolitan police. Will yearned for a place 
of thief-catching. Will staded from lus 
home; and, never did a mon* iron-nerved, 
coarse*l»*arlcd clown, clash his hobnails 
against a Loudon pavement. 

Our story now' begins to darken. Wo 
piay you, benevolent loader, li-t us for a 
time leave A.air hero boggling in the many 
perplexit cs which, Irulh compels us to say, 
assailevl him; and Itt us a’csliaoltdly con- 
sider the many assaullo and back-handed 
buiiets, and iillips o’ lU* nose, and sneers, and 
wry facts encountered by the youfliful as- 
pirant att< r worldly good ; how many tlhow- 
ing.< and crushings of toes, and crucitjiiigs 
ol the heart, and piercings of the sjiirit, the 
[jovjr tyio encounters! llow\ like a fleet 
Arahian, he prances out on the course, how 
his neck curves — his nostrils dilate — what 
defiance in his <<0011101?:, what music in his 
lioof. We lose him for a space, and when 
next wc mctt with him, his head is palsied, 
his eye flickers— his ribs may be counted— 
he is a miserable, jaded hack, drinking pud- 
dle water, and eating tliistles. Are we not 
to feel at the change > 

Now, reader, if wc have made you ready 
for sorrow— if wc have [ircpare*! you, ere we 
put aside the fleshy coveilet, and show yoU 
tlie hopes of man lying dead and coflined in 
his heart —if the tear is driven where it hangs 
trembling over your lid, like pity on a cliff’,, 
—let us rctm-n to the home of Will Blight. 

Many months had passed since the de- 
parture of Will from wh 6 n one- 

day, whilst the old couple were af dinner* 
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the door was dashed open, and the adven- 
turer re-enteieri his home. lie said no word 
of greeting, but fell, like an image of lead, 
upon a chair, stretched forth lus legs, and 
, uttered a sound^artaking of both a grmit 
an^ a groan. To the inqtiirios of the old 
people, he remained for a Jong time dumb. 
Being at length further 'persecuted for his 
tidings, he laised his lip, like a hull dog on 
the first sight of its opponent, and snailed 
forth— “ 1 ha’nt a got it.*’ No further ex- 
planation did Mr. William Blight deign to 
give. Hovvovvr, from the landlord of the 
Blue Slag, where Will, duiing lus town-stay 
sojourned, we learned lliat the member, a 
senator of England, hafl actually treated Mr. 
Blight willi the most studied iiidiiTerence. 
Will was rut to tlie fjiiK'k.* fJo nuditated 
great revenge. He had resoh'cd, on his ic~ 
tinn homo, to starve lurnsdi' to death! For- 
tunatedy thtro hnppem.'d to he liis favourilc 
dinner smoking on the fable. 

An unexpected sum of money was left to 
the old: pair, who, shortly after, died, be- 
queathing a haudtoome property to their son. 


Will was, however, a disappointed hian. 

first hopes had been mildewed, and he 
could have no second crop. He shunned all 
exercise and took to gluttony ; he became a 
monster among men— his cheeks s’vung 
loos*dy as, the ears of an elephant— his fore- 
head weighed over his eyes — a huge oaken 
slick bent beneath his weight— gout took, up 
its lodging in his hands and legs ; and, one 
day whilst hobbling after a school boy who 
had putloined an apple from Will's garden, 
apoplexy took him by (he neck, and Ihiew 
him head-foremost to the earth.— Five of the 
stoutest vibagers raised from the earth a mo- 
tionless lump of clay. Will was buried 
without any village honours — no flower was 
strewed up m his t(unb : it was well j flowers 
would havcAjeeii unfitting. Perhaps it would 
not have been amiss to have roosfed a bul- 
lock at the grave. That could not have been 
ungrateful to the mantit of the ridparted. 

Having di‘'po>ed • of the disappointed 
clown, our second <hi3tory shall be that of 
the more refined victim. 

* J. 


(Original ^ortry. 


THE DWNG year. 

WfiRjV w'C plucked each withered flower- 
Tli« wK'ck uf the summer’s wen Itli, 

In that loii(‘ at»)l hlcNScd Ixiwer,* 

Tli.it ey^l(^ of peace find health — 
When wega/cil, with pensive e 3 'e* 

On the pale and drooping crest 
(>fblossom.s whose fragrant sigh 
On our souls shall ever rest — 

O, then, did a proud proud thought 
Prompt the warm and silent tear, 

As 1 gazed on the ruin wiought 
liy Timk, on the dying year,— 

Yb may fade — T softly cried — 

Ye beautiful gems of earth ! — 

But aftK’lion, fond and (rit’d, 

Is of higher — nobler birth I 

For Time, in his onward flight, 

Shall not scathe the treasured store 
Tbttl my heart, with deep delight, 

In its shrine counts o’er and o’er. 


^ Vide Ba AssBMBfiBB, voh U. page 


He may sweep, in his su»ro rage, 

^Spring’s fo'ie.s lo their cold tomb ; 

Ilut^love, u-s it grows in age, 

Tncrea'ics in slrengili und hloom. 

AV/c. i85aO. . L.S.S. 

POESY. 

By //. Brandrcth^ Jun» 

For thou to me art over w^d, as I am wed to (hee, 

» 

They whisper, gentle Poesy, that thou ari not 
for'me, 

ij That it is time I burst thy bonds and sot my 
*’ spirit free j ' 

They say thy power is but at be.st a vidonary 
dream, 

Which wiser age with coldness treats, though 
youth’s enthusiast theme. 

Apart, like the recluse, they sit, imd every art 
* employ 

To dim those sparkliug gems of life tlyewitelves 

i oo more enjoy ; 

However bright the landscape be, no brightness 
there they fiud, 

Nought now .seems beauty to the cyo, nor muslO 
to the mind. 


n 
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Aih\ ^^hyt bttcHuse tiie joys, the hope*! that 
tbt^m jq youth, 

HaVeibst gay Faiioy’s sui^nyMints, oreolouded 
o'er by Truth f 

Haply, it may be so, yet who, when lours the 
darkling storm, 

Ttirns not with pleasure to survey the rainbow’s 
fteeling form f 

Ask tho fond maiden, as she weeps 1)coeatb some 
rnoon-lit grove, 

' WJiftl power thus sways hf‘r soul’s full tide ? 
she’ll answer*— it is 

Ask once again that w'ceping fair from him she 
loves to part, 

Ask her but hold -^-forbear, forbear! or bursts 
her swelling heart ' 

• 

< Once loving, oncehalovol again, vviy^res he can 
tearless speak 

Tho sad, tho long, the la«( farewell -whnt lan- 
guage is not weak I . 

In health who was ii twined around his brow ( 
the ilowery wre*illnf 

Pillowed W‘hase breast his c idling bead, nud led 
him forth from death ? 

Oh I who hut she, that priceless pearl to man 
in pity given, 

.^ho sharer, souther of his wuos, « the last, best 
. giftof heaven !” 

For whether weal or woo betide, what joy can 
etpiiil this,— 

To feel, amid life’s desart waste, Affection’i 
kindred kiss ! 

And thus, fair Poi-'sy, tlie charms encircling thee 
and ihine,— 

As Beauty’s win the lover’s soul— have won for 
ever mine. 

And do they «sfc me to forego thewo thrice es i 
hallowed charms, ' 

Ask to forego them, and for what ? AmWfion’s 
Wild alarms. 

.• 

Ambitionr No, «he’s not for me, I know the 
wanton well, 

Tve gaz’d on her Chcean ctip, IVo own’d her 
mnific sSpell ; 

And when I deem’d the spell hn.1 worked, sought 
the cup’s bacchant ray 

Oh ! then Wher’s thatspell to break, and dash 
that cup away ! 

Bnt .thqh', my first, my boyish love, bright 
;;':^ney*s fairy child, 

Vflth eyes of heaven^s nncloudtjd blue, and 
aca^rits soft and nHld ; 

r i^asrthou with wniles my smiles retnreU nor 
Affection’s glow', 

w/ien I played the tout most! maid of 

’'^^w’Wjrbdsdm, no! ' j 


j My firmest as my earliest friend from iijfuiu^y 
tbou’st been — 

That plioenLv often prattled of, bat yot how 
seldom seen ! 

For e’en us weeds sweet honey yield wh«i> 
couried by the bee, 

50 nil I see, or hoar, or feel, all turn to PoiJsy. 

* 

Whaie’er 1 sought, wbnie’er I seem’d to seek, 
’twns (bine to briny, 

I Pleasure a suniiier aspect W'(^*e, AWicUon lost 

1 her sting ; 

O’or all the darker hours of life her pall Oblivion 
threw, 

\\'bile Altuiiory bade each brighter scene assume 
its brighicst hue. 

’Alid winter’s snow thou still art mine, as when 
the leafy bowers 

51 and forth in vernal beauty clad, or guy with 

summer flowers. : 

Whether I court ‘thee w ith a tear, or young 
Uopi^’s laughing ey e, 

Or echo back (by shout of mirth, or niiswer sigh 
for sigh. 

H’o whutower land 1 go, where’er I chanw to 
roam, 

I’ve in thy mirror but to look, uud lo^ my 
nalive. home! « 

Friends, country, uU 1 hold most dear, before 
mme ey»?s iipsjniDg, 

And though a mental vMon, stiil are real whilst 
I sing. ^ 

And is it thou they’d have me quit, cliild of a 
heavenly biiib, 

For forms that fade, like mist, away — ^fruil 
denizons of earth ? 

And shall I quit, for such os they, the fount 
whence haply flow, 

All that tho young LMjthaslast lovtjs? maid of 
TOjf bosom, no \ 

Temple, Kodr2H,mtl. 


stanzas. 

What though mine eyes have lost their fire, 
And time has touch’d mybrovi'*- 
Is it for this with sconiful looks 
Thou gazes r on mo now ? 

Proud man f my heart 1^ yet as warm 
As in ray youthful prime ; 

My love for thee, alasl still true, 

As In a happier (inao. 

Bong y^rs have fled since first we met 
Beneath the old beoch tre^, 

And thou didst proto® - 

Mine own tthcbahgihgly* v/:'{^ , , 
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^ Dost’ thou t'emembor, llten, njy face 
yfote not. this ptillidjnie ? 

■But bopo^s bright liiit wa» o*er ic spread, 

For 1 believed thee true. 

Although the lot in life was low, 

Which t^ou didst o(r<*r me, 

1 heeded not the loss of ^veallh 
} could not share with jhee. 

And never, in the darkest hour 
That fate hasVer thee thrown, 

Httve I left thy beloved form 
To bear the storm alone. 

Oh ! what care I that time has mix’d 
Thi^ once dark lucks with pfivy! 

My love is far too deep 1o heed 
The outward formas decay. 

But this is ever Woman’s lot, 

To be lookM col illy on, 

And little noteti when her youth 
And loveliiiChs are gone. 

While through years of joy and pain, 

Of mingled peuooand strife, 

Bovea on — still true and faithful found, 

Midst all the ills of life. 

AIbs. II . 

TO MY TWIN BOVS*. 

Gav morning pilgrims! no dark cloud of care 
Shall cross your early path — jour eye.s shall 
meet 

A eharm in every scene — for all things gicet 
The daw'u of life with hues divinely fair! 

How bnglitly now your rosy features wear 
The trace of gmltless joy. Your bosoms heat 
With no forboding dn?ams — ^)’our cup is sweet 
The manna of delight is melting there ! 

Twin buds of life and love 1 My hope and 
pride ! 

Fair priceless jewels of a father’s heart. 

Stars of my home ! nor sin nor sorrow hide 
Your beauty yet; — your stainless j^ears depart 
Like glittering streams that softly raiinnur by, 
Or white- winged birds that pierce the sunny .sky ! 

THE EVENING HOUR. 

Oh 1 if tht*re is a time, above 
All other times, my heart to move, 

It is the^sileut star-lit hour, 

When clos’d is every dewy flower ; 

W lien the Moou shines forth, pale but bright, 
Jn one va.st slream,ol‘ cloudless light ; 

When not a voicfl or.soiind is heard, 

Save the low tones of the night-bird] 

Or the cool breeze, that whispers by, . 
Like the fowl Lover's pleading sigh ’ 

* From d oditjon, in the press, of Son- 
netaand othw.^mp.”. By D.L.Kicbar(lion, 


*Tis then t lovo, in silent mood, 

To wander fcrlli alone, to brood 

On days of btippiuesri gone bj — 

Dayp tlnit I tliink of with tt sigh— 

Muse on the future and the pa->t, 

Hopes half extinct, fears g.Hherino- hjst j 
Dwell on deptirted drf^anis of jo)-, 

Trifles that pleas’d me when ii fxiy j 
Weep o’er the lov’d, the losl, iho dead j 
(Sweet, are such tears b}' memory shed) 

Woo Fancy with her magic dower, 

Ami feel her soul -encircling power ; 
Oommiinion hold with vh'wless things. 
Shadowy, unreal iniaginmgs,.-*- 
And whtMitlie bounding pulse bents liigh 
Willi hope, fear, rnpiure, ecshicy, 

Disvdye at once ilie airy chain, 

And seek the beartless world again. IJ. N. 

THE LOVER AND THE BRIDE. 

How sweet it was that siuumor evemiig 
When we first met — how the 3 unrig moon 
Pour’d forth her b<*am.*tDpi>n our path, 

And lighted the pale flowers with beauty. 

And thou wcit standing b}' the cool clear brook, 
Beneath the Iflossoms of the urungc trees ; 

And thy darkhtiir was waving o’er thy brow, 

1 1 Hiding, yet adding to (hy loveliness ! 

Time has pa&sed onward, yet I see thee still 
As on that summer evening— wUb thy smile 
So mournful, and so gentle— and thy fair young 
cheek 

So pale and yet so lovely- -I look’d upon thee 
and 1 lov’d, 

I lov’d — alas'— alas !— it vvn.sa dream 
A dreaiT.^ and yet how sweej. the fantasy !— 

But soon the charm dispell’d, tind then, 

My heart —why weit^ itt^ chords not broken ?— 
When next I saw thee, ’^twtw hesido llio altar, 
And then wert tlieu mpsi htsatitiful — thy hair 
Was wreath’d with tJower^S^t was a bridal 
wreath-*^ ' - 

And thy ratld yjvx itx starry brightness, 

Shone throogh the veil which maiden modo.sty 
Had thrown around thee ; and he, the bride- 
groom— 

How he .smiled to ^e thy bashful unti yet loving 
glances ! 

I hoard him call thee A»>, and then I fled — 

1 knew not whence— I knew not why. 

Yet swifter thtin the winds I fled, 

For I had lov’d thoc!—H. -id T lov’d theo Joss, 

I might have envied him ; but giiiity thought 
Could never be inspir’d by thee, and -I bies.s'd 
him— V V' 

Ay, even him, thy husband I — I fell 
Death in my heart, and yet 1 bles^sed him ! 

Then misery and madness cume — and life ■ " 
Was a«,a blank before me. 

b,b;b; 
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]No. 1 . —Din NE ii Party Dress. ; 

A ORRSS of black boiiibtv/Jfl, lK)tdcred ; 
ivith a clouhlo honi/ion trluimiitg of crape, [ 
eyj Ima^on ; each scalop of which in coii* I 
flaed by a riiiig-ornur«(iUl of fliiled crape. | 
The body is made plain, and is ornamented \ 
round the tuckt^rpart with a Van<Jyke tfiin* i 
ining of crape, at each point which are j 
rosettes* The sloevos are short and full, of, 
the same rnatciial as tlic drchs. A ^chu pclc^ j 
r?'wc of white Crape, with a double trimming | 
of the same round the edge, is worn over 
the shoulders. The headdress consists of 
a Turkish tuiban of wMft crape, ornamented 
with beads of jet. Necklace ^nd Car* pen- 
dants of beautifully cut jet. 

No. 2 . — EveninCc Costujwe, 

jj!;. I ' 1 

, A oiiEss of black crepe^lma ovvr black 
.^tin, ornamented at the hem next flic 
shoe, with a rnchc of empe, pinked ai the 
edges; over this rUche is a Vandyke orna- 
ment of braided crape, surmounted by a 
trimming of a bghter kind, pinked. The 
Ipona^c is a la Si^vigui’; with a^elt of 
black, satin, and a large rosette, formed of 
jet beads, in fronl. T’he sleeves are short, 
,aud. are ornamented in a corresponding- 
manner with the skirt. The hairis arranged 
mTarge curls and bows, witli black flowers: 

. thfe necklijice and ear-peUdauta^of jot 5 the 
.:J§frner setd 

' ; . : GENERAIi OBSERVATIONS 

: ^os . . ' 

1'/' : FASHIONS AND DRESS. 

Although towards the latter end of 
' January’ the general tnpiiming began lo. 

. she w a more fanciful feature; ^kmn black 
'^Qiig jhe higbW classes prevailed, and 
we may ventum* to affirm, fit for 
• the UMidhal loss, that " within; whidi passeth 
Thus a sombre cloud was cast over 
place of fashionable amu^ekit. . T^e 
of drc 8 ^ however, se€»iis imj^rdved j 
of tlie y^upg'. ar^Ai&aged & 


a moie becoming and ^aoebji manner.' 
The classical form of me white crape 
Turkish turbans suits well the di^i^fufit'd fea- 
tures of our matronly 6el/es : witl) the addi- 
tion of black jet ornaments, they conytituted 
an elegant hi.ud-drc&s j and now that fea- 
thers have partially again made tlieir ap- 
pearance, they foim a very beautiful evening 
hc^id-dress for middle-aged ladits. 

We have not seen any new mantles since 
the comineitccmcnt of the mourning ; and 
those of jpoloured velvet or i/mv dc Naples. 
have been laid . by for the present. Those 
of black, wifh coloured linings, begin to 
appear; but tho black velvet or silk pelisse 
is more decidedly in favour for outdoor 
costume, particularly for tlic protoenude; 
and we have soon some young ladies with 
black velvet and silk spencers over cloth 
dresses. These sjHmccrs arc made plain, 
with very full sleeves without mmcherms. 
Fur tippels, of the grey squirrel, or black 
lynx, are often the only^ addition to a doth 
dress, made high. Among it the slight in- 
novations beginning to take place, we wit- 
nessed a lady coming from a epk-ndid party 
ill a mantle of grey velvet, chequered wiili 
jj black, and lined throughout witli black. 

•' This mantle had a triple cape of black velvet. 

1 he hats and boftnets arc of black crape, 

I or ife Kaphs^ trimmt^ with crape. 

' Maiiy ladies continue to wear their black 
velvet bonnets; but crape on these gives art 
1 appearance very hguirc; and the lighter 
love-ribbon, wbiU it Venders tliem quite 
mourning sufficient, now seems more uni- 
versally adopted, and looks infinitely bettor* 
These bonnetst, for (he promenade, coniinae 
very large, but 'Aey am cut sballow behind, 
^me carriage huts, of crape, or satin, are 
beautifully; trimmed en' r&ckesi with 
' liUfl and bl^ck the inteiw 

mingled with the flowers in a serpentina 
wave:^ The tethers that have appeared in 
i hatrare of the Weeping-willow, kiqd, which 
are truly appropriate';^ to th^c^ accpKling to 
the manner in' wliich iHf .g 1 fe^ia«e is dr^t, , 
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the fashfon-mongors* “give the name of Cy- 
press feathers. Hats without feaf>iers are 
trimmed with large bows of love, or crape, 
without etxls : two of these bows arc placed 
at the bottom of the crowu, one oa each 
side, the other in front. We lia\ e seen one 
carriage hat of white crape, trimmed vvitl 
,b}acls, and orn anion ted w ith a longjilack 
Cypress feather. \ 

Kvening dresses, ^)f black crape, or Cypress 
gauze, are swnr times trimmed with black 
bugles, bugles constitute an elegant orna- 
ment in iihJMriiing, but of late yean they 
have declined in favour. The most fashion- 
able mode now is in bouillans of crape for 
trimming, or m ornaments of gauze, 

or crbpc-iixie, winch, when well disposed, 
produce a v'*ry clmste and elegant eftect, 
Kuebex of crape, or gauze, fjnii also a fa- 
vourite trimming*', light and tasteful. One 
evening dixf>.s we much admired ; it was a 
beautiful black tabmet ; wliich is quite deep 
enough for any mourn mg, and is far prefer- 
able to bonil).i/au, both from its jet-like 
colour, and the glossy richno.^s of its texture, . 
This dress had a broad border formed of I 
houffimls of black gauze, pi iccd on chequer- 
W'lse, and lebevcd by being crossed over b} 
sfeparato leaves of satin : the eonage v\h 3 
d i(t Seoi^'jiSf with Jong sleeves of trans- 
parent crape, m » ornamented at the 
wrists with antique points. Next liio hand 
a broad bracelet of jet, clasped by a black 
cameo head on gold. There were man- 
c/icriuisovQY the sleeves, of scalloped tabinuf, 
edged round with narrow crape, en rvehe. 

A few b’ack or white crape flowers, con- 
stitute the head ornamonls of young persons 
for evening parties. Toquts^ of satin and 
crape, fn elegant divisions, are much in 
favour : they are confined by jet ornaments, 
with plumes of feathers. An ornament de- 
pends over the left shouldeiy entwined with 
small jet beads, with a rich tassel of jet at 
the end. Dress hats of white ciape, orna- 
n^cnled with feathers, have part of them ^ 
falling over the crown, the others beyond j 
Hie edge of the brim. of black v^- 

v^t, unornamehted, are w^orn in home cos- 
tume, when the Weather is chill; but small 
white crape caps,^wfith Week love-ribbon 
'and flowei'i, and broad strings, tloatiug loose, 
are more in favour fur this style of dress. 
These caps arc placed backward, and are 
very becoming: many are made of bias gauze, 
pmiferablij to crapd, , ^ , 


Before the co^clu^^on of the sMrt rrig/&l^c| 
of February, the outward cloud of mourijiing/? 
will have passed iway; however, w^ircanj': 
only speak by conjcctiiro on what articles ol' 
attiio will be most jjcvulciit. Tlio bias foW^ . 
of gauze are found more Ik coming tlian;'" 
either lace or blond, to Ihe complexion ; and- ’ 
it is expected that the cap«5 wo tiave meh- ■; 
tionod in our observations will be stiil in' 
favour, M'ilh llic addition of piitii> of satin or 
sarcenet, of two ditfvieiit colours; theaa-.- 
colours will be spring-like. Tiir, on pel sses, .> 
will yet prevail; but only if the weather v 
is coldj and a m id Fcbm.uy is by no , 
means nnu'^ual in our climatej llier, 

.‘^Thelr.T 

Is dipt in rajubow, atiu tnckM out l.i air/’ ' 
Lengthened days bring with them cheer- ' 
ing hope, and we forgft the blistering, cold; . 
winds of March, which again liniig all tha.*; 
winter fashions from their temporary rccessCSj, ' 
rajvantiiies and 5>ati’is‘*of dilicatc and iinobvv ,‘t 
‘rusive colours, with >fuiidylvc collius of tine '. 
. 00 , wc are a''syrt'd by an eminent niftrchnnde', ^ 
dc modes, will be much worn in half dress, 
with supeib jewellery, armlets, lockets, anti , 
bracelets; the Cash mu c shawl vidU often 
supply the place of the warm mantle; and ’ 
flow'ers of various hue, the dark Cypress,, 
plumage. 

CaWntt of tEasif, 

on MOiWtllLV ( OMiU-lNOllTM OF I OKKIONf 
COSTLMK- 

JSj/ a Parisian Correspondent 

C'OSTUMB OK l'Alll.4. 

So many bjnglish ladies ot wealth and 
fashion being here, you may well imagine' 
they paid the outward tribute of regret imli- 
cativeoftheh* real fe*‘ling.s lor the demise of 
your late amiable and iamcnlvd Trinccq the 
Duke of York. Our ladu s ot the first < lass 
also testified their respect for Ins ipcuiory; 
but the Btmrgroisc, liowever modish they 
are become, and how much sotver they love, 
to copy tlicir belters, jirefi'i* their varied ' 
colours. Indeed, the solemn line of ^ack V 
is fast dcfiaiting, much as it was in fav6tor.^.;jt 
he commencement of winter. Febrjilary/;^ 
[hat early harbinger of spring* 
brings with it a kind of budding gaiety;.; ^ 
with the young opening flowers itt femSd 
costume. ’ ■ ’ ‘ 



elej^ant carriage pelisse appeal lately 
^ ift a yisit.toa lady recently maiTied ; it i^sas 
of. white crape lined with satin^ and fimtehed 
dowp: the front of the skirt with rosettes.ol 
,v. tartan ribbon; the colours black and rose 
.pl<^4r: these ribbons formed fancy mourn* 
ing for Talma.-— The body of the pelisse was 
plain, with a pelerine cape, bound ronnd 
with tartan ribbon, the same as that which 
\ formed the bows: no collar, bnt a triple frill 
. ,, of blond encircled the throat. When the 
. weather is mild enough, ladies who are fond 
pf walking, seldom wear any other out door 
dress, than a high gown of ^ros de Napies, 
with a large pelerine, that entirely covers the 
- rorsagp. It is rounded bchiruj, as are the 
•points in front : t/iese are cou/iped under the 
aash, which they pass thro(jgb, and descend 
nearly to the knee. This pelerine is bor- 
dered by two ronleahx of satin ; at the 
. . liiorder of the skirt are three bias folds, sepa- 
,'y ‘“fated by rouleaux, Cl’liese dresses are gene* 
I^Jly of tea colour, ^ 

' . The most tasteful and becoming bonnet 

I have yet seen, is of white satin, lined wit 
^ rose-colour, with Talma-ribbons, as they ar 
called, of rose-colour and black, 
^^■^uble row of /)lo}ul falls over the edge . 

\ , the brim. Hats, of plush silk, made eno. 

*• mously large, and turned np behind, ar 
much in request: they are of the colour o 
the- bird-of-Para<live, and are ornameiifec 
With.satin rosettes, half white, half yellow 
In front are two tails of the bird, ofle placer 
at the bottom, the other near the summit o 
the crown. Another carriage bat is of vio 
lel-coloured velvet, without either bows o 
strings : this hat is shaped like a man’s, anr 
is ornamented with a supcib bird-of-Para- 
dise; the head of which is fastened on one 
aickof. thndirun, and the tai!,. turning- over 
the brim, gives the effect of a iong^ drooping 
feather. A satin bonnet, the cdour of a 
eye, is lined with bird-of-Paradise yel- 
low satin: a tuft of sinall flat feathers, of 
. two different colours, is placed in front. 

' Several bird-of-Paiadise satin hats are lined 
- with black velvet: the ahrdtes, binding 
and ribbons, all black. 

H^ of white satin are trimmed with 
btoa^ifond, and have one long, drooping 
feather, iii the weeping;- tvitJow style. Hats 
different colour, in velvet or satin, 
much; and hats of white plush silk 
. .^^dined witU various coloub, according to 
;jffjef^yof the Wearer : they ap; lifnaroented 


on the summit of theiSiarbwa 
and two feathers, half white,iTthe‘ 

llie winter halls having noW thkhit 
I send you a description “of oribof^lfe'^V^i 
ball dresses. It is of ft^l/e; over white 
at border is a very hvlt houiltdrtt 
wbj[ch placed large hows 
loops* in vriiite Silin. y\(‘ross th^ 
the^skirt, in bias, are scijolls of wliite.s^l^l^; 
terminated . at each end by a 
with a bouqnet of yellow thislles, T6b 
isengerbe, with a quilling of blondM^ 
each side of the bust, forming a stoniactfejf^; 
The sleeves short, plain, and full, wifb^a# ‘ 
ornament on each shoulder, of a five-looped 
bow, answering to those placed on 
houHlon of the skirl. The hair with' this 
dress is elegantly arranged in cutW and 
bows, interspersed with yellow thistles. Thb 
last mouming I saw (which was lasi 
and I believe the la<ly was English, therb^i: 
foi*c there is reason to imagine it was court 
mouming) was a dress of French grey^^ifi 
de Nap/fs, with two flounces, cut ift sTiaVp 
points, which were bordered with- l^ck 
satin. A white satin body, with long slb^T^t 
transparent white crapfi, finished 
ind tlie coifffiure was a beret of grey 
with two black air/retfes; the catii obfep] 
«id formed of treillagc work, ih 
^lileaux of satin. balls that def nb't' 
■equire much dress, or for private* daffees, 
lolourcd crape frocks form Bt very favourite 
costume : their trimmings consul chiefly of 
narrow ron/eaitx of satin. Some have riirhrs 
of crape, with rosettes of ^Hn, placed at 
equal distances from each other ; the man- 
cherons are very simple ; in the form of either 
a horse-sho^ or a chevron. 

The ^ eluant dress (or a wear ; 

on her first appearance in public, is a gown 
of white pros de Naples, ornamented at the ’ 
border with three rows of embroidery, in white ' 
floaesilk. AH the white dresses are made ‘ 

and trimmed with a simplicity that boidej% -'i- 
somewhat on affectation, especially as they 
are seen only at evening parties, where some . 
degree of ornament should always prevah. ' 
Some of the new evening dr^tes display the ^ 
shoulders rather Tartan sitf 
dresses, of every in half dre^*'^'5 

and their lively and varied colciurs have a ' 
good effect by candle light; Ibr wjjich . 
son they are much worn' ftt 
Tho sleeves aif. very sh<tHr?h’i'a*^''''f| ^^ I^S 
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generally added long transpajent sleeves of j clematis, loaes, and jessamine. Thp. real 
white tuile, made very wide ut the upper Bw-s-ywe are of coloured crape, and 9 re 
part of the arm. A dross has been prepared <juife flat : they are bordered with roufvnm' 
at Paris for the queen of Prussia : the jialtern ]j of satin of the same colour, or with one 
is called Filets de Vnlcain^ The ground is strikingly different^ A new Lent has ap- 
pink, and this net, which seems spread over peared, forming a double be.rH, ami of two 
it, is like that on a balloon ; the threads are difTerent colours. The prettiest I have seen 
composed of yellow and black silk: these of this kind, were of rose-colour and black 
two colours commence at .the sash, and are satin : they were ornamenled with bands of 
lost under two j’ose-col cured trimmings, black jet, and a black aigrette was placed 
ornamented with bouquets, two and two, beneath the upper part of the Turkish 
crossing each other. The bouquets are com- turbans are made of striped velvet ; white 
posed of ripe cars of corn, and the flowers and brown on every other colour. They 
called scabious : the border next the feel is are more rich and novel than pretty. Some- 
finished by a rose-coloured braid or plat, j times they are mixed with gold gauze. The 
It is impossible to imagine the beautiful dress raps,, which are worn very backward, 
effect of the black and yellow net on the have often ^he addition of a bandeau of 
rose-coloured ground. pcails placed across the hair in front; or an 

The hair at balls is dressed very wide, out antique gem placed in front of a bmcl of 
on each side of the face, in lull curls, but hair. I'he dress hats are, as they ought to 
not large. The extent is increased by flowers be, very small, and are often of while satin, 
or foliage stuck round at the extremity of ornamented with featlflers, of shaded yellow : 
these cuils: a bow of hair is placed on the at the base of these ptiimes is a spiral mara- 
summit of the head, in front, which is sur- bout, which j^od aces a charming cflbct ; and 
mounted by flowers and foliage ; but it is i bows of gauze, of shaded yellow, tastefully 
most fasniouable to have the leaves of the | disposed under the brim, render this a truly 
same colour as the flowers; both often out elegant head-dress for the evening party, 
of nature. Celestial blue ribbons, figured j! For full dicss nothing is so much admired as 
with silver, or with gold, are often |a coiffeure formed of seven or eight flat 

placed among ihe tresses of young persons, feathers ; the feathers fixed on tlie summit of 
Several toques^ formed of coloured crape and the head by a bow of hair, from each s’de of 
satin, have, on the Tight, marabout which they fall drooping over each shoulder, 

feathers, four at tlie summit, three below, and Though these feathers add height to the 
at the left side five. lUnts of plain tulle i figure, tlitiy ought never to be worn but by a 
have a biaided ornament, placed obliquely j tall woman. 

across. The berets are iioi so large as they Tlic favourite colours are tea-green, Nep- 
were last month, and are infinitely more tune, (or as we call it) KuglhhMwe, rose- 
becoming. Some have two bouquets, over j colour, auricula-brown, viokt-yellow, 
the left ear; composed of lilies of the valley, ^eau, and celestial blue. 


iWonifilg Ficto 

NEW PlTBLlCA'flONS, MUSIC, THE ENGLISH AND FOUKIGN 
DRAMA, THE FINE ARTS, LITERARY AND 
SCIENTIFIC INTELLIGENCE, ifec. 

SoMR interesting volumes of the class of sorah, Bagdad, the Rums of Babylon, 
voyages and travels have recently appeared ; CurdLstan, the Court of Persia, theUes- 
and others are, we learn, in a state ot such tern Shore of the Casjnan Sea, Astrakhan, 
forwardness, as to ensure their early publi- Ac., m the Year 1824.* hj CapfnitL the 
cation. Amongst the former, we particularly Hon. Geon/e Keppd." Opportunity, aiS 
notice in 4ti). the “ Personal Narrative of yet, has allowed us only to glance at the 
a Journeq from Tndid to Fmfflaud, hi/ Bus- contents of this volume; but, merely in 

No. /'W. r. M 
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turftipg over its leaves, we perceive that it 
contains much amusing, much curious, a) 
much valuable malter. Cuplalii Keppil, its 
author (a son of the Earl of AlbemarleV 
having terminated his brief period of service 
in India, formed the deteruiinalion of re- 
turning home by the ovcrlaud route indicated 
above. His companions wcie Captain Hart, 
Mr. Lamb, and Mr. Kor Itaillie Hamilton 
As we have not yet had time actually to read 
the whole of Captain KeiipeVs production, 
and as we must of necessity find occasion to 
return to its examination at a futute period, 
we shall not here dwell upon its contents. 
With one passage, however, we shall ventiin 
to present our readers; it is descri[)tive of 
the funeral procession of Mohivnud Ali, go- 
vernor of Kerniansliali, and one of the sons 
of the Shah of Persia, We have recently, 
to our deep sorrow, witnessed in this coun- 
try, the funeral procession, on the inter- 
ment of one of the most distinguished mem- 
bers of tlie Royal Fanhly ; and, by many, 
it may not be deemed incurious to observe 
the diflercnce between our customs and 
those of a great oiicntal nation, upon events 
of a similaiiy melancholy character. 

For the last two ilays, guns had been fired ut 
intervals, preparatory 1o the removal of the lato 
prince’s corpse for interment at Meshed Ah. 
This morning being appointed for the setliijg 
out of tlio corteii'e, we put cm]>e on our left 
arms and swoid-liilts, and rnouiiting our Iiorse-s, 
set off at an early hour, anxious to >*'ilncss the 
novel ceremony of a prince’s funeral procession 
two years after his decease. As our eagerness 
to he in time Inought us out much sooner than 
was necessary, w'e dismouiittd in a garden near 
the road -side, and whiled away a couple of hours 
in ob«efviiig the various elialtiiig parties around 
us, all dressed in black, their niprry faces being 
somewhat curiously contrasted with their mourn- 
ful garb. Our nttentiun to these groups w'as di- 
verted by the appearance of a blind horseman of 
about sixty years of age; he was attended by a 
train of servant®, one of whom led the rein of 
bis bridle; upon impiiry, we learned that he 
was a counsellor of the prince’s, by name Hassun 
Khan, to which was added the epithet of Khoord 
(the Blind) to distinguish him from the nume- 
rous courtiers of the same name. In the brief 
interval of anarchy that, according to custom, 
followed the death of the lato king, — Hnssan 
Khan, at the head of what forces he could col- 
lect, became n competitor for the crown ; but 
being conrpiered, was deprived of sight by onler 
of bis more successful rival* A sudden di.®cbarge 
of cannon, followed by loud shrieks and lumen- , 


lulions, announced to us that the. prince had left 
the palace vvith the body of his father. We took 
our station nem* the gates of the towii, ready (o 
full in w'lth the proces*ion. Near this place, 
riding a handsome charger, was Nasii All Meer- 
za, the youngest son of the late prince, a pretty 
boy of about five years old. His little highness 
was utlendcd by a pigmy train of courtiers of his 
own age uiul s-ize, V'ho seemed as well versed jn 
I the art of reiiderinjf homage, us tlieir little lord 
■and master was in receivin^it; as for himself, 
he appeared to be quite indifferent cither to iho 
noise oi the crowd or the occasion of it, all the 
time preserving a .serious and dignified demea- 
nour; and, as we appiouched him, he returned 
our salute with the easy air of oue long uccus- 
toiiied to this sort of attention. Lut — little 
highnesses are always great people. The Due 
de Bourdeaux, a boy of tlie same age as the 
>oimg Persian, when be reviewed his troops, was 
graciously pleased to compliment them on their 
skill in military evolutions; and the King of 
Home, just escaped from the go-cart, reviewed 
the marshals of France with that precocious 
dignity so inherent in rov a 1 progenies. In the 
1 meanwhile, the proce.'Sion issued slowly out of 
the town, led by the artisans: each craft had 
with it a black banner, and a horse equipped in 
I the same mouinful trapping®. Next came two 
I men renowned ior their .strength, carrying a 
large brass oruaineiit rcpieseiiiing a palm-tree. 
Al'ier them two hundri'd Coordish soldiers, who 
were to escort the corpse to Meshed Ali : they 
wore blue jacket®, cut in tlie European fashion, 
and the rest of their dress was uceurding to tlio 
costume of the country. The escort was pre- 
ceded by H corps of drums and fife.s, playing a 
variety of tiirie.s, principally English : Rule 
llriuimna ” wois one ; and there were several 
country dances. After the militarj, came the 
rt»prespututives of the church— a large body -of 
mounted Moolahs, (prie.4s), headed by their Ba- 
shee (chief), a jolly, drunken- looking fellow, 
who, with a voice amoiiniiug to a scream, re- 
cited verses from a Koran, in which be was 
joined hy bis followers, who made the air re- 
souud with Iheir vociferous lame^tions. Be- 
hind them W'as the corpse of Mohiiffilid Ali Meer- 
zn, borne by two iniile.s, in that sort of covered 
Jitter called in Persian a tukhte ruwaun. Im- 
mediately behind the corp.se were Mohuniud Ho- 
sein, the ruling prince, and two of bis brothers ; 
the principal officers of the court closed the pro- 
cession. At intervals, the cavalcade stopped;'* 
when every’ one, baring his breast, struck it so 
violently with his hand, that the flesh bore vi- 
sible marks of the severity of the discipline : nt 
these times the shouts were redoubled, and tears 
flowed copiously from every eye. Large groups 
of women, veiled from head to foot, and huddled 
together almost into slmpeless heaps, were seated 
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on CHOh side of the road, nnd were by no mpan 
Ibe least silent mourners of the parly. We fell 
in with the FrmicIj oflicers hi rear of the troops ; 
two or three chiefs were in the same line with 
us. Immediately on my right was a iianilsome 
young man, whose eyes were red with weeping. 
. He had been a favourite follower of the late 
prince, for whom he had entertained a most sin. 
cere attachment, and I was beginning to sympa- 
Ihize with him in his sorrows, when it was Insi- 
nuated that it was^ust possible, wine, and not 
grief, had caused his tears to flow— a surmise 
that his subsequent behaviour in some degree 
warranted. After proceeding about a mile, we 
quitted the procession, and. halting on one side 
of the road, waited till the prince had given ns 
the ittKru kAu9, or permission to depart. His eyes 
were much inflamed, and tears chased each other 
down his cheeks. Tims ter the ceremonial of 
grief had been conducted with the greatest pro- 
priety; uiid any one witnessing the mournful 
demeanour of tlie prince this morning, would 
Lave been impressed with a high opinion of his 
filial piety. The day dosed on a scene of a \ery 
different description. The funeral procession 
arrived at Maliidesht near sunset, when his high- 
ress ordered the caravanserai to he cleared afiis 
Inmates; and, taking with him several boon j 
companions, this sorrowing son passed the 
night in drinking and singing, determined to | 
keep his father’s tv ike in the true Irish fashion, 
and, if any grief or care remainctl, to drown it in 
the bowl. IMie following morning, these merry 
mourners re-mountcd J/ieir horses, and reached 
Kermansliah v\ ilhout acddeiil ; (hough the prince 
was so intoxicated, that on avridng at the pa- 
].ice-g!i|e he fell off his horse into the aims of 
iiis iiltcndaiils, and was by them conveyed to bis 
own iijmrtment in a state of drunken insensibi- 
lit\ . Foremost on the livi of pci sons selected by 
his highness to assist him iu the celeliralioD of 
these funeral orgies, w'as the Moolah Bashee, 
once his tutor, and now his ns>oemte in every 
.s[)eeies of debauohcry. He who as chief of the 
religion had, in the day, with weeping eyes and 
melancholy howl, sung the requiem to the soul 
of the fatliejLw.'is, in llie night, administering 
tpirthral ^pj^filation to that of the son. He 
w’hn, in the morning, cbaunled verses from that 
book which inculcates wine as an ab(tmiDation, 
was in the evening so overcome by its influence 
as to be scarcely able to hiccup out the Uceii- 
tlyiis songs of bis country. 

A valuable acquisition to our military 
history presents itself in a “ Narmtiee of 
the Burmese War, detailing the Operations 
of MaJ nr -Gem rat Campbell^s Army, from 
iu landing at Rangoon hi May 1824, to the 
conclusion of a Treat y of Peace at Yanda~ 
booin February lS2(i; by Major Snodgrass, 


Mthtary Secxfiwy to the Commanded „f 
the iLTpeditim,, t„„l AsiMant Politieal 
A^-nt in Aoa." Thi, n.odwt 8vo. is, i,,. 
deed, singularly lucid, circumstantial, and 
compact in its detads. It not only fur- 
nishcs u. with a full and satisfactory view of 
the war wiih the Burmese, but it as fully and 
as accurately paints their national, moral, and 
political character ; their habits, customs, 
and ceremonies, under all circumstances, 
and upon all occasions. No person can 
obtain a tliorongh knowledge of the late 
war in India, and of the government and 
people with whom we have had to contend, 
without an attentive perusal of Major Snod- 
grass’s Nari-ative. Just for the purpose of 
slie;vingtlie*vritor’s manner, we shall offer 
two brief passages from his VLlnme. The 
first relates to a grand conft leiire which was 
held by Sir Archibald Campbell with some 
of the Burmese Chiefs, with the pretended 
view, on the part of th'fe latter, of terminating 
the war, during a season of rest and inacti- 
vity in the iiey. 

It was agreed that Iho Kec Wongee niid 
anollicr chief, named T.amairi Wood, should 
iiKict the British geuernl iialf-way lit*lw'Cftii ilio 
two urinies, at a place named Niionn-ben-zcik ; 
each party to be Ci^-orled by six hundred men, 
the rank of (lie Kee Wongeo not pernuliing him 
(o move with a smulb r esooit. Tlie^c inelinii- 
iiaries be,ng seliled, the oilicers letnrned to 
Piome ; and on the. day appointed, the coimni&. 
sioner'*, v*iili iheir respediie guards, were en- 
camped upon the pbiiu of Noouii-ben-zeik, at 
tlie distance of nearly a mile asunder ; and in 
the iiitcmiediate space, equidu>lant fiom both 
camps, a bou'^c had been prepared as a place of 
conference. The neel^s^aly urrangemenU mid 
formalities of llic meeting were then stipulated 
for, by subordinate oirjcer>, wiih the most scru- 
pnlous exactness, tenaciously adhering to the 
most tii\iai points of form, and carefully gnaul- 
ing against any thing that might be construed 
into an ocknowledgnient of the slightest iuferi- 
orily. At length, all points lieiiig satisfactuii ly 
adjusted, boili parties, leaving camp at thesanu; 
moment, met in front of the conference house, 
W'here shaking of liuiuls and every d uiionstratiou 
of amicable led ing having jiassed, the parlies 
entered the house, and wit down on two row'S of 
chairs fronting each other: the Wongees, and 
their suite, in all filteen chiefs, eaeli bi-aring the 
chfiiti of nobility, and dressed in their splendid 
court-dres'cs, evklcntl} doing, grievous penance 
in scats they had never been accustomed to, that 
no difference might apjiear, even in the most 
tiifling particular butweeii tlie parties; and 
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so Viserving ond tenacious wr^re they on Ibis I 
point, that scarcely a nioveiiicnt«coukl bo made 
witliout a corresponding one on their side ; and 
their great aim seemed to bo to show the most 
perfect knowledgi* of onr customs and manners. 

« 4 > « * 4 

Nothing was more striking during the con- 
fo^enc^^ than tho anxiety of the cJiiels to show 
, thetnselves well acf|n.nmed wilh the manners 
nnd customs of Kiiropfaii uatioiis, and of 
their own claim to rank in every respect as 
high as any of them in (ho scale of society— 
taking every opportunity of repeating the words 
in allusion to their own country, and Kngland, 
The Iw'o great nnd fivili/.ed nations/' repro- 
bating tho pulling to death of prisoners, and 
many other barbarous acts they are in the con- 
stant practice of. Upon tlie whole, however, 
they conducted IbemMjlves with imieh tlrcrctioii 
and good humour, and we parted on the most 
friendly terms : they dined wilh Sir Archibald 
Campbell, previous to their departure, comporting 
themselves at taide with ease and projiriety, nar- 
rowly observing every ^lotioii of their enter- 
tainers, and showing aina/jiig (|uickMess in fol- 
lowing their example. The> Irgcly partook ot 
every thing on the table ; a ham in particuhir 
seemed to be much relished, and at the Keo Wong- 
hee*s request, was niude over to him in a present ; 
but either from taste, or respect to the orders oi 
the King, which forliiil the use of wine and 
spirituous liquors, they tlr.mk sparingly, once or 
twice only filling their gla««e« to tho toasts that 
were proposed. It may be questioned, whether 
or not their lord'll ips would have been so abste- 
mious in private, as the lower orders are so ex- 
cessively fond of liquor of every descrqition, that 
they never hesitate, when in their power, to dis- 
obey an order, the penalty of which is death. 

The other passage refers to the death and 
character of Maha Bandoola, a famous Bur- 
mese general who had thrown himself into 
the strongly fortified position,of Donoobew. 
After various successful operations against 
the fortress — 

At day-light the breachfug batteries opened ; 
and almost immediutely afterwards two luscars, 
who had been piisoncrs in the fort, came running 
out, and informed us that Bawtoola had been 
killed the day before by a rocket; and that no 
entretity of the other chiefs could prevail upon 
the garrison to remain, the whole having fled or 
dispersed during the ])recediDg night. The 
British line was, in consequence, immediately 
under arras, and the place taken po.ssessioii of. 
Sulllciont pruof remained in the interior of the 
burry and confusion of the flight ; not a gun was, 
removed, and even the large dep6tof grain which 
had been (orrned, Tcmained iiiiii\jured— -the dreoil 


.vf detection having prevented the enemy from 
iiutiifig the torch to what tiiey well knew would 

a most valuable acquisition to the Britisli 
army. In the fort we fouud a number of wounded 
non, w ho all concurred in .su3'jng their general 
had been killed ; and one poor fellow, with both 
lis feet shot olF, related the story so circumsloii- 
ially ns to leave no doubt whatever of the fact. 

It was as follows : “ I belonged to the household 
of Menglii Ahiha Bandoola, nnd m3 business was 
to heal the gicat drums thfU are hanging in the 
viramla of the Wongee’s lioiisc. YcMterday 
morning, between the hours of nine and ten, 
while the chiefs dinner was preparing, he W’ent 
out to lake his usual movning w'alk round the 
works, nnd arrived at his observatoiy (that tower 
with a red bail upon it), where, us there was no 
firing, he sat down upon a conch that was kept 
there for his use. While he was giving orders to 
some of his chiefs, the Krigliah began throwing 
kunibs, and one of them falling close to the 
Woiigee, burst, and killed him 011 the spot: hi.s 
boily was immediately curried away and burned 
to ashes; his death was soon known to every 
Iwdy in the stockade, and the soldiers n*fiised to 
sltij and fight under an> other commander. Tho 
chi fs lost all infinence and command over their 
men, mciy uuli\ iduai ilunkiugonly of prov iSing for 
his own personal safety.'* But c\en in a desultory 
and disorderly flight of tl»i.s nature, the cliaiaoler- 
islic cunning and camion of the nation was ccni- 
'jiiciious; eflecling their retreat with such silenct' 
and circumspciuioh, as would Iiave been a lesson 
to flic best diMaplincd arpiy in Kuropc. 

Tli'^ character of Maha Bandoola seems to 
have been a strange mixture of cruelty and gene- 
lasiiy, talent wiih w ant of j-udgment, nnd a 
strong regard 10 personal safety, combined willi 
great courage and resolution, which never failed 
hill) 111! death. The acts of barbarous cruelty he 
conimiiled arc loo nnmerous to be related ; stern 
nnd inflexible in all bis decree^', he appears to 
Iiave experienced a savage pleasure in witues^ing 
the execution of his bloody mandates ; oven his 
own hand was ever ready to punish with death the 
slightest mark of want of zeal in those he hud 
intrusted with commands, or iho defence of any 
po<>t. Still his immediate adherents are said to 
have been sincerely attached to him : uncon- 
trolled licence to plunder and extort from all who 
were unfortunate enough to meet Bandoolu’s 
men, may no doubt have reconciled them to 
their .situation, and coiitirmixl them much in th^i’c, 
attachment to Ibeir leader. 

A 4 to. volume entitled “ Memoirs of 
Zfh{r*id-din Mnhammed Babers Empertfr 
of Tlinduslan ; Written by Himsvlf in the 
Jiighaf&i Turki; and iraJislateil^ parity by 
the late Dr, Let/den, partly by W* ErMnSf 
Esq,; with Aufcjr, will bo found ex- 
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ceedingly c\uioii» m its contents. The nar^ 
ralive itbolf is of a very amusing character, 
and the notes relating to Asiatic history, 
literature, manners, customs, &c., Irom three 
to four hundred years ago, are full of infor- 
mation, The work, however, is little suited 
for extract in the pages of La Belle As- 
sembler j and, consequently, we shall con- 
fine ourselves to one brigf passage, which 
cannot fail, we apprehend, of exciting a 
smile at the credulity of the Imperial author, 
lie describes hU surgeon as wondci fully skil- 
ful; much more skiKul, assuredly, than any 
of our European surgeons — without excepting 
even Sir Astley Cooper himself* 

Tf u man’s brains had curnc oiil, he could cure 
him by medicine ; and t-von wIumc the arlt^ries 
were cut, he Iiealed them W’ilb the nlniosl faci- 
lity, To some wounds lie applied a kind of 
plaster ; and to hOme wotimled persons lie gave 
ii medicine to be swallowed. 'Jo the wound ii 
my thigh ho applied the skin of some Iniils 
which he had prepared and dried, mil did not 
insert a seton. He also gave me somelhtiig like 
a vein to eat, and «aid, A man had once llie 
bone of his leg broken in siieh a manner, that a 
part of the bone, of the si/c of the liand, was 
compibtely shattered to pieces. I cut open the 
integuments, extracted the whole ol (he shattered 
bones, and nisei ted in their place a pulverized 
preparation. The preparation grew in lla* place 
of the bone, and beemne bone itself, and (be leg 
was perfectly cured.’’ • 

From her sex and from other extraor- 
dinary facilities which she possessed. Lady 
Mary Won ley Montague was enabled to 
give a clearer view of the character o: 
oriental ladie-^, of the style of their living, 
their costume, manners, amusements, &c., 
than any other writer before or since. W 
have been leminded of her Ladyship’s lively 
and clever, amusing and instructive letters, 
by a volume that has just come before the 
English public, under the title of “ Rrcol 
lich'ons of hy the luirouess von Mi 

nuloti, with a Porlrait of Mahomet Al 
Paclui*' We are tempted to offer two oi 
three excel pts from this pleasant little work 
though our limits by no means permit us t< 
Hidulge to the extent that we could wish 
Baron Von Minuloli, the husband of In 
Baroness, lately published in France a scicii 
lific and antiquarian work relating to hi 
travels in Egypt, which he undertook in thi 
year 1820. His lady accompanied him oi 
the greater part of his route ; and possessing 
in many respects, advantages similar b 


those of Lady Montague, she has subindted 
the result of her observations to the world. 
Of the general state of the w'omcn in the 
East, the Baroness thus speaks 
All that I have been able to learn by per.sonui 
observation, and whnt I was told by several 
Levantine ladie.s, concurs to pro\e that the suua- 
tioriof ibe women in (be East is not so unhappy 
as we generally fancy it to be The diflcreiit 
races and sect.s, of which the present population 
of Egypt is composed, have, it is true, this m 
common, that (licj *!hut up tin ir women : and 
the Copht«, tlioiigh Christians, ohserve thi.s cu.s- 
lom with much more rigour ih:m eviui the Arabs 
tliem.selvp.<;; but this privation of liberty is only 
imagiiiarj-, and e.vtends no farther than to prohibit 
tliem from fippearing in public without a veil, 
which is a k^nd of clo.ik of black silk, which 
hides their form and their face in a frightful 
mainicr, ;iml to exclude them from the society 
<‘f the men. They arc, iiolwitlistnudiug, perfect 
nnstre.sses at home, nnd exclusively command 
the slaves in tlieir owivervice, who, in spite of 
the favours of their iiui-ier, are no less dependent 
on the w ife than on (he latter. As llieir dwelling i.s 
always separated Ivoin lluit of their husband, they 
have a right to prevent him from entering it, by 
placing before the door a pair of slippers, which 
i.v a sign lliat they have company. The husband, 
who dares not appear in (lie presence of another 
peismi’.s w ife, is obliged to respect tins indication ; 
and the tri‘rinan proverb, wdiich tays, “ that a 
man is under his wii‘e*.s slipper,” maybe perfectly 
applicable in the Etist. When they wish to visit 
any of their friends or relations, the husbami has 
not the right of opposing them ; and, attended by 
a laitliful slave, they .somelirnes alweiit them- 
selves from home fur several weeks together. 

Under the pretext of these visits, I was assured 
that they allow themselves incredible liberty ; in 
spile of their veils, and the locks under which 
they are .shut up, they find means to indemnify 
themselves for this wnstraint ; and it is here that 
we mo.st see llie irulh of that maxim, which 
says: “That virtue protects itself, and that 
good principles are the best dowry of a female.” 

At Damielta, the Baroness and her hiis- 
band were some time entertained in the 
houi-e of M. Basil Faker, who officiates as 
consular agent for six European powers. 
This gentleman is a native of the Levant, 
and professes the Greek religion; yet he 
dresses splendidly iu the oriental fashion^ 
and lives in a style of almost princely mag- 
nificence. The Baroness presents us with 
the following animated description of his 
wife ; — 

Shortly after my arrival, Madame Faker sent 
to request permission to visit mo. I expressed u 
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wish first to call upon her, but «iij< given to un- 
derstand tbut it would be a breach of efiquelie 
not to await her in mj- npnriment. When Miulnme 
Faker was assured that I was ulouo (!or she did 
not njipeur before my husband tdl some days 
after), she came follow’ed by five or six other 
women. When all were sealed I hazarded a 
few woixls ; but unfortunately none of the ladies 
knew u word of Italian, and my knowledge of 
Arabic went no farther than .sabairher and salu- 
mat, the most usual levins of salutation. We 
were thus reduced to carrying on the conversa- 
tion by signs. We, began by looking at each 
other with reciprocal curiosity, and analyzing, 
like true women, the minutest details of each 
other's dress. That of iny hostess was the most 
rich and mngnificeiit I had ever seen. Ifer petti- 
coat was a rich nUiped tissjie of India; 

her lung rohe of green velvet enibroidered with 
gold, and which she gave me to umleislatid was 
made at Stamboul, opened in front and disclosed 
her muslin pantaloons spangled with gold; the 
only covering on her small pretty feet was *a 
ring of gold round the ^uiklo ; slie wore no 
ehewise ; her bosom was covered, but with 
transparent a gauze, that it wa% not necessary 
to call in the aid of the imagination to pictine 
forth its beauties. All was w'ell so far; but 
when 1 considered the weight of her giofesgue 
head-dress, 1 could not help pitying her. She 
had W'ouiul her turhan roiiiui wnh inusJins of 
various colours, ou'r whicli ro^c an luiormous 
quaiitit} ofllovtcrs, precious stones, and gew- 
gaws of all kinds, which gate her the look of a 
moving magnstn </e.v modvs, A long Iialuin mus- 
lin veil, spangled with gold, hung o\vi;.all these 
riches, and concealetl an ii.credilde number of 
tresses of hair and silkv.hicli deveeuded to her 
waist, and to the ends of which were attached 
small goldcoiii«, that at the slightest motion of 
her head made a jingling like the hells ol a mule. 
Her figtire was under the middle sizi*, and pos- 
sessed that embnnpiUnl so much prized by the 
Orieiilals, Her complexion, Unfugh .still fresh, 
she beighteiieti by the addition of rouge. Her 
eyebrows and eyelids were stained black ; the 
Dai k and palms of her hands, as also her toe- 
nails and soles of her feet, ^verc tinged with 
tawiicy or orange. Madame Faker was a native 
of Syria. Her features, which might bo called 
rOgiilar, expresie.I goodness of heart, and that 
calm content that springs from llie non-develop- 
ment of the intellectual facullies. When she 
wished to throw' expression into her countenance, 
she turned the pupils of her eyes from one side 
to the other with inconceivable rapidity. This is 
one of ilu? nccornplisiliments young girls are taugbt 
to acquire, and I have been assured that the 
men find a must peculiar churin in it. 

The Baroness also describes the harem of 


an Agn, or goveinor of a province, and (hat 
of an Ulema; but these descriptions, though 
lively and rgrcoiible, arc less novel and less 
striking than the above. Want of room, 
we /inti, compels us to close our extracts 
with the following, illustrative of the honesty 
and benevolence of the people of Cairo, 
and of some peculiarities relating to the dogs 
which abound in Uiat city : — 

I have frcqiieuUy seen the fwner of a shop, on 
alisentiiig himself from it, merely draw a cord 
across (he entrance, or cover with a linen cloth 
(he baskets full of fruits and viaiuls which it 
contained, certain that during bl.s absence, no 
one would enter the shop or touch any of its 
contents. As to their beneficence, it extends 
even to brutes. I have seen Arabs, who though 
poor themselves, feed wholo troops of famishing 
dogs, (hough at the same time they dare not, 
fiom a certain supeistitious prejudice, touch one 
of that species, dogs being, according to the law 
of Mahomet, of an unclean nature, and not 
treated ns domestic animak. They Jive at Itirgc, 
and infest in great numbers the environs and 
streets of Cairo. They are sometimes very fe- 
rocious, and will attack the passers by; but 
there is no instance of any of thmii ever having 
become mad — a singular circiimsfaMce,«in a 
country where the heat is so exce^slvc, and 
wlicre there is frequently a scarcil) of water. 

It is curious to observe how tliese dogs have 
dividt^d the city into quarters, like olhcers of po- 
lice, iiial will rot permit dog hclonginglo ono 
quarter to a iipear in another. Any infraction of 
thi.s regulation is immediately punished in tho 
most sanguir.ary niauuer. I have seen more 
than one. unfortunate refugee sullering under tho 
fangs of his four-tooled bridhren, for having 
ovcr'Aepiied the boundaries. 

Two volumes of “ Transalpine Memoirs ; 
or. Anecdotes and Observations, showing 
the Actual State of It ahf and the Jtalians, 
by an English Calholic," abound with 
twaddle, and slip-slop, and old stories, and 
old descriptions, hashed up for the thou- 
sandth lime. Foiue few grains of wheat, 
however, may be collected from the bushel 
of chair. 

The Annual Biography and Obituary 
for the Year 1827,’* is at least equal in 
interest and merit to the ten volumes by^o* 
which it has been preceded. Lord Chiches- 
ter, the Bishop of Durham, Lord Gifford, 
i>ir Stamford llaffles, the Bishop of Calcutta, 
Dr. Milner (the Homan Catholic Bishop), 
VVeb.r, Sir iLivid Ochterlony, Dr. Bogue, , 
Michael Kelly, Dr J. Gray, Mrs. Watts, 
form the principii subjects of the volume. 



REVIF.W OF NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


83 


The long looked for ‘‘ ^hmolrs of Mrst. 
l$iddonSy interspersed ivith Anecdotes of 
Authots (i?id Actors^ bif James Ihmdcu, 
Ksq,,"' are at length before the public in two 
octavo volumes. We recollect that when, 
about two years ago, Mr. Doaclcn’a valuable life 
of Kemble was published, we were under 
the necessity of confining ourselves to a 
simple announcement of the fact ; and that 
afterwards, with infinite satisfaction to our- 
selves, and, we ffave reason to believe, not 
less so to our readers, we devoted several 
pages of the Supplementary Number of the 
volume,* to an analysis of its contents. 
Placed under a similar clitliculty at the pre- 
sent moment, with respect to the Memoirs of 
Mrs.Siddons, we hope to enjoy and to confer 
similar satisfaction at the close of this volume 
of our labours. Tlie work is too important, 
too interesting, too amusing, to every lover 
of the drama and of the stage, to be passed 
over with a slight notice. In the iot« rim, 
we sh-ill su])mit to our ro'K^ors Mr. Bouden’s 
singularly felicitous dedication oi his work to 
the King ; — 

Sjrr, 

Your Majest^N atleutioii lo the Dra- 
ma ronftMTetl upon me the greatest honour of 
rny life. It allowed me todedioatc to my Hove- 
I'eign tlis memoirs of a great actor, whose public 
and private uierils hud secured the e.stcem oi 
your Majesty. Tlie, talents of the late Mr. 
Kemble were fir.^t called to the metropolis by 
the applauded excellen^x^ of Mrs. Siddoiis. For 
n series ofyears, the kindred rivalry illustrated the 
powers of both. I was invited to execute a por- 
trait of the .sister, as u .suitable companion to 
that w’liich I bad iilrrady drawn of the brother, 

I obeyed the .sugfte.s'ioii without delay; the 
theatrical career of Mrs. ISiddons had long been 
closed ; no reserve was necessary on account of 
her still coni inning the ornament of private life; 
the exact truth formed her best panegyric ; and 
the ardour of ndmiratioii was all that could seem 
alarming, <!ven to her ow'n eye. Such unque.s- 
tionably wn.s the view taken of thi.s .subject by 
3 'our Majesty. That I was presumed to be de- 
ficient neither in candour nor delicacy, must 
have been the lending inducement lo that gracious 
condescension, by which 1, u second time, enjoy 
f)f an author, the favour and proleciion of the 
King. But, however honoured, this is not a 
proper place for the display of your Majesty '.s 
virtues ; they arc read in the glories of your em- 
pire, and they stoop even to the decoration of 


* flfle La Bellu Assembles, New Series, 
page 283. 


your Ciipital. The vif!;ilanceof jour MajcstySob- 
s<*r\atioui.se\cry where; and, in tlie utteimOu to 
the condition of jour subjects, jour govemmeut 
i.s patnarciuil. In the midst of dulies so im- 
porlarii, and caies lliat sit so near the liearl, the 
folhiwing display of the exalied lalcnis of one 
of jour sulijtxjls, may afford a tcir.porary a nl 
i!ol n trivial relaxation. Your Majesty well rc- 
mcmbeis o] what sovereign it was delightfully 
and truly said, “that even in his uiim.^emciiLs 
he was a patriot.*^ In bringing under jour 
Majesiy’s cousdcratioii the true ii\lerests of the 
Drama, I know that I shall render a grateful 
.'•erxice to my country. 

I have the honour to be, with profound vene- 
ration, Sire, your Majesty’s rno.st devoted sub- 
ject, and nio.st grateful .servant, 

» JAMES BOADEN- 

• 

l.a.st month we had occasion to mention, 
in forms of praise, three volumes, in tr.msla- 
tion, of Ciennan Stories, by Mr. Gillies; and, 
this month, we have four moio volumes be- 
fore us, under the Ulle of “ (hnnan Ho- 
innnce : Spedmens^of its chief Authors: 
u'ith liiopra/)/uval and Criticai Notices; 
hp the Translator of WUhilni Mahler^ and 
Ant h or of the Life of .S'c/iiV/cc,” These 
volumes are devoted respectively lo Musajus 
and La Motle Kouque — 'Foick and lloirman 
- Joan Paul Frederick Bichter— and Goethe; 
and they derive much of their value from 
tlic biographical and critical sketches, which 
are very ably executed. 11 we recollect, we 
exprc*s>ed a wish, upon the appearance of 
this gentleman's (Mr. Carll.^le’s) translation 
of Wilhelm Meister’s Apprenticeship," that 
he would undertake the task of presenting 
English readers with as correct a version of 
another ot Goethe’s most popular works — « 
“ Werter” — which has hitherto been very 
imperfectly known in this country. A mo- 
ment’s consideration, indeed, must convince 
any one that a work from the powerful mind, 
and written in the powerful language of 
Go(*thc, must suffer dreadfully in its passage 
through the filtrating medium of a French 
translation, previously to its appearance in 
Engl sli. Wo still wish that Mr. Carlisle 
would e.xecutc this task ; not bet;ause we 
admire the moiabty or the philosophy ol 
“ Werter," but because the author of that 
work lias been grossly misrejiresented and 
mi;>unfkTstood, and hecau.e we wish to see 
justice done to his merit. He hA.s rendered, 
in the present occasion, an important service 
lo German, as well as to English, literature. 

Considc'iahle amuicmcnl will be found in 
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a sVight sketchy volume of niiscellaneoiis 
stories, &c., called *■ Head* Pit ers and Ta t- | 
Pieces, htf a Travetthig Arfhf,'* U would 
have been improved by a closer attention to 
nature. 

A little volume,called “ Confesdons of an 
Old Bachelor,'' is the production of a sen- 
sible, well-informed mind; yet, in many 
parts, it is deficient in truth and fc ling. 
We fear the w liter ought to remain an old 
bachelor ; for, certainly, fate never designed 
him for a happy woocj: witli the passion of 
love he appears to be wholly unacquainted. 
From the title of his book, we did expect 
something very lively, very piquant: in 
this we have been disappointed^; the work 
is, as we have intimated, rather ipensible than 
amusing. 

We really think that the editor of Anec- 
dotes of Jmpndemc ; heing a Collect inn 
of Kiiterlainintj Fails relating to 
vrdinary Mat," musf be a very impudent 
editor, to culled and ^ubli^h the said anec- 
dotes, with, as he ^ays, the ayinlenance of 
Mr. Joseph Hume, IM. P.; — that is, with the 
portrait of that gentleman prefixed. In the 
performance of his task, he ri'mimls us of 
the mock illustrative line of Dr, Johnson, 
that the man — 

“ Who drives fat oxen must himself be fat.” 

However, in a neat form, resembling that 
of the ** Percy Anecdotes,” he lias “ shewn 
up” several of the w'orthics of thoday in a 
I’ery amusing style. His brochure would not 
be less acceptable, were it more select : we, 
indeed, in tlnse critical times, should be 
almost afraid of transcribing his list of 
names, lest an action for libt-l might eiuue. 

The lovers of ancient Sculush romance, 
will be much gratified in the perusal of 
“ Early Metrical Tales, inclndhuj The 
History of Sir Kgeir, Sir Gryme, and 
Sir Gray-SteilL" This little volume, ele- 
gant in its typography as curious in its 
poetic lore, ought to be in the cabinet of 
every woi*shipper of the olden time. 

We have been exceedingly gratified in 
the examination of “ A Compendious In- 
troduction to the Study of the liiUe, hy 
Thomas Hartwell Horne, ALA. ; III nitrated 
with Maps and other Engtavlngs ; being 
an Analysis of* An Introduction to the Cri- 
tical Study and Knowledge of the Holy 
Scriptures,'^ in Four Pols, by the same An- 
tliorT This valuable little manual contains — 


I. A Sumniiiry of the Evidenecs of the Gt*!)u- 
meii‘ s-i, Tiispirtuion, itc. of the Holy Scriptures, 
refuting llie most modern objections of Infidels. 

II. An Ouiline of (he Literary History, and 
Iiiterpreiution of the IJihle. 

III. A Compendium of iliblieal Geography 
and Aiitirpiifleh ; and, 

IV. Introducioiy Pref.iccs to the several 
books of Scripture, 

B'urther: — 

'‘In lieu of the copious^' lists of books on 
every department of Sacred Literufiire, which 
are dispersed through his hirgi*r work, (he 
Author has ^ubjoine in an Appendix, a C.iia- 
logue of the most mlaahle books on the study 
of the Scriptures, principally tho^e which are 
most easily to be procured, with their current 
piicc^, and accompanied with bibliographical 
notice^, paitirularly of such Expository and 
Philological Treatises ns have appeared since 
the publication olthefif'h edition of the Author’s 
larger lutioductioii. And he has also given a list 
ul Select ('hapiers of the Bible, forming an Epi- 
tome ol the Old and yevv T’-slament*-, mlaptc-d 
to perusal in the family or in private, together 
with Ohronological and other Tables.” 

This work is entitled to very cordial rc- 
commcnd ition, from its comprehensive uti- 
lity, and for the talent which is displayed in 
its execution. 

Ill his ** Discourses nti the. Duties and Con- 
solations of the Aged, by Henry He If rage, 
i). D., Alinhler of Ihc Gospel, Falkirk, 
Author of *A Monitor to Families,'' (5*^.,” 
the author tells us that •' he h.is tried to 
combine encouragement with duty, to warn 
against the evils by which old age is embit- 
tered, and to excite to those exercises by 
which it is adorned and bbsstd,” In this 
very laudable endeavour, we think. Dr. Bel- 
fiage has been eminently successful. 

“ A View of the World, from the Crea- 
tion to the present Time: with an Art of 
Memory, on an entirely new Sy stein, of 
which the I/farncr is enabled to fix the 
Dates in his Mind, by means of Words, 
and to overcome the Difficulty of committiny 
Fissures to Mnnury: bcinp; a Foundation 
f>r ihv Study of Ilis-ory, Chronology, and 
Geography : with an Appendix, containing^ 
numerous Examples of the Manner in which 
the Art of Memory will greatly facilitate 
the Study of Astronomy, and Ji.c indelibly 
on the Mind, Longitudes and Latitudes, 
fFeighls, Measures, D/stanceB, Specific 
Gravities, Financial Statements, ^r., 
by the Author of ‘ The French Genders 
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Tmif[ht in Sir Fabies^ ” Tfiis is a tremen- 
dously long title-page for a volume of little 
more than 300 pages; yet, to convey an 
Mea of its contents, it seems requisite. Wc 
were much pleasM with Mr. Ctood luck’s 
mode of teaching the French Genders in six 
fables ; and, therefore, we took up the volume 
before u?, under very favourable impressions. 
Wc have not been disappointed. It has 
always been mat^r of regie.t with us, that the 
German Professor Feinagles “Art of Me- 
mory’’ was not more extegsively patronized : 
for a time, a great fuss was made about it ; 
and then, because all the languages, and all 
the arts and sciences, could not be acquired 
through its medium, in the couise of a few 
weeks, it was allowed to sink into unmerifed 
oblivion. It was, notwithstanding, exceed- 
ingly ingenious and exceedingly merito- 
rious. Mr, GoodIuck^s plan is more simple, 
but less comprehensive. It is, however, 
greatly superior to Dr. Grey’s “ Memona 
Tcclinica.” Tl was Dr. Grey’s plan to sub- 
stitute for iigures syllables of uo meaning: 
Mr, Ooodluck, on the contrary, constructs 
regular sentences, applicable to the event, &c. 
which it is intended to fix upon the memory, 
't’o each of the ten Arabic numerals, he at- 
taches two letters, either of which may be 
employed at plea.sure. Thus ; — 

To I A Hinl f . 

TliP learner will easily remember that A 
Mauds for onb, as it has ilje first placo in every 
alphabet ; it is also the first letter in the name of 
Adam, the frs( man ; and of Apol/o, w'hom the 
Pythagoreans call ani/jf — . 1 is a designation 

ol the first per«Jon, and in shape exactly re- 
seiiihles the figure I . 

Now for the mode of application : — 

The date of the Exodus, or tlH3 escape of 
Moses and the Israelites from Egypt in llio jear 
15513, is fixed by the w^ords, “5>nf«ty For All 
Jew's,'’ which is certainly very iiiipropriale to 
their deliverance from the tyranny of Pharoali. 
The reader must remember that the initials of 
each w'ord give the figures composing the date; 
S stands for 2, F for 5. A for 1, and J for 3. 

The great difficulty seems to be, that a 
•musical sentence — one that will fall drip- 
pingly from the tongue — can rarely be thus 
formed. Tlie plan w’^ouM be perlec't if 
rhyme could be pressed into its seivice; but 
that is impracticable. The book, however, 
is ingoniotis and clever in all its parts. 

A very pretty present for the rising genera- 
tion oflers itself in “ 77h* Youug Emtyr ants : 


or Pictures ofi Canada, calcnlnt^d to amuse 
and iustnict the Minds of Youf/t ; by the 
Author of Pnjudirc Unproved, Tha Ta!l^ 
Talc, <Vc.** This is an interesting narrative 
of the emigration of an h'.nglish Family to 
the shores of Lake Ontario, given chiefly in 
the form of letters, from a K«rnlhcr to his sis- 
ter, who has been left in her native country. 
A rapid sketch is presented of llie scenery, 
with descriptions of Quebec, Montreal, llie 
Falls of Montmorenci and of Ni.'igura ; and a 
luscful moral is pleasingly convesed. The 
fair author’s wish, that her young friends 
“may derive as much pleasure in perusing 
tliis little volume, as she found in arranging 
it for their amusement,” will, we have not 
a doubt, bfe realized. 


K^Gh IS a Tin: A rn u v/ ls. 

KINC’S TtlEATKi:. 

Accidbnt prewnUil ns last moidli f»om mv- 
ticiiig tlie opening of l#iis theatre, wlncli occurred 
much earlier in the season tbnn usual; about, 
w»* believe, the iiiid of December. S/mntini's 
Opera, f\'stnh’, a highly finished rompo- 
situui in its music, was ushered in *'s <he wm- 
niericiiii; pieco. with its full rjuanluni of pulThiu: 
Ceitanily, the dresses und si'enery wen? very fine 
—some of the marclimg and counler-marcbbu; 
was extremely elVeetive— but the giaud ellort 
witli the horses from the ami»iiitlicntn% was a 
complete failure, and those beautiful quadrupeds 
have .since been withdrawn Irom the spcctaolf?. 
On what account rnneli of* the fiaest mvi.'^ic, and 
«unic of the beM choruses', w'oro omitted on this 
occa-sion, the niHnagers, we presume, enn be.sr 
iidorrii u.s, II w.as the more remaikable, how- 
ever, ns, since the reign ofWdluti, the female 
choruses have been comiih'iably iniproveil. 
Madame Biagadi, primn donna from Naples, 
was the berorge for the night ; but, unfortunately, 
.slio labofired under a .severe cold, which dc- 
nianded. <ind of course received, indulgence. .A 
mdde duk'‘ wa.s observed to be loud and unre- 
mitting ill Ills encoumgomenl of her efiorls, 
Madame Oaradori sang most delighlfulh/, and 
with exquisite delicacy of exprcs-sion, n sweet 
air. Si vedro fra mowenfi, F' rhnps her stylo 
of performance hod too much calm and quiet 
gnice for the diameter she. pertovmcd. A crea- 
ture so chii.s!e, .so pure in everv look and .slop, 
w'e. thought could nover suficr the vestal flame to 
expire. Her enliie piMforniance w'as .sweet, but 
it was not equal to lln5 power required by Sj,on- 
tini’.s rnu.sic. With lln* exception of Curioni, 
loo, .she was very badly -upporled. We were 
pica.setl to observe our old favourite^, Lindley* 
DragontMtl, Spagui<deili. d'c. iti ao<iui.J 
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tOBiod seats in the orchestra. There was no 
balletf and the dancing in the Opera never rose 
above niediocnty. 

On the repetition of Lti Vesfa/e, a week af- 
terward?, the whole went olV with improved 
effect, notwithslaiidiiig the absence of the 
horses. Madame Bi.'i«ioli had lost her cold, 
Caradori threw a spirit and power into her part 
which we had not IhouglU her to possess, Cu- 
rioni was iu fine tune, and even tJie dancinj^ 
was respectable. 

The lamcMited decease of His Royal Highness 
the Duke of York ocensioned the temporary 
close of this theatre. Pacini’s favourite serio 
comic opera Ln Srhiava iti Ihigdad has, how- 
ever, been brought forward with nnusiiiil spUnt- 
dour, chiefly we believe, for the purpose ol iii- 
troilucirig Zuehelli, Priino Bassa (i^nilate, from 
Paris. The four principal characters in this 
piece arc susluiiied by Madame (.’aradori, and 
Sigiuns Zuehelli, Curioni, and Dc Bi^nis. 
Madame Carado^■i^s fust seem possesses great 
beauty as a compositioij, and the singer gave 
full effect to the fine of the composer. 

Throughout her performance, Caradori’s execu- 
tion wa.s di.stitiguishcd by pathos diid delicacy of 
sentiment, a tenderjiess of force and passioji, not 
to be surpassed by any actress or singer at pre 
sent in this couutry, Zuehelli, who performed 
the Caliph, .sang w ith great p iwor ; an.t it may 
bo remarked tliat his force harmonized finely 
with Madame Caradori’s heeling. Ah si hi /e- 
?im', the closing duet, was an iidrnirnblo exlii- 
bition of taste and skill. Curioni, as Nadir, 
the lover of Zorn, personatefl by Caradori, play- 
ed and sang with great animaiioij. Ihs arlicu- 
lalion w’as perfect, aud the ornaments which he 
introduced were iu the happiest accordanci- 
with his tbcino. De Begins, in Musiapha, as a 
droll laughter-loving vender of shoes, conlri- 
buled his lull share to the effect of the piece. 

On the repetition of La Uchiava in Itag- 
dad, when the house liarl ro-opencd after lJn 
Duke of York\s funeral, the audience — probably 
from the severity of the weather -was rather 
thin, but the opera wius very spiritedly' perlormcd, 
and appeared to give the liveliest s.ili^factioii. 
NotwlUislanding the character of the perform- 
ance, the aspect of the house was, from the ge- 
neral mourning, gloomy in the extreme. 

DRURY-LANE. 

Amonq the multifarious pleasures of Christ- 
mas, a Pantomime is not the least- aud like 
those pleasures it gradiialiy dawns upon us, un- 
til we revel in the full blaze of its glories. We 
remember a lime when the approach of Christ- 
mas, used to be marked by us by external and 
tangible objects. We turned from Moore and 
has Almanack, and disdaining to count hours 


ind days ns Chrls'rnas came, we noted its iip- 
irotich by visible signs ; the grocer and the con- 
fectioner were our almanacks. We noted the 
great display of figs and candied lemons— we 
fixed a shrew'd eye upon the blooming raisins — 
■he huge piles of sable currants escaped us not— 
the Twellih Day packets just beginning to peep 
from the window of the pastry -cook failed not to 
jxcite within us glowing Ihonghts — ev^n thew^ell 
larded <irloiiis had their share of reverence — the 
green holly -bough.s, yea, and ftie mistletoe, kepi us 
alive to the coming and the play-bill, wdth 

its mysterious announcement — n New Panto- 
mime’’ — all these kept our hopes and feelings 
in continual action; and w'e lived a hundred 
Christmases in anticipating one. Howe,ver, the 
iniportuntday has passed’, by : we arc .seated, trim- 
med in our best jackets, in tlu? theatre, awaiting 
with breathless expectation— an expeolatiou in 
vbich are mingled hope and fear— the coming 
Pantomime. 

Gravity may say, but we are not mw in 
chihlhood. We smartly reply, then, Sir, wo are 
unfit to relish a Pantomime. Unle.ss w'c retro- 
grade— unless we divest ourselves of the sober 
thoughts of maturity, we can have no opinion on 
the matter. Wo are not to sit b ‘re lifeless 
while Harlequin is wdiirling beleie us — we must 
be spiritually capering with him, atleniling liim 
t noiigh h s fearful leaps iVorn atllc \viihlow.s anil 
through granite walls ; if we beronie loo saturnine 
to permit our .spirits lo take this holiday, then, 
we re[H*at, wc are not pro[)er censors. Who 
wxmld take bis report df cricket who during 
the whole game leant upon his crutches and 
shiveretl w'ithtlie ague. We have witnessed the 
P.Milomimes— as children looked upon them, 
and ill such juvenility .shall report them. 

The Man in the Moon ; or, Uarkfjuin Dog 
Star, may he very briefly, as far as the opening 
i.s coneerned, uiiruvelJed. Tlic Director of a 
Joint Stock Travelling Company arrives in Hud- 
soii’.s Bay^, wiiere he holds a my-sterioiis corres- 
pondence With the Man in the Moon, who most 
condescendingly visits the earth, aiiil from thence 
'curries- away the Director to visit the Lunar 
world. Here are ji.ssembled all manner of antic 
.shapes — all the phantoms and sprites of night- 
mare have ‘*H local habitation and a name.’’ 
The Director falls in love with Lunaria, the 
Prince.?8 of the Moon, who i.s already betrothed 
to Sirius; and for this audacity is transformed 
by the Man into Pantaloon, hnuaria a nil hot' 
lover assume the .shapes of Colnmhine and Har- 
IcQUin, and the King and Queen of ihe Moon be- 
come two Clowns, The mystery and bustle of 
Pantomime then commence, in the course of 
which we have some e.\cellent .scenery and trit‘k.s 
from the painter and roecbani.st, and .some very 
clever feats from Messrs. Usher, Soutbby, and 
Bhmehurd. On the whole, there i.s more real 
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whlrii in liiis Puntoininic-~more hunting after 
prnctical jokes — and withal a greater oonneciiou 
ol sceiH'S tIjuMjgliout, than wc have wiliiesml in 
many of the latter ffailrquinades of thisj^lieatre. 
Wc may instance the Washing Company scene 
as being full of boisterous humour ; and thewi is 
a sly tt)uch of saiire mingled in the cxtravaganee 
of the ho .rdirig-schiMil adventure, wliioh is iar 
superior to the general end of Pantomime. 
The only scene in which \^e find an} thing ob- 
jectionnhle, isoue^of Vnuxhall, which we think 
too protracted, and, if possible, too full of cha- 
racterf*— -they rather bewilder than amuse. The 
ClownSf Southhy and Usher, as jumpers and 
posture masters, are wonderfully clever, but they 
are wholly deficient in that broad humour which 
w'e have been aceuslomed to meet with in the hero 
of I’antornime. Rla nchard’s Pirn faloon is itstonish- 
ing ; notwithstanding a is loo agile and iniscbiev- 
oiis for the desired contrast between the character 
and its boisteioiis companions. Miss Barnett is 
somewhat too heavy for a ColmuhiHe. The 
scenery is beyond all praise ; the magical ettVeis 
of Slanlield’s [hmiciI are, if possible, more Ih m 
generally evident. One viuw, n Shooting' Manor 
in t/ir Mona, unites alUhjit is imaginative in con- 
cept ton, w'ilh every possible itelicaey of execu- 
tion in the art. The pamornimo has met with 
the highest and the most deserved success. 

A Melo Drama entitled 'th - Murdered Gnesf, 
in which Mr. Edwin perh-rmed with very toler- 
able skill, has been produced, but w^ilhoutcHect ; 
it was withdrawn after tin? second night. 

The re-engageni«it of Kean at this the - 
sitie liJis rendered the production of any other 
novelty wholly niinece.sjary, ,S7i///oc/r was (lie 
jiart selected by the great tragedian lor his re- 
appcaiance; apart in which ho never displajcd 
to greater eflect those manifold energies and 
beauties which have rendered him the fir-t actor 
of bislime. He has played Otlie/ht Rirhnrdt 
with several otlier charjicters, audit should seem 
Hint the public anxiety to witness the present 
efiurts of Kean is almost equal to the in- 
terest excited by him on his first appearance in 
the metropolis. 

COVENT-GARDEN . 

Harlequin awd Mother Shiplon is wholly a 
dilTerent production to that at the rival establish- 
ment; the Man in the Moon is light, imagi- 
native, and displaying a kind of ethen?al quaint- 
• ness in its introrluclion; Mother Shipion treats 
more of the solid mailers of the ptintry and the 
kitchen. The opening is briefly thus : Mother 
Shipton i.s di.scovered with her owl, cock, and cat, 
and is about to be maltreated for n witch by the 
incensed villagers; w hen, b} her desire, Riqiiet 
with the Tuft, ii prolcffh and friend of the 
danie’.s, puts the assailants to flight ; mid in re- 
Avard for bis service, is promised the hand of 


j El/cn Star, the pretty and persecuti^l daughter 
I of the Dow (i,er Marfhisfh down, iia/uet saves 
! litle.i Iroui the ^ulg^tFl a f.unke, the girl hiivmg 
been driven, by Hit? cnielly of her nioiljer and 
.sifter, to seek rt.*fuge in a neighbouniig Intent- 
At this crisis the cliangt* eonunenees. Iliquet 
and Ellen become Harhqaiu io\i\ Cohimhine \ 
the Downfier and Cuhnukitr/triii.rpan ( Ili- 
qaePs head cook) Paataloon and Cham, and 
IheCrtf of Mother Shipfun, a grolectpu? and im- 
partial afteiidani of the crew. There are not 
in Hie Pantomime so many l»t*autiriil ‘cencs as 
W'e have geniT.'illy bt;en treated with at this 
theatre; and the tricks are, on the whole, fur 
from being either veiy luimoroiis or very new. 
The opening of the Pantomime is cerlaiuly ex- 
cellent; tJiere is a line boisterous practical 
humour thj|oiighoiil ; hut from the birth of 
Thirleqain and hi'; followei-, niiieli of the extra- 
v:igau4*e ceases, and we have little else but a 
succession of leaps, hack-spring'., and suminersctts. 
Ellar IS admirably graceful a ml agile as Ilarte- 
qain^ and has a most W'orlliy and aiiimated 
partner in the Colui^nnc of Mi.ss Homer; tlio 
Clown of young Grimaldi. 1 hough deficient in 
luimoruiiH gi^rnace, is full of »-pirii and ability. 
The Pantaloon of Barnes has long been con- 
sideicd the be4 on the stage, and Us pre-ent ef- 
forts ju«lily the opinion. Mr Parsloe as tlio 
Cat was .second only toMazurier; sUU we fear 
his exertions in seme manner ueulralized the 
clmiaclci’» of PautahoniHiWii Clown, On the whole 
the Paiitomiine has been most ^uece.ssfiil, and 
W'e doubt not will amply lep.i} the expepces 
which have been lavishcil in its production. 

The lyhile Lady, after much prefatory pulf, 
has been produced, though not with tin? grealc.st 
<*lVcct; to be sure the part destined for Miss 
Patou was given to a very inferior voc^ali.st ; and, 
allhough BoildieiPs music was thought a suf- 
ficient attraction, still, wiinliiig fii'^t-rate prac- 
titioners, it niMile hut little iiiipre4:.sion. As to 
theliterarv part of the Opera, it is a hash of the 
frarerlep novels, witluiut point i r counectioii. 

When we heard that Air. Alortou had a forth- 
coming Comedy, we were gl.uldened at the 
tidings, inasmuch as we CAnmled on a respite 
from the in.'^ipidity which has ht’cn olTeied us m 
so ninny laic productions. TUt Sx'hool for 
Grown Children has appeared ; anJ, vv*ih a great 
many of Mr, Morlon’.s laulLs, po.ssesses also many 
of Ins beauties. There i.s, as usual, too tniieh 
ol his old .sentimentality ; hut the construction 
and general disposition of the cbar.icters are ably 
effected. The cast is strong. We have Farren, 
.Tones, C, Kemble, Mrs. Glover, Miss Chester, 
tKrc. who are all so ingeniously disposed, that w'o 
have, in .several .scetics, the highest treat of act- 
ing. We fear that we have already exceeded 
oiir usual dramatic limits; and must therefore 
conclude our notice of this comedy vriih register.. 

N 2 
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ing its w(*ll im>rite<i succesg. The laoguage is iu 
rnnny puits good. 

A Miss Hiirgnue, from iho K\t‘i«»r tUe.ilits 
h/is uppeaivil us C in Ku/^ Mm. Al- 
though the lady can never hoi>t*. to sustain priu- 
cipal tragedy, she is possessed of M'l'vimildu 
I lent . Where is Miss Lacey ? 

FINK ARTS’ EXHIBITIONS, tVc. 

DRITISH INSTITUTION. 

The Gallery of this Tiistitiili<ui, with its an- 
nual asseinbliige of the productions of modern 
native artists, for exhibition and sale, did not 
open till Iho 24 ih of January, consecpiently, we 
have neither time nor space, to enter into a 
lengthened notice of its eontonts. The walls ot 
the respective rooms, we think, appear more 
nwded than usual ; and we find it*>tated as a 
prefix to the catalogue, tliar’tlie Directors have 
been compelled, in consequence of the greAtcr 
luitnber of pictures sent to the Gallery this year, 
as compared with former years, to decline the 
-icceptance of several work* of considerable me 
lit, Tlip general aspi'cl o# the rooms is emi- 
nently gratif}iiig to the lovers of art. Amongst 
several favourite pictures which h.Tve been be- 
lore exhibited, at Somerset Hou.^e, wo observe 
Picker^gili^s Medora, Howard’s Sabrina, Wesi- 
iilFs Entombing of Christ, Ihigg^’s First Inter- 
view' betw’een the Spaniards and PiTuvinns, 
Bigg’s Spectacles Foraotten, D.inudTs Scene 
liorri the Antiquary, and his Wihl KlephauUin 
the Animalee Woods, Biurg'.’s (X hello relating 
his Adventures, Corbett’s l)iimeQ.iijekly’.s Latin, 
M’C^iilPs Chiist R.iising .lairus’s Daughter, Ki- 
ll’s Judgment of Paris, Bone’s (’ardinul Wulsey 
at the^Court of Fiaucis I., Derby’s Queen Ca- 
theiine Parr, afiur her Reconciliation with Hen- 
ry Vin., <fec. Aildiiionul aUrai-.tion will be 

found in the prize pictures Anmld’s Battle of 

the Nile, at the inomeiii of the Blowing up of 
rOrieut, and Drummond’s Admiral De Winter 
delivering bis Sword to Lord DuiK^nn after the 
Battle of Camperdowii. - Our earliest leisure, 
n the present rnontn, shall be devoted to a fuller 
view of this Gallery. 

FINE ARTS’ PUBLICATIONS, .tr. 

His lutQ liayal Hiii/fntJi/f the. Duko of York. 
— Amongst tlie numerous tributes to the memoiy 
of our deceased Prince, we observe a spirited en- 
graving, by Hoilgetts, from a picture by A.Ged- 
des. Also a Profile Medallion likeness, in co- 
loured. wax, on»a blue ground. It appears to be 
a fmo resemblance of what Ills Royal Highness 
might have bocn about the age of thirty-five or 
forty, 

Prifiee Georf^e mut Princess Angtista.—’ 
Thoir Royal Highnesses, Prince George and 
Princess Aug>usia of Cambridge} have been very 


charmingly drawn by WlvcU, and well on- 
grave.l by A. Cochran, The }ouiig prince, in 
paiticuliir, will be found to possess a strong fa- 
mily lik^ess, 

Lo7'd Amherst. —Sir T]ioma.s Lawrence^ 
charming whole ieiigih portrait of bis Lordship, 
iu his robes id olUce, us Governor General of 
India— painted, we liclievc, for the Factory al 
Canton — has been most ably scraped iu niezzo- 
linl, by C. Turner, ‘ 

Lord Cooiberoiere.—Mr. Ttfvncr baa present- 
ed us wiih ar.olherspiritcil plate, iu a jiortrait of 
Lord Combermere, from u painting by Heu- 
phy. The subject is equestrian. 

Lodge's l^urtruifs.—Tiw Tweiity-lliird Part 
of Lodge’s Portriuis of Illustrious Persouage.v, 
(<rc. a publication now rapid!} advancing towards 
its close, presents ii.s with finished cngTavings in 
their nceustomed style of excellent*, by T. A. 
Deane, E. .Scrivcii, J. Parker, and W.Holl,of 
Lady Arahelia Stuait, from Von Soiner— Mon- 
tague Bertie, second Earl of LiiaUey, from Yan- 
dvke —Jame.s Scott, Duke of Mouinoulh, from 
Riley —and George Abbott, AiThbidiopot CaiitiT- 
bury, nud James Hamilton, Karl of Arran, Duke 
of CiMtelherauU, Ironi Ketel. It is high jirajsc 
toiuy, lliJit the latter are superior to the earlier 
portion^ of this mlniirable national work. 

Loiy/ / fyrnii.'- Another and another still suc- 
ceeds; for beie we have befoie us a third en- 
graving Irom We>i’s portrait of Lord Byron. 
The prestuil, by C. Turnei, deilicated to J. Cam 
Hobhoii^e, E.<»r|. jB. P. is, in gcnertil cbaracler 
and eHwl, decidedly the b«.4 of the three, H 
IS, fillogetber, it tiia* specimen ol art. 

Cniupfrttj the Poet . — S. W. Reynolds ha.s 
here given us an engraving from Lnivsdale’s 
strong and characlerihlic, but somewhat iianl re- 
semblance ot the Bard of Hope. It aifords us 
great pleasure to see so many publications of 
this descri\»tion brought forward, 

Mathews . — From the .same faithful painter 
we have here an equally strong likeness of our old 
friend, Mai hews, whom we have so often had 
the pleasure of seeing “ at Home.” Here, how- 
ever, 111? is privately, not publicly, at Home.'* 

Sir J. P, We should hav'c liked 

Mr. Hmlgctts’s engraving of Rear Admiral Sir 
John Poo Beresford, Bart. M. P. much better had 
it been less dark in its general appearance. 

Views in Greece . — Another Number- the 
Vllth — of this very ably executed work, has 
appealed. Its subjects are; — 1. Chieronea; 2. 
The Atbeniun Temple of Theseus; 3. Eleusis; 
4. The Gulf of Corinth ; 5. Sopru Cnvina, with 
the Gulf of Avlona. We are glad to see this 
desirable perfurmunce go on so successfully. 

Voyage Pittoresque . — The Third and termi- 
nating Number of La Poyngc Pittoresque et 
Miliiaire en Es^mgne, from Engelrnanu’s litho- 
graphic press, is out; and, in point of execution 
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and elTect, it is superior to either of its lU'edeees- 
sors. U contains four very nniniiited views in 
(^ituloiiiH; I. l\lurch upon VicU; 2. Vue de la 
Vullee de la Fluviti a CasteUbllit, with Guerilla 
Prisoners; 3. Vue do Bezalu ; 4. Gombat do 
Sail Privat do Alalul. 


View of Kdinhnrgh. — A very oluhomtcly exe- 
cuted view of Edinburf^h from Arlluir’s Sem, en- 
graic-d by W. Miller, from a dr.wvinj^ by H. W. 
Williams, has just been puhlisljod ; and will, v'** 
doubt not, prove highly {leceptable to every ad- 
mirer of the modern Athens. 


Farfe|{e». 


Lying in State of Ferdinand i. King of Na- 
ples. — On the night of the :ird instant, [1H25] I 
w as at a bull given by the Acudemia do’ Nobili. 
Tins establishment is the same ns that known 
in I ho rest of Italy by the iiumo of Casino. 
This, like all other Neapolitan societies, had 
I* really fallen oil’ since the Constituiion ; but 
this winter it was beginning to reflourisb, and 
ga\o bails every week. That of tho 3id was 
attended by the Prince of Salerno, the second 
Mill of the king, who w'as in high spirits. At six 
oVlock on the next morning Ferdinand 1. was 
found dead in bis bed. On the e\oning before be 
had been perfectly well, and baddetermined logo 
H hunting on the next morning; ho died of an 
apoplectic fit. On the 1 1 th I went to the palace 
to sec the body lying in slate. It was placed on 
a bed raised on a lofty flight of steps ; the crown, 
sceptre, and other attributes of royally, were dis- 
played bttMde it: it was dressed in the robes of 
the knights of St. Geiiiior, the first order of the 
stale until tho creation^ by the lute king, of that 
of St. Fcrdiniiudo, which, it is now expected, 
will rank after the former. Two statues repre- 
senliug Keligion and Justice, stood one on each 
side of the bed ; tit the foot of the steps were 
priests reciting prayers for the repose of the de- 
ceased. The size of the room, liung with black, 
gave an imposing appearance to the whole. The 
body was embalmed ; that is to say, the flesh 
was everywhere taken off the bones, which were 
then covered with stuffing, over which the skin 
was again drawn. The eyes and longue were 
cut out of the hetid ; the rest of the flesh of the 
face was left; but as the features did not well 
withstaiuUhe operation, a waxen mask, moulded 
into an exact likeness, was placed over (hem !— - 
Transalpine Memoirs. 

Catherine of Thi.« Princess, now fifty 

years of age, is one of the mo.st seductive women 
i»the kingdom. She still throws into the shade, 
by the noble expression of her features, and the 
grace spread over her whole person, the troop of 
youthful beauties that attend upon her. It may 
he said, that in her chaiacter there is a happy 
mixture of whatever there is most imposing in 
power, joined to French levity, You may, how- 
ever, sometimes see her fix her eyes with a be- 
wildered look upon vacancy, as if on a sudden 


she became unconscious of the objects around, 
and was occupied solely vtith reflecting upou the 
.strangeness of her own destiny. Probably this 
temporary melancholy produced by certain 
visions with which .she i.s haunted, iiihe has 
been known ^o point, with a trembling finger, to 
some paitieular spot, and cry out, “ / see the 
s/m fie of i/ie late Cardinal de Lorraine passing 
hg me ! ” Alas ! who knows how many hideous 
spectres, flnit she dare iwt name, present thera- 
sclve.s to her frightened imagination, as she tra- 
versc.s in silence tho vnjftnpartmenLs of her pa- 
lace? However, her si^il soon resumes itsculni- 
ne.ss — her melancholy pnvse.s away like a light 
eloudiand she is, in the nextnioineut, (he centro 
of gaiety and arnuseruent. Her maids of honour, 
whom blie has taughi to exercise the mo.st tyran- 
nic of arts (seduction) wait but the signal of 
(heirduoeri to break in amongst tho groups of 
courtiers, and spread about reckless mirth, and 
the .sw’eet intoxication of pleasure; but in tbo 
midst of this amiable di.sorder, their blaudish- 
ineuts, c;ilcnlatcd beforehand, arc more particu- 
larly eniplo) ed ill vanquis-hiiig .some one, whom 
it is the riueeii’s interest to secure. The King 
himself is not always .shielded from their seduc- 
tions. I have seen Catherine watch with an 
anxious eye the wavering fancy of her son. And 
>et, in the midst of these festivities, the beads are 
told, and tiiepoi!!>un poured out. — HistoiredcDon 
Juan d*Justrir/fe, par M. Alexis DusmenU. 

Let Ur from Selim II. limptror of the Turks, 
to Don John of Austria, when sending him 
; /‘mwwf^.— Seflm, thirteenth sou of the most high 
and iiicrst glorious Sultan Solinian H. RmiM^ror 
of the Turks, King of Kinps. lamer of iirovmce.s, 
expugnator of armies, terrible by sea and land, 
docs not disdain to give place and space amongst 
Ins high thoughts to thee, John of Austria, cap- 
tain of .s.ingular valour ; nor to vi'^it thee with his 
seal of ihconi parable gold, which make.s blessed 
whoever beholds it ; to visit thee, young boy of 
little experience, but great generosity, who host 
merited it, inn.smuch a-s thou oloue ha.st occasioned 
more loss and damage to the most high and al- 
ways fortunate and admirable house of the OUo- 
mans.than it ever before felt and received from the 
Christians. This it is that induces me, although I 
am offended, to give thee by these gifts and pre- 
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seols that I send Ihoe, lunple »nd Illustrious testi- 
mony of thy virtue ; and which and im.«enlp, if 
thou considerest tiiPiii ns thou oupfhtf.sl, ilaac 
shouldesl esteem nuicli more tliaii Ihy high iiud 
goodly fortune; umsmuch as they have been 
sent thee by him, who being nniougsl all men the 
greatest, makes himself a little less iiniMiiinl to 
thee by this his donation and liberality, which 
has been a thing much more easy to desire than 
to obtain. Pray to God to pres.^rve you from 
my anger. 

The Reply of Don John of Amtria^ General 
of the Christian army, to Selhn IL Emperor of 
the Turks . — By the hands of Acomatz of Nato- 
lia, a eunuch, I have received from thee, under 
good auspices, thy letter and th}* present ; one 
worthy on account of its li])eralii>, ^nd the other 
ns being a testimony of the virtue wdiich God has 
pleaseil to giie me for the defence of his faithful, 
and the offence of the house of Oitornnn, to 
which this boy of little experience (as thou call- 
cst me) has been the ilrst to cause the loss 
which jour armies ha\j[i sustained. You may 
consider what further result there will be, now 
that you confess me to bo a captain of singular 
valour. For all I return you thanks ; and as a 
recompenee, I sen ! you back along with Aco- 
raatz, the Greek ScoldtScelte, lately come hither 
by thy command, to take cognizance of the pre- 
parations of the Christians, and w'huse lilc, 
though 1 might put him to death, I not only 
spare, but 1 have made him see at his leisure all 
my preparations, and made known to him my 
designs; which are to make continual war upon 
thee, so much so that thou wilt not disdain to 
reckon in the most sovereign degree aisang>)t thy 
greatest grandeurs, that John of Austria, a 


Christian, had accepted the presents and replied 
to the letters of Sedini, a Turkish Emperor. 

Pm fruit of Henry Hi. of France . — I have 
been this inoining to the Lou\iv, under the aus- 
pia^s of Gonzagucs. The King had just quilled 
the Council, at which he presided. We found 
him in his cloyet with balf-a-do/en little dogs, 
his two most favourite minions, Quelus and 
Saint-M.iigrin, a number of parrots that uttered 
the most frighlul screams, and a little monkey, 
which was conlinuall) junq^lug upon his Majes- 
tj*s bead and shoulders. The dogs and the 
minions were sent out of the room, and w e re- 
mained with the parrots. Henry is small, but 
well-made; he has a very mild Uxik, anil his 
manners are noble and graceful. He wears ear- 
rings, and paints his face like a woman ; ids hair 
is curled with great care, and he has a long 
chaplet hanging from his girdle. In this guise 
appeared before us the conqueror of Moiicon- 
tour. In vain Gonzngues endeavoured ti) direct 
the cou^ersation upon some important subject : 
wc were obliged to listen to a long account of 
the masquerades and devotions, betw ecu which 
I this prince passes his life, to admire the pious 
orgauizutioii of his processions, and tiie Oriental 
luxiir>' of the fetes given at his Court, Why 
cannot I make myself known ? It would no 
doubt be a fine occasion for Henry to give bal- 
lets and carousals. On dismissing us, the King 
got tiilo his carriage with his minions, and went 
to the holy chapel, to adore the true cross. 
Gorizagues speaks of another audience ; but wo 
must await the orders vul Majesty.— 
de Don Juan d^Autriche, par M. Alexis Du- 
mt'shif. 


Hiterary nntt 3Enulli0£ntt, 


Mr. Kendall, tiuthor of Letters on the 
State of Ireland and the Roman Catholic Ques- 
tion, bus suggested to the British public, the 
propriety of erecting two several Monuments to 
the Memory of His late Ro}iil Highness the 
Duke of York ; the one Military, and the other 
Civil. Mr. K.^s idea of the appropriaie design 
for the latter, has in view the special conimemo- 
ration of His Royal Highness’s resistauee of the 
Roman Catholic Claims, and the delivery of 
His Royal Highness’s celebrated, and no less 
magnanimous and powerful Speech in the House 
of Lord.s, in which was displayed so faithful and 
so enlightened an attachment to the rights and 
liberties of the people, and so just a sense and 
observance of ** the principles which seated His 
Royal Highnesses family upon the throne 
A lithographic print of the grand ceremony of 
the remains of His late Royal Highneas the 
Duke of -York Lying in State at St. James’s Pa- 
lace is just published. 


The sons of the late Benjamin West, Presi- 
dent of the Royal Academy, ha\e pehlioiied the 
American House of llepn^Mintatives, prnying 
tJlut Congress will purchase the works of their 
late father. It would be matter of great regret 
should lhe«e fine pictures be allowed, through a 
paltry spirit of parsimony, to leave the countiy 
I ill which tliey were painted. Why .should they 
I not be puicbasiMl by (iovernment, and nnide to 
form part of our National Gallery? 

A plan is in conlomplatioii for the establish- 
ment of an Academy to promote the Fine Afis 
in Scotland, similar to the Royal Academy in 
London. 

Six pictures of the Apostles, lately purohasod 
for a small sum at an auction in Greek Street, 
are now to be seen, by private cards. In the 
Egyptian Hall, Piccadilly. They are the ge- 
nuine and able productions of an ancient but 
unknown master, possibly Spaguoleito. 

A process term^ litboobromy has been in- 
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vented at Parts, byu’hich, it is said, the pnint- 
ings of our great mnstors may be multiplied to 
infinity upon cloth, in oil, by the agency of 
printing, retaining all the excellence of the ori- 
ginals. It is said, too, that experienced artists 
and connoisseurs actually mistake the copies for 
the originals ! ! ! 

A view of Edinburgh, painted by M. Daguerre, 
is one of the present subjects of the Diorama at 
Paris, whence, we presume, it will be transferred 
to the Regenl^s Park, London. 

Twelve nights of Mie present season, at Drury- 
Lane Theatre, are to be appropriated to the per- 
foinianoe of German operas. The selection will 
be from the wipublishod works of the most 
popular German composers, and in the German 
language. 

The Count de No^, a peer of France, is said to 
have dc«covered a new mode of painting on 
gliiss equal to that which was formerly in use. 
He has, in conjunction with the Count de Cha- 
brol, the Prefect of the Seine, established, at 
I’iiris, a special school for painting on glass, 
under the direction of some of the most skilful 
French paint er'<. 

Mr. .1. P. Hissot, of Leamington, has struck a 
meii-il, rather larger than a crown piece, which 
coiilain«, in alphabetical order, the names of 
nearly all the principal towns, in England, 
with their distances from the capital. 

A medal of the celebrated M. Denon, has 
lately been struck at Paris. 

fn the cour-'o of the season, w'e understand, 
the lihniries of the late Lord Gifford, the Ue.v. 
H. Drury (of Harrow) the Rev. T. Williams 
(of Hendon) the late Mr. Dent, Mr, Combe. 
i)r. Noeliden, Dr. Parr, George Chulmer.s, cfec. 
the theatrical works bidonging to Mr. John 
Field and Mr. Tliorpo.^i large portion of Messrs. 
Rivington’s miscellaneous stock, d:c. are to be 
brought to the hammer. 

A Ro}ul Inslitiition for Religious Music has 
been established at Paris, 

The Into William Gifford, Esq. bequeathed 
bis valuable library to Dr, Trelund and Mr. 
Heber. 

The Academy of Medicine at Paris, has re- 
cently established a permanent committee for 
iheinvestigalion of animal magnetism ! 

7’hc brig Medusa, Captain A spelt, of Jersey, 
in her passage from La Guyra to Liverpool, en- 
countered a thunder-storm in latitude 38*, 
longitude 58® 12*,*^ during which the electric 
Iluid destroyed the magnetic power of the com- 
passes on board. 

M. Ricard, during his residence in America, 
discovered what ho considers a sure mode o) 
preventing mischief from the bites of venomous 
reptiles. It is sufficient (ho says) to pour a few 
drops of tinctiirn of cnnthnridcs on the wound fc 
cause a redness and ve.sionlion; not only is the 
pbison rendered harmless, but the stings of the 
reptiles are removed with the epidermis tha* 
the blister raises. 

An In.siitiito of Science, Arts, and Literature 
has been established in Mexico. 

Since the year 1824, no fewer than 21,42],98< 
acres* of land have been ceded by the North 
Americni) Indians to the United States, witbou’ 
reckoning the immense tracts purchased from 
the natives in Georgia, Tennesee, and Son ’ 
and North Carolina. 


Works in the Press, ^c. 

A collection of the Comic Songs for the Stage, 
written and sung by the late Mr. Edward 
Knight, with the music, chiefly composed and 
wholly arranged by his eldest son (lately mar- 
ried to Miss Povey, and at present in New York) 
will appear within a few days. They who have 
been in the habit of frequenting the theatres will 
he pleased to And themselves reminded by these 
compositions, of the light-hearted impression of 
joy or ludicrous display of rustic woe, of which 
the amiable and gifted actor and author was 
wont to make them the vehicles. The real in- 
ducement for their present appearance is the es- 
teem and request in which tliey are held by prt»- 
\incial auduMiees and performers. The songs 
will be preceded by au authentic biographical 
memoir of Mr. Knight. 

The first qpniber of n new quarterly piiblica- 
ion, entitled he Military and Naval Maunzine, 
will appear on the 1st of March. In addition to 
original communications on all subjects cou- 
tiectcd with the efficiency and welfani of the two 
•ervicc«,it will contain copies of ail orders, 
giilations, and a registry of o(!currences, <tc. <fec. 
lor purposes of refeieoci^ 

Keeper at Homo, lifr the author of Keeper*s 
Travels in search of his Master, is preparing for 
piibiicution. • 

Allen’s History of Lamlieth, nearly finish- 
ed, will form one volume of nearly 500 pages, 
closely printed, witii upwanls of 100 en- 
gravings of curious objects connected with the 
parish. 

Systematic Morality ; or, a T^eati^e on the 
Theory and Practice of Human Duty, on the 
grounds of Natural Religion; by W. Jevons, 
jun. 

A volume of miscellaneous poems, entitled 
Mood.s and Tenses, by One of Us. 

A .second series of Whims and Oddities; by 
Mr. Hood ; and a second edition of bis first 
series. 

Dr. Hooker and Dr. Greville are preparing a 
new Boiuuical Work, of which the first fascicu- 
lus, in folio, with twenty plates, is nisirly ready. 

The .second edition of Mr. Daglcy’s Death’s 
DoiDg.s, is in a state of great forwardnes.s. 

Part I. of u History and Description of the 
Parish of CierlAmwell, in two small volumes, 
illustrated with about 00 engravings. 

A .series of Twonty-five Views of Pompeii, 
drawn on Slone, after Drawing.? by William 
Light, E.^. 

Memoirs of hi.s late Royal Highness the Duke 
of York, with Original and Authentic Docu- 
ments, (fee. 

A series of Tales, illustrative of the Manner^ 
and traditional Customs of the Al^idern Welch. 
They are entitled “ Tales of Welch Society and 
Scenery.” 

The Principles of Physical, Intellectual, Moral, 
and Religious Education; by W, Newnham, 
Esq. 2 vois. 8vo. 

The author of “ Loudon in the Olden Time’> 
is engaged on a second volume, consisting of 
Tales illustrative of the Manners, Habits, and 
Superstitions' of its Inhabitants, from the 
Twelfth to the Sixteenth Century ; in which the 
state of Minstrelsy, and the Superstitions relat- 
ing to T.ilismans, ifec. will bt» exhibited. 
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BIUTIIS. 

Op Hons.- The Uidy of LiLMit. Klliolt Alorrt^s, 
R. N. — ^Thelaily of Lu'ut. Ool. J)«.vvkius 31. P. 

— Thfliady of Dr. R. CarruthiTs, R. N. — Lady 
Cliarlolle Htur(. — 'J’he jady uf Major HoraenriJtlo. 
—The lady of T. H. LeDuard, E«q. M. P.— The 
lady of the Rev. Dr. Batten.-^Linl^ Ann Coke, 

— The lady ol ('ai>hiiii G. M. Greville.— Lfaly 
Orey, — The lady ol Capt. Hughes D’Aelb. — Her 
Gi-acuytlic Duchess of Richmond.— Ladj Citwiior. 

Or DAiUiHTRns. — I ho lady nf (ho Hon. W. 
R. Harrington.— Tlu^ lady of Lieut, (‘ol. Parker, 
i\ R.— The lady ol (’aptain J. (?, M' Interna a.— 
The iHtly ol Lieut. Col. F, Philips.- The Lady 
Gcor^iana AgarKllis. 


AIARRIAHKH. 

At St. Maiylobono Church, Captain Henry 
Aloiiiagu, to Magdalen, widow «if Frederick 
Croft, Ksq. and eldest daughter of Lieut. Col 
1 Im\W. \ 

At ilatlr, Captain (lonfon, R. N. to Mrs. .John 
Uelyiir, duughier of the lute Sir John Wroi- 
Icsley, R.ii t. * 

Major St. John Blacker, to Atm Hnnimoiul, 
daughter of Sir Charles Morgan, M.D. of 
Dublin. 

William Henry, ordy son of Lieut. Genowl 
Wninims, to Maiia, 3 oungest daughter of the 
lute James Pointer, Ks<j, 

Sir Charles Wet here! I, his Alajesfy’s Attorney 
General, to Jane Sarah Elizabeth, second daugh- 
ter of Sir Alexander Croko. 

Joseph Chiche'.tcr, Esq. to Henrietta Caroline, 
daughter of the Hon. Newton Fellowe.s, 

Joshua Grigby,Esq, of Prihk.sfonc*ilfiII, Suf- 
folk, to Anna, second daughterof WjHiaiii Craw- 
ford, Esq. of IJawieigh Park, Sutrolk. 

Lloul. H. H. Joliusiione, R. N. to Maria 
tSrace, third tlmighler ol the kto H. Ca.sileinan, 
Es([, 

S. J. Skinner, Esq. to Charlotte .Sophia, 
eldest daughter of J, Elton, Estj. and niece of 
the late Admiral Sir. W. Young, 

Tlie Rev. W. R. Rewsher, 3 Richmond, to 
Margaret, .second daughter of the late E. Haw- 
thorn, Rsq. 

Major Arthur Hill Trevor, to Helen Wysc, 
daughter of the late .To.seph Jekjll, K^q. 

The Rev. Edward Paske, Rector of Creetiug, 
St. Peter, and Battisford, Siifl’olk, to Helen 
Amelin, youngesi daughter of Peter Gurley, Esq. 
of the Island of St. Vincent. 

At Pari-, James Pawes, Esq. to Mary Har- 
coiirl, eldest daughter of Rear Atimirnl Manby. 

W. S. SeM’ell, Esq. son of the Hon, John 
Sewell, Chief Justice of Lower Cnnadn, to 
Mnrj' Pahella, eldest ilaughfer of T. Smith, 
Esq. of Seymour Street West , Connaught Square. 

Th« Rev. Chnrle.s Rankin, M. A, to fsubella, 
daughter of Edward Long Fo.k, M.D. of Bri.s- 
lington House, 

John Goodwill Welch, E‘q, 31, p, of Afnid- 
stone, to 31ar}, second d.iughter of (heUcVMlobn 
Ri.sley , Rector of Thornt on. 


The RdV. John Balfour Mugenis. Rector of 
|; Sharabrook and Harold, nephew of the Earl of 
Enniskillen, to Frances Murgaretia Ede, second 
tlanghier of the Hon. Justice Moi»re. 

Thomas, elikst sou of the llou. E, Mullins^ 

* to .Temima, daughter f.f the late t^qUain W. 
liiougliton, 11. N.V.B. 

A. Wnght, F<q. ot WaltMCs Hall, Essex, U) 
Culheiiiie, eldest daughter of S. Scroop, Esq. o( 
Panhy Hall, Yoi kshn e. 

PEATHS. 

January 5, aged til, His Royal Highness 
Prince Frederick, Duke of Yoik-and Aiban}, 
(’ominfinder-in-Chief of Hi.s Majesty F o«.m*s, 
tfec. «fcn. 

At Henbiiry Hiill, Cheshire, aged (id, Mar- 
garet, rcliel of T. Brooke, E-q, and daughter of 
the idle Sir Robert Cimrbtre, Bari. 

Margaret, youngest duughicr of Sir Sanfont 
Ora bam, Bart. ’ 

.The Rev. John Hnllward, M. \. Vieur of 
A«sington, and Ri*clor of MiUleii, Sullblk, aged 
77. 

At Hereford, aged 70, Ariana Leigh, daughter 
of the late Rev. Egertou Leigh, LL. P. Arch- 
deacon of H:ilo)>, amt Canon Resident larj' of the 
Catliedral ot llerelord. 

At Barraekporc, EaM, Indies, aged 2.7, the 
Hon. Jtdrer) Amhertst, eldest son of Lord 
Auiljeist. 

At Tooting, aged M, Lady Welch, relict of 
Sir Richard Welch, of Eltimm, Kent. 

Liiereiia Gr«c»*, wile of Dr. Turner, atul 
eldest dmigJiler ol the date Sir Charles Blois, 
Bart, of Cuckneld Hall, Suffolk. 

The Rev. Bertie Broughton Robinson, Rector 
of Waierstoek, OxtordsfUire, and of Einmiiigtoii, 
BiKkingliamshire, 

Aged hti, the Rev. James Stlllingfleet, M, A. 
Rector of Hoi ham, great grandson of the cele 
hrated Bi hop .SullmglleM. 

At York, aged 70, Mrs. Wilkinson, relict of 
Tale Wilkinson, Esq. patentee of the York and 
Hull theatres. 

At Clifton, aged 70, Robert Nicholas, l^sq. 
F.S. A. 

At Sbepperton, Dr. J. M.Dood, M. P. F. 

F.R. S.L. 

Anne Cecil, daughter of tho Kon. and Rev. 
R. (krletoii. 

AtCheshunt, Jane Francc-s, youngest du ugh* 
ter of the lute Sir Richard Bickerton, Bart. 

At Devonport, aged 77, Major (^ueral Sir 
Charles Holloway. 

At Bath, aged 74, .Panic Henrietta Cbii,mpi]cy.s, 
of Exton, relict of Sir T. Champneys, Bari. 

la Warren Street, aged 40, Miss Beug^,. 
author of Memoirs of Anno Buleyn ; Elissabeth, 
Queen of Bohemia, <fec. 

Aged 71, Waiinm Gifford, Esq, late Editor of 
the Qmurterly Review, <!bc. 

Aged 70, the Rev.T. Lloyd, Rector of Alhvigb- 
lun, Shrop-siiire. 

AgiHl 72, tlk Rev. Tboniii.s NeUoii, Vicnr 
of Ovve»by nml Rirkby-cM«n«<Oilgodhy, Lin- 
colnshire* , 
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.'oftr'next* . ' , .... - 
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. • ‘ V ‘ *fc . ' ' ' ‘ ’ 

, *^Marna^€*'^ is a very delightful subject— we ‘have always sajd and ^‘thdpght 
althoilgU it is.a matter of^nost serious we doubt whether thelair of I^X 

llBtLE Assbmblee^ Would be desirous of seeing it treated in so ver^ graido. mahWtr , 
that which has been adopted by our valued friend in the North, Sincerely, however, .do, 
.thank him for his effort. 

v: Some forther trial shall shortly be made respecting the papers alluded toby *^W. C, S.” 
liaye nol: yet had thepU^asure of seeing his friend. ' * * ' - ‘ y. ' 

^ y J'., *"V ' 

' We sincerely congratulate “ J, oh' his recent acquisition. He mi^bt have ^nt tis ah 
Qife, Vr a Sonnet— *any thing but an an Epithalamium— on ^he subjects > ' ^ ^ 

article sent by our friend of Bungay^, wasquitha treat. It .reminded us of: . 

'hht itsiiitter^t,\Weri^t‘t6^8d^^^ 
pab%tiy sefi,' ’to 
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Louisa, the lady of Sir John Vandon 
Bempd6 Johnstone, of Haekness, in the 
county of York,*Bart, to vihom she was 
united in the month of June, 182o, is the 
second surviving daughter of His Grace the 
Lord Archbishop of York, Primate of Eng- 
land, &c., by the Lady Anne Leveson 
Gower, third daughter of the Most Moble 
Granville, first Marquess of Statfurd, K.G,, , 
&c. ^ 

The ancient and noble family of Vernon, 
of which Lady Johnstone is patc^rnally a 
member, is descended from the Lords of 
Vernon, in tlie Duchy of Normandy. Wil- 
liam de Vernon, Uic earliest of their an- 
cestors whom wc are enabled to trace, de- 
rived his surname from the town and district 
of Vernon, of which he was sole proprietor | 
in the year 1052. He founded and richly 
endowed the collegiate and parochial chuich 
of St, Mary, in Vernon, for a dean and secu- 
lar canons; and his remains were interred 
in that edifice, beufath an altar-monument 
bearing his effigies, — His two sons, Richard 
and Walter, came into England with the 
Conqueror. The latter obtained the lord- 
ships of Winflaon, Nesse, Ledsam, and 
Preston, in the county of Chester; and Hirt- 
well, Adestock, and Plaet- Merton, in the 
county of Buckingham : he also had a share 
in his father’s possessions in Normandy ; 
but, dying witliout issue, his estates descended 
to his elder brother, Richard de Vernon, Lord 
of Vernon, who was one of the Barons created 
by Hugh Lupus, to whom William ]., his 
uncle, in the 20th year of his reign (A,D, 
1085) made a grant of the County Palatine 
of Chester. This Richard de Vernon, first 
^ron of Shipbroke, held many extensive 
lands and manors; he was a benefactor, 
with Hugh Lupus, to the abbey of St. Wer- 
burgh, in Ciierter; and, in the reign of 
William IJ., he gave tithes of Easton and 
Picton to that abbey. 

Hugh de Vernon, his grandson, living in j 
llld, was also Lord of Northwyk^ and, 
No. 27.^Vol. r. ‘ 


with Richard Eail of Chester, he was ano- 
ther great benefactor of the abbey of St. 
Werbuigh. He married the daughter and 
heir of Reginald de Baillot (or Badgiull), 
Lord of Erdewick and Hclgravc. 

Warine de Vernon, the eldest of his four 
great-grandsons, married Auda, one of the co- 
heii-s of William Malbank, Baron of Wick- 
. Malbank, npw Namptwich, in Cln.'shire, with 
' whom he obtained numerous manors in that 
county, llis elder son, Warine de Wrnon, 
fifth Baron of Shipbroke, left three daughters, 
co-heirs. Ralph, the younger son, succeeded 
to the barony; buL^after a long suit with 
the co-heirs, his nieces, it was agreed that 
the barony should be divided : they and 
their husbands to have one-half, with the 
I salt-works at Namptwich, called the Juggar- 
j house ; and Ralph to have the other half, 
including the manor of Minshul Vernon, 
and the capital manor of Shipbroke. Sir 
Ralph, his son, lived to the age of 150, and 
was, in consequence, styled “ the old liver.” 
Amongst his descendants Sir Ihchard 
de Verrmn, who was killed at the battle of 
Shrewsbury. 

Sir William de Vernon, Knt., of Harlas- 
ton, in the county of Stafford (third of the 
great-grandsons of Hugh de Vernon, Lord 
of Northwyk) was Chief Justice of Chester 
in the reign of Henry HI. Sir Richard, the 
fifth in descent from Sir William, was some- 
times called Sir Richard Pembrugc, as heir 
to his maternal uncle, Sir Fulk Pembrnge, 
of Tonge Castle, in tlie county of Salop., 
Knt. He was Speaker of the Padiarnent 
held at Leicester in the 4th of Henry VI. 
(1425); and, in the same year, he was, by 
royal patent, constituted Treasurer of Calais, 
which office he resigned in 1451, and died 
in 1452. His eldest son. Sir William Ver- 
non, was Treasurer of Calais, and Constable 
of England for life. He was tlx last who 
thus enjoyed that great dignity; for, as it 
was deemed too important for a subject, it 
was ever afterwards held pro kAc vicr^ He 
O 
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and his wife were buried at Tonge, where a 
monument, erected to their memory, still 
remains. His eldest son, 

Sir Henry Vernon, became Lord of Had- 
don, Harleston, Haselbeach, Netherseale, 
and Spernore. He had the honour of being 
Governor and Treasurer to Prince Arthur, 
eldest son and heir apparent of Henry Vll. 
(at whose creation he was made a Knight of 
the Bath). He was also the Prince’s coun- 
sellor for the management of Wales ; and, in 
1499, he signed the marriage articles be- 
tween Prince Arthur and the Princess Ca- 
therine of J^pain. Tradition states, that the 
Prince frequently lived with Sir Hinry, at 
Haddon, iu the county of Derby,*w\iere was 
an apartment c.iUo<\ the Princtf s Chamber, 
the wainscot of whicli bore, in several places, 
carvings of his arms. 

Sir Henry Ve|riOQ maiiied Lady Anne 
Talbot, daughter of .^uhn, second Eail of 
Shrewsbury. He gav^ to the chuich of 
Tonge, the great bell, eight«*en feet iu cir- 
cumference, and weighing forfy -eight hun- 
dred weight ; with a rent out of his manor 
of Norton, in that parish, for the tolling 
of it, when any Vernon comes to town.” 
Sir Henry and his lady were both buried at 
Tonge, where a fine monument was erected 
to their memory, and that of their youngest 
son, Arthur. Opposite the monument, on 
the eastern side of the wall of the chapel, is 
the following inscription ; — • 

** Pray for the loul of Sir I lonryVci non, Kiit., and Dame 
Anne, hw wifr, which sniii Henry, in the year of onr 
Lord 1615. msile and founded this chapel and chaiintiy, 
and the said Sir Henry departed this life the 3(1 day of 

April, in the year . Of your charity, pray for the 

soul of Sir Aithur Vernon, priest, son of the said Sii 
Henry, on whose souls Je«ius have mercy.’’ 

Sir Henry Vernon had six •sons and five 
daughters; of whom the eldest son. Sir 
Richard, married Margaret, daughter of Sir 
Robert Dymoke, Knt. His only son, Sii 
George Vernon, died in 15G5. By bis firs 
wife, Margaret, daughter of George Lord 
Talboys, he had two daughters, his co-heirs 
Dorothy, wife of Sir John Manners, second 
son of Thomas, Earl of Rutland, ancestor, in 
a direct line, by his said wife, Dorothy, ol 
the present Duke; and Margaret, wife ol 
Thomas Stanley, second son of Edward, 
Earl of Dctby. He is thus mentioned b; 
Camden 

" This Sir George Vernon, of Haddon, was 
Ihft last male of that bruneb ; whose chief sen 


was at Haddon, by the river Wyc, in Derbyshire, 
the seat for many years pf the Vernons, w'ho os 
they were ancient, so they w'ere no less renown- 
ed in these parts; iiisoninch ns Ibis Sir George 
Vernon, who lived in ovir time, for his niiigni- 
ficeiit port, and hospitality, was called by the 
multitude, •pvtty King of the Peak. He died 
seised of thirty manors, and left two daughters, 
one married to Manners, of the Duke of Rut- 
land’s family, by which Haddou came to them ; 
in honourable remembninceb^of which, there is 
wrote over the entrance into the house, God save 
the Vermns ; and the Vernons’ crest, being o 
boar’s bead, used to be served up, with a song, 
every Christmas. The other daughter married 
to Stanley, second son of the Karl of Derby, by 
which he had Tonge, in Shropshire, where he« 
lielh interred, nnd where there are many fine 
monuments of the V^emons and Stanleys, nnd a 
chapel founded by Sir Henry Vernon, who mar- 
ried Talbot, daughter of the Karl of Sbiewsbury, 
curiously painted, gilt, and adorned with the 
malehes oJ the Vernons.” 

Humphrey, third son of Sir Henry Ver- 
non, was seated at Hodnet, in the county of 
Salop; an estate which he obtained by mar- 
riage with Alice, daughter and co-heir of Sir 
John Ludlow, of Hodnet, Knt. His second 
son, by lliut lady, was 

Thomas Vernon, ancestor of the present 
peer, of His Grace the Archbishop of York, 
and, consequently, of Lady Johnstone. By 
his wife, Helena, daughter of Ralph Shirley, 
he had an only son, 

Walter Vernon, of Houndshill, who mar- 
ried Mary, daughter of Edward Littleton, of 
Pillaton, in the county of Stafford. His 
eldest surviving son, 

j Sir Edward Vernon, married Margaret, 

I daughter and sole heir of Henry Vernon 
(grandson of Sir John Vernon, of Sudbury, 
fourth son of Sir Henry Vernon, of Tonge), 
by whom he had four sons ; Henry, the 
eldest, great grandfather to the first Lord 
Vernon, married Muriel, daughter and heir 
of Sir George Vernon, Knt., of Hastington, 
Judge of the Common Pleas. His eldest 
son, 

George Vernon, Esq., of Sudbury, left, fey 
his third wife, Catherine, daughter of Sir 
Thomas Vernon, of London, an only sur- 
viving son, 

Henry Vernon, of Sudbury, Esq. He was 
born in 1686, and be was one of the repre- 
sentatives of the county of Stafford in the 
fourth Parliament of Great Britafn. He 
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married Anne, only daughter aud heir ot 
Thomas Pigot, Eso., by Mary, his wife, 
sister of Pt ter Venal)les, Baron ot Kinderton, 
who was living in the year 1505,* His only 
son, born in 1700, was, 

George Venables Vernon, first Lord Ver- 
non. Previously to his advancement to the 
Peerage, lie represented the city of Lichfield 
^ in the 7th, 8 lh, and 9th, and the borough of 
Derby in the 10th and 1 1th Parliaments of 
Great Britain. On the 1st of May, 17r>2, 
his late Majesty, in consideration of his 
ancient and illustrious descent, was graciously 
pleased to raise him to the dignity of a peer 
, of Great Britain, by the style and title of 
Lord Vernon, Baron of Kinderton, in the 
county of Chester. His Lordship married. 
Jirst^ in 1734, Mary, daughter and co-heir of 
Thomas, Lord Howard, of Effingham; by 
whom (who died in 1740) he bad issue — 

I . George V^enablcs, second Lord Vernon ;+ 

• Peter, the last Baron, his great great 
grandson, had two daughters, bis co-heirs; viz. 
Kalberine, wife of R,obert Shirley, son and heir 
of Sir Robert Shirley, Bart., and fiistEarl Ferrers 
of that family; and Anne, married September 
22d, lO^sT, to Montague Bertie, Lord Norivys, 
afterwards Karl of Abingdon ; but no issue re- 
maining from bis said daug'.iters, according to 
his will, his estate jvould have dcvolied on 
Anne, duugbter of bis siller, Mary Pigot, and 
wife of Henry Vernon, of Sudbury, Esq., all be- 
fore mentioned ; but Lady Aliiiigdoii surviving 
her, upon her decease the estate came to the 
son of the said Mary, George Venable-* Ver- 
non, Esq,, tho lato Lord Vernon, of Kiuderton.” 

t His Lordship was born in 173.L In 17.5T, 
hpmarried,y{nvf, Louisa Barbarina, daughter and 
sole heir of Bussey Mansel, Lord Mniisel ; by 
whom (who died in 1786) he had issue— 

1. Louisa, born 1763, died 1786 ; — 2. and 3. 
Charlultn, and George, both died young. 

His Lorditbip married, secondly ^ in 1787, 
Georgiaoa, daughter of William Fanquier, Esq.; 
by whom (who diedio 1823) he badis.sue — 
4.Georgiana, born in J78S, married, in 1809, 
the Hon. Edward Uarbord, brother of Lord Snf- 
field, and died in 1824 ; — 3. Charlotte Catherine, 
<fied an infant. 

His Lordship died in 1813, without male issue, 
and was succeeded by his half-brolher, 

Henry Venables Vernon, third and present 
Lord Vernon, Baron of Kinderton, <fec. Hh 
Lordship was born in 1747. He married, 
in 1779, Eliaabeth Rebecca Anne, daughter of 
Sir Charlffs Sedley, of Nut ball, in the county of 


— 2. 3. and 4. Henry, Howard, and Mary, all 
died young Mary, married George Adams, 
of Orgrave, in Sta fiord Oii re, lisq., who after- 
wards took the name of Anson, and was father of 
the Art Viscount Anson. 

H;s Lordship married, swondhf. Anno, 
daughter of Sir Thomas Lee, of Hartwell, in 
Buckinghamshire, Birt,, by whom (who died 
in 1742) he had no issue. Lord Vernon’s 
third lady, to whom he was married on the 
lOtliof April, 1744, was Martha, sister of 
Simon, first Earl of Ilarcouit, by whom (who 
died on the 6 th of April, 1794) he had 
issue— 

6. Elizabeth, born 1746, married, 1763, 
George Simon, second Earl of Harcourt ; — 7. 
ifenry’, tbes l» resent Lord; — 8. William, died 
young; 9. Catherine, born 1749, died unmar- 
ried, 1773; — 10. Martha, born 1731, died un- 
married, 1808 ; — 11. Anne, born 1734 ; — 12. 
Tlie Most Rev. Edward Venables Vernon, Arch- 
bishop of York, ttc. ^ 

This prelate was iorn on tho lOih of Oc- 
tober, 1757, He was educated at West- 
minster, and* removed from thence to Christ- 
church College, Oxford. In 1786, he ob- 
tained the degree of D. C. L. He was many 
years a canon of Chrlst-Church, and for a 
short time a prebendary of Gloucester 
cathedral. In 1791, he was elected and 
consecrated Bishop of C^Jarlisle ; and, on 
the death of Dr. Markham, in 1807, he 
was advanced to the archiejiiscopal see of 
York, His Grace is also Lord High Almoner 
to his Majesty, Visitor of Queen’s College, 
Oxford, &c. In Parliament, he is a steady 
opponent of the Roman Catholic claims. 

On the 5th of February, 1784, his Grace 
married the Lady Anne Leveson Gower, 
(horn February 22, 1761) third daughter of 
the Most Nofile Granville, first Marquess of 
Stafford, K.G., &C .5 by whom he has had 
is'uc — 

Noilingliam ; by whom (who died in 1793) ho 
had issue, George Charles, heir apparent to the 
title, born in 1779, married, in 1802, Frances 
Maria, only daughter of the Right Hou. Admiral 
Sir John Borlasu Warren, of Staplefonl, In the 
county of NolUngbam, Bart., G,C.B. and K.G., 
and has i>sue, one son. 

His Lord-hip married, secondly t in 1795, 
Alice Liioy, daughter of Sir John Whiteford, 
Bart., by whom he has i=sue two sons:— Henry, 
married, in 1822, to Eliza Grace, daughter of 
Edward Cok<s Esq., of I.ongfowl Court, in the 
county of Derby ; and John, in holy orders. 

b 2 
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1. George Granville Venables, M.F. for the 
city of Lichfield, married, March $27, l8L5,Fli- 
zabeUi Binghtim, eldest daughter of Richard, 
Earl of Lucau;-— Edwurd, deceased; — 3. 
Leveson Vennhles, in holy orders, married, 
August 19, 1815, the Hon. Caroline Mary 
Peachey, only daughter of John, second Lord 
Selsey 1. William, in holy orders, married, 
1825, Matilda, daughter of Colonel Good; — A. 
Frederick, Captain in the Royal Navy 
Henry, Lieut. Colonel in the Grenadier Guards ; 
—7. Granville, chancellor and commissary 
of the diocese of York, married, 1814, 
Frances Julia, daughter of H. H. Eyre, of 
Grove, in the county of Nottingham, Esq.; 
—8. Octavius, Captain in the Royal Navy j— 
9, Caroline, died, 1815, unmarried ; — 10. Anne ; 
— 11. Charles, in holy orders; —12. Francis, 
Captain 2d Grenadier Guards; — 13. Louisa, 
died nil infant; — 14. Egerton; — 15. Louisa, 
wife of Sir John VandtMi BempdA Johnstone, 
of Hncknew, in the county of York, Bart., 
the lady whose portrait, from the pencil of Mr. 
Collen, we have the honcfrr of introducing in La 
Bells Assemiiles 16. Georgiana, whose 
portrait, from a painting by Miss Beaumont, ex- 
hibite<l last year at Somerset House, we hope 
shortly to be enabled to prevent to our subscribers. 

The great grandfather of Sir John Van- 
den Bcmpd6 Johnstone, Bart. (John Vanden 
Betnpd^, of Pall Mall, Esq.) married Tem- 
pei-ance, daughter of John Packer, Esq. By 
that lady he had a daughter, Charlotte Van 
Lore, who was married, Nov. 20, 1718, 
to William, third Earl and fir&t Marquess of 
Annandale;* and, jfrn/id/y, to Colonel John 

* By the Marques-s (who died nt Buth, 
January the J4tb, 1721) she had two sons;— 
1. George, third Marquess ol Annnndiile; - 
John, M,P. for Dumfries. By an Act of Parlia- 
ment pawed in 174.5, this George, Mairpiess of 
Anunndnle, was authorised to assume ** the sur- 
name and arras of Vanden BempJe, pursuant to 
the will of John Vanden BenipdA, decea.sed.*’ 
The Marqueas, in consequence of the loss of his 
brother, Lord John, sulTered a depression of 
spirits, tnrhich terminated in mental derangement. 
An Inquest from the Court of Chancery (March 
5, 1748) found him lunatic, and that he had 
been so from the I2tb of December, 1744. 
About the year 1745, be wa?, for twelve months, 
under the immedtatecnre of Hume, the historian. 
He died in 1792, in the 72d year of his age.- 
** His English estates, which hb derived from hi. 
mother, went to his uterine brother, Sir Richard 
VHna<*n DernpdA Johnstone; his Scottish estates 
to his grand nephew of the half blood, James, 
third Earl of Hopetoun; and hjs personal pro- 
perty became the subject of litigation before the 


Johnstone, of the Westerhall family; by 
whom she had two sons, and two daughters ; 
of whom the eldest son,t 

Richard Vanden Bempdd Johnstone, bom ’ 
in 1732, was an officer in the 3d Regiment 
of Poot.guards, M.P. for the’ borough of 
Weymouth, 1790-1796. He was created « 
Baronet on the 6lh of July, 1795. He mar- 
ried, Catherine, daughter of Jaatts Ag-# 
new, of Bishop's Attcklan^f in the county of 
Durham, Esq., who died without issue. He 
married, secondly, Margaret, daughter of 
John Scott, of Charter- House Square, Lon- 
don, Esq,, and niece of the Rev. Dr. Scott, 
rector of Simonbum j by whom he httd 
iasu&— ^ 

I. John Vanden BcmiidA ;— 2. Cbaries Vanden 
BempcM ; — 3. Margaret, married to George 
Johnstone, E<:q., aud died June 26, 1819;— 4. 
Charlotte, married to William Lister Fenton 
Scolt,ofWo(xlliull,in (he county of York, Esq* > 
—5. Louisa, 

Sir Richard died on the I41h of July, 
1807, and was succeeded by his eldest son. 

Sir John Vanden Bempde, the present 
Baronet, who married, as has been stated, in 
June, 1825, IiOuisa, the second surviving 
daughter of His Grace the Archbishop of 
York. 

Court of Chancery in England, and Court of 
Session in Scotland. It ^’a$ finally determined 
that he was domiciled in England, and that hit 
personal estate, wherever situated, was distri- 
butable occording to the law of England. In con- 
sequence, that property, extending to jf415,000^ 
fell to be divided in their equal portions, betw'oen 
Sir Richard Vanden BempdA Johnstone, Cliarle.s 
Johnstone, bis uterine brothers, and Lady Chris- 
tian Hope, widow of Thomas Gniharri, of Bal- 
gowaii (mother of the gallant Major General 
Graham, of Balgowan) bis niece of the htdf 
blood. It 1 $ understood that (he titles nf Baii of 
Annandale and Hartfell devolved upon James, 
third Earl of Hopetoun, who, however, did not 
assume them, but took the name of Johnstone in 
addition to that of Hope. It has not been deter- 
mined whether the title of the Marquess of An- 
nandale has become extinct, or devolves.on the 
heir-male general of the fumity, or who is. such 
heir-male general.'— We Douglass's JVer- 
age of Scotland, vol. 1. page 77. Wood's edi- 
tion. 1813. 

t The other Issue were:— a son, CbarlAs, 
married Margaret, daughter of John Baddoe, of 
Haverfordwest, Ksq. (by whom he had issoe) 
died May 8, 1805 and two daughters, Char- 
lotte and Henrietta, who both died unmarried. 
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CONTEMPORARY POETS, AND WRITERS OF FICTION. 
No. XVI.— Miss Hutton. 


On the subject of portrait painting, 
Oodwin, in b,is Life of Chaucer, makes 
the ^following remarks; — “Of the paint- 
H^gs of the test of our living artists, nine 
out of ten may bes^ffirmed to be *simiU« 
tudes .unlike.* To this purpose I may 
quote two sentiments which 1 have fre- 
quently heaid from artists of considerable 
endowments : first, that no painter can put 
into the visages he draws more profoundness 
.of thought, flexibility of fancy, or animation 
of sQul, than exists in his own mind ; and, 
secondly, ttet the portraits made by any 
artist exhibit as strikingly, and as much be- 
yond question, certain qualities of his own 
mind, as of the persons they pretend to re- 
present : the countenances painted by a man 
of affected manners, will look affected; by a 
man of a hard mind, will appear rugged and 
stern ; of a dull character, dull, and of a remiss 
and versatile temper, remiss and versatile.** 
If this be true — and we suppose it is — the 
analogy which exists between painting and 
writing will warrant its application to the 
latter, equally as to the former. The idea, 
that we are best enabled to study the cha- 
racter of a writer, by an attentive perusal of 
his works, has occasionally been carried too ^ 
far ; but of this we feel confident, that no , 
person can read Miss Hutton’s works, with- 
out pronouncing their author to be a woman 
in the possession of a strong mind, a clear 
understanding, a sound judgment; and, 
more than that, of a good heart, and of most 
correct moral feeling. She is one who, if we 
mistake not, loves truth for its own sake. 

Of this lady, we, towards the close of the 
former series of 1 .a Belle Assembled, • 
presented a portrait, accompanied by a con- 
cise biographical memoir. As the greatest 
mati of this or any other age, past or future, 
is allowed to repeat himself a thousand times, 
without the slightest objection from any of 
hi« 'admirers —and as one of the most fashion- 
able painters of the day , has presented the 
public with about twenty variations of the 
same female face, as though it were his hard 
lot to have seen only one woman in the 
course of bis life— we suppose we shall not 

• Vot.xxix, page 235. 


be deemed guilty of any very heinous or 
unpardonable offence, if we venture to re^ 
peatf though in other words, and in more 
brevity, a few of the points in the memoir 
alluded to. Thus, we learn that Miss Hut- 
ton’s earliest propensity was to letters— that 
she cannot remember the time when” she 
could not read fluently — that she was then 
much less attentive to her needle, in ac- 
quiring the dexterous management of which 
she experienced considerable difficulty, than 
to her bookfr— t'oat, subsequently, she was as 
industrious and as successful as she had 
formerly been negligent in all sorts of needle- 
work — that at one period, she was the happy 
mistress of nineteen dolls, all of them clothed, 
and some of them fabricated by her own 
hands — that, before She bad attained the age 
of foul teen, s^e was the contriver and cutter 
out, and maker of a considerable part of the 
linen of the family— that she read and work- 
ed, and danced, and rode on horseback — tliat 
the most talented men and most accomplish- 
ed women of Birmingham (her birth-place) 
became her friends — ^that for four years and 
a half she was the devoted nurse of her suf- 
fering and helpless mother, and the skilful 
manager of her father’s household — that after 
her mother’s death her evenings were passed 
in singing and playing, or in reading to her 
father, and her days in^ ornamental needle- 
work, and in the cultivation of flowers — 
that she became, and, we believe, still con- 
tinues, a collector of prints and drawings 
of English and foreign costume. To this 
string of repetitions we may take leave to 
add, as a scrap of original information, not 
altogether without interest, that Miss Hutton 
has long been as industrious in collecting the 
autographs of eminent persons, as in search- 
ing for and arranging her curious and multi- 
tudinous specimens of costume; the latter of 
which probably form, as was stated in the 
memoir, the most complete history of dress 
extant. 

Miss Hutton is the daughter of the hie 
William Hulton, of Birmingham ; a man 
whose character has always forcibly remind- 
ed us of that of Dr. Franklin. HuttQD*s 
character, however, was better than Frank- 
lin’s; Hutton had (he good points of the 
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American philosopher without his bad ones. 
He was by nature a greater man than Frank- 
lin ; he was more generous, more benevolent, 
more wariji-hearted : had be been placed in 
situations of equal importance, he would 
have made a greater, nobler figure, than 
Franklin.* 


* Mr. Hutton was, in many respects, a re- 
markable man. Such," observes his daugh- 
ter, in her additions to his autobiography, 
** was the happy disposition of his mind, and 
such the firm texture of his body, that ninety- 
two years had scarcely the power to alter his 
features, or make a wrinkle in his face.” He 
was born on the 30th of December, 1723 y lie 
commenced the writing of his Ike at the age 
of seventy-five j he continued*^ it, year by 
year, till he had attained the age of ninety^ 
and he died on the 2()th of September, 1815. 
His life affords an instructive example of the 
advantages of temperance, of economy, of 
patient persevering iul]ustry,and of inflexible 
integrity, unalloyed by the narrow-minded- 
ness of avarice. « 

William Hutton was born in Derby. His 
mother observed that he was the largest child 
she ever had, but so very ordinary (a sotter 
word for ugly) she was afraid she should 
never love him y and, at the age of four years, 
one of his aunts is recorded to have thus ad- 
dressed him:— You arc an ugly lad: you 
are tike your father. Your brother is a pretty 
lad : he is like your mother.” When between 
four and five years old, his schoolm/istcr used 
to beat his head against the wall, holding it by 
the hair; “but,” says Hutton, “he never 
could beat any learning into it ; 1 hated all 
books, but those of pictures." At the age of 
seven he wa.s placed in a silk-mill, where, 
amongst three hundred children, he was the 
smallest. As he was too short for the employ- 
ment, a pair of high pattensVas fixed upon 
his feet, during the first tw'elve mouths of his 
painful servitude. He was also subjected to 
much brutal treatment. When fourteen yeai s 
old, he was apprenticed to bis uncle, a stock- 
ing weaver, at Notth^ghain; but, in conse- 
quence of cruel usage, he ran away. He set 
out on a Sunday morning, with the whole of 
his wardrobe, in which was a new suit of 
clothes, a shirt, a hat, and a pair of stockings ; 
anew bible; two shillings in liis pockety a 
sixpenny loaf of coarse bread ; a piece of but- 
ter, kc. He reached Derby the same night ; 
and, passing the door of his father, from whom 
he had always experienced great unkindness, 
he slept in a field, upon the cold grass, with 
his bi^B by hb side, and the sky for bis cover- 


Of “ Oakvvood Hall,” Miss Hutton’s first 
literary production, it is notour intention to 
speak. It or'giiially appeared in La Belle 
Assembles ; but, as “ ladies of a certain 
age ” are accustomed to say, “ that was be- 
ing. His intention was to go to Ireland. 
Rising at four the next morning, hungry, 
sore, and still', he proceeded to Burton, wher^H 
he arrived before noon,^ having travelled 
twenty-eight miles, without spending a far- 
thing. At Burton he spent one penny. 
Reaching the environs of Lichfield, in the 
eveui[ig,^he was disappointed in his expecta- 
tion of sleeping iu a barn. He changed his 
dress, hid bis bags under a hedge, and then 
took a view of the city for about three hours. 
On his return, he made the discovery that all 
his worldly goods had been stolen ! He never 
heard of them more. Mr. Hutton, iu record- 
ing this distressing incident, says, an eye 
may roll over these lines, when the hand 
which writes them shall be still. May that 
eye move without a tear ! I sought repose in 
the street, upon a butcher's block.” On the 
following evening, having failed in all his 
applications for employment, he sat down upon 
the old cross, near Philip Street, Birmingham; 
the poorest of all the poor iu that large parish, 
of which, twenty -seven years after, ho was to 
become overseer. 7'wo workmen kindly gave 
him sonic bread and cheese and beer, and pro- 
cured him a night’s lod^'ing, for which ho paid 
three half-peiicc. At Hinckley, the youth 
met with a townsman, who advised him to 
return to his uncle. He did so, and served 
out the term of his apprciiticeship without 
anything very remarkable occurring, except 
that the love of music and reading began to 
acquire an ascendancy over his mind. Having 
purchased a worthless bell-barp, he, for six 
months, indefatigably endeavoured to bring a 
tune out of an instrumeut which was utterly 
untuiieable. He next borrowed a dulcimer, 
made one by it, and then learned to play upon 
it. He sold his dulcimer for sixteen shillings, 
bought a coat with the money, and constructed 
a better instrument. Accidentally, as it were, 
he obtained an insight of the book-binding 
business, which, on the decay of the stocking 
trade, proved a great advantage to him. 
After he had become a journeyman, he bought 
a silver watch for thirty-five shillings. It 
went badly ; but he kept it four years, and 
then gave that and a guinea for another^ 
which went no better. He exchanged the 
latter for a metal one, which, as it wan equally 
had, he sold for five shillings, gave the five 
shillings away, and went without a watch for 
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fore our tuns;’* la fact, to be very candid, 
we have not seea it. However, when re- 
published in a detached form, the success 
which it experienced was such as to encourage 
its author to proceed ; and, afterwards. Miss 


thirty years. At the age of twenty-four he 
began to write verses. Fully to occupy his 
gldnie, he followed the two tjrades of stocking 
weaving and book^binding. By degrees he 
abandoned the former, and found it necessary 
to make a journey to London for tools, &c., to 
enable him to carry on the latter. For this 
purpose, his sister raised the sQi^nof three 
guineas, which she sewed in his shirt collar, 
that it might be safe from robbers. She abo 
furnished him with eleven shillings for travel- 
ling expencea. He was absent from home 
nearly nine days, and, at his return, he bad 
fourpence left out of the eleven shillings. “ J 
was never,*' says Mr. Hutton, more tiian 
twice in London on my own concerns. The 
fii-st was April 8; 1749, to make a purchase of 
materials for trade, to the amount of tAreg 
pount/zf/ — the last, April 14, 1800, fifty-seven 
years after, to ratify the purchase of an estate 
which cost 11,590; one laid a foundation 
for the other, and 6ofA answered expectation." 

At Southwell, fourteen miles from Notting- 
ham, Mr. Hutton engaged a shop at the rate of 
twenty sluliings a year ; which, having fitted 
up with his own hands, he opened with a 
stock of books worlfi about a year's rent. 
The undertaking did not answer. In 1750, 
he engaged the smaller half of a shop in Bull 
Street, Birmingham, at one shilling a week. 
A dissenting minister sold him about two hun- 
dred weight of books, the refuse of bis library, 
for twenty-seven shillings, on the ensy terms 
of paying him w^en he should be able ! His 
rent, board, wasliiiig, and lodging, now cost 
him only five shillings a- week. At the end 
of the year he had saved about twenty pounds. 
He took a house at the annual rate of i‘8, and 
went on well. In 1755, he married Miss 
Cock, the niece of his next-door neighbour, 
receiving with her a portion of £100. His 
marriage was in every respect happy. 

In 1756, Mr. Hutton opened a paper ware- 
house, the first that had been known in Bir- 
mingham. By this trade, which he followed 
forty years, he acquired an ample fortune 
In 1768, he was chosen one of the overseers of 
t’We parish In which be lived; and, In 1772, 
he ^ds appointed u commissi oner of the Court 
of'Requests. For nineteen years, he devoted 
nearly two days in the week to the duties o; 
that court; and though, during that time, 
more than one hundred thousand caies passed 


Hutton produced, in succession, “The 
Miser Marritd,” and “The Welsh Moun- 
taineer," each in three volumes. 

Works of fiction are scarcely less under 
the influence of fashion than are the ever- 

th rough his hands, he never had a quarrel 
with a suitor, nor the slightest dificrence with 
a brother commissioner. 

Abr>ut the year 1780, Mr. Hutton wrote the 
History of Birmingham, which is allowed to 
be one of the best topographical works ever 
produced. The Society of Antiquaries at 
Edinburgh, elected him, in cousequence, a 
member of that institution. 

la the memorable riots at Birmingham, in 
1791, Mr. f^iitton’s premises and stock iu 
trade in the town, and his country house, 
about two miles distant, were entirely destroy- 
ed. His total loss amounted to £8,243. 2d, 

He sued the Hundred Court for £6,736. 3s, 8d.; 
of which he recovered only £5,390. 17 j. ; the 
cost of his suit amoi^pting to £884. 15«.9d. 
Two years afterwards he resigned his trade to 
his son, and gave up all his public employments. 

In the month of September, 1798, Mr, 
Hutton walked forty >six miles one day, fen 
the next, and forty-two the third ; a remark- 
able performance for a man seventy-five 
years of age, I'hree yeara afterwards, how- 
ever, in his journey to examine the Roman 
wall, he walked 035 miles in thirty-five days; 
in which time he expended forty guineas,, 
and lost in perspiration fourteen pounds 
weight, ^he remainder of Mr. Hulloif 8 life 
was passed in peaceful retirement, with occa- 
sional excursions, accompanied by his daugh- 
ter, into dilferent parts of the country. His 
appetite, almost to the close of his existence, 
was excellent. Strong liquors he regarded 
wiih abiiorreiice ; porter he frequently drank ; 
but ale and spigts never. He generally mixed 
his wine with water, but considered water 
alone as the most refreshing beverage. In his 
ninetieth year, his strength and activity gra- 
dually diminished ; yet, until within a few 
days of his death, he was accustomed to per- 
form, daily, four walks round a circle of a 
quarter of a mile each. lie ftrniinaied his 
earthly Ciireer, without a struggle or a groan, 
and almost unacquainted with disease. 

We have deemed this extended note due to 
the memory of an extraordinary man— -an ex- 
cellent husband, father, and friend— an emi- 
nently useful member of society. We subjoin 
a list of his works 

The History of Birmingham, 1781 Jour- 
uey to Ijondon, 1 784 ; The Court of KequesU, 
1797 j— The Hundred Conrt, 1788 History 
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chanjifing dresses and decorations of I he lair. 
Wlio is there now that could read the old 
French romance^ or any of its numerous 
imitations and modifications V Wtio is there 
now that could read such works as “ The 
Modern Atalantis/' or tlie nouvellvttes of 
Mrs. lithn, which were once all the ragef 
These woiks have all paas(id irrenieahly into 
the gulf of oblivion. We read — some 

of us old-fushioned people, at lea^t — the pro- 
ductions of llichardson. Fielding, Smollett, 
Sterne, Burney, &c. ; but the respective 
schools of these authors have gone by, and 
we regard their exis^liiig specimens as curious 
relics of the past. They were succeeded by 
the historical romance, of the credit and 
fame of which the Scotchman . 6as unjustly 
deprived its originators; but that also is, in 
its turn, rapidly giving w-ay ; and in a few. 
a very few years, the Scotch novels will be 
nearly as obsolete as the Frtnch romances, 
with their knights and damsels, shepherd-^ and 
shepherdesses. A new' school — ^Ihe school of 
nature, in her wild and thrilling mootls — ^lias 
been some time forming and establisliing itseK 
amongst us. To whom, and to wdiat, are 
we indebted for this? To Byron and fains 
deep-toned verse. Byron, the “ wizard” of 
the Soitthf if he have not actually changed 
the character of human feelings, passions, 
and emotions, has developed them in a man- 
ner truly wonderlul — has placcil them in 
many new and extraordinary lights. The 
spirit of Byiori may he traced in 'such pro- 
ductions as Adam Blair,” “ Matthew 
Wald,” ** Gilbert Earle,” “ The Foresters,” 
&r. Ill some of these there is occasionally 
much false taste, much violence, much ex- 
aggeration j but they ncviw fail to excite a 
powerful inteiest, an mtenseoess of thought, 
an overwhelming dopili of eihotion. 

Miss Huttem is a writer of more practical 
utility ; she moves in the common walks of 
life ; her characters are such persons as wc 
daily and hourly meet with ; the portiaits 
which she paints are soberly coloured, but 
they are very true to nature. Her manner 
is so far formed upon that of Richardson, 
that the two novels which we have mention- 

of BlacVpoob 178$ Battle of Buswortb 
Field, 178D j-^History of JDk?rby, 1790;-— The 
Barbers, a Poem, 1703$ — Edgar and Elfrida, 
a Poem, 1703$— The Komaa Wail, 1801;— 
RemarkB upon North Wales, 180b;r*-Tour t 
Scarborough, 1803; — ^Poema, chiefly Tales. 

Trip to Chotbami lSOfl. 


ed, are altogether in the epistolaj^f^form. 
Wc conless that we are not v^ry fondi^liiis 
iorm. To keep the story moving, some persOfM 
must be writing upon all occasions, ahd fre- 
quently under circumstances, wliich, in com- 
mon life, would repress rather than stimulate 
epistolary effort. The greatest actors are 
not always the greatest or the best writers ; 
consequently, we meet important personage^ 
only in description, when w^e would in- 
finitely rather see them move and act before 
us, that we might ourselves be the censors of 
their conduct. Too often, also, the episto- 
lary for# insensibly leads the author into 
unnecessary amplificatiun. This, however, 
is not one of Miss Hutton’s faults : w'e must 
do her the justice to say that her letos are 
terse, close, compact. Miss Penrose, the 
heroine of ‘'The Welsh Mountaineer,” in- 
variably tells all her good things to a Miss 
Tregarnog; a very amiable young lady we 
dare say ; but, as the leader has not the 
honour of her acquaintance, he of course 
does not care a straw about her. Miss Peii- 
lose, it is true, writes to her fair friend for the 
common beneflt of ’Squire ON\en, her lover, 
and her grandfather and grandmother. Now', 
wc strongly suspect, that a joung lady of 
Miss Penrose’s character, understanding, and 
acquirements, might, under many of the 
circumstances in which she was placed, 
have told some of her‘ good things to her 
lover, in a very difterent manner, and with 
infinitely greater etfect, than she has told 
them to her friend. Nor do we perceive 
^ that, as the affianced bride of Owen, she 
would, in so deporting herself, have been 
guilty of the slightest viola^on of maidenly 
decorum or etiquette. 

Tlie&e defects — for such we really consider 
ihem — are rather the defects of the system 
than of the author. Let “ The Welsh 
Mountaineer ” be read with this allowance, 
and, to ev^ry intelligent reader, it willalford 
great satisfaction. It is a plain, simple, siib- 
siantial dish — less highly seasoned than is 
usual in the present day, but in no respect 
insipid. On the contrary, it evinces the 
soundest sense and the most correct judg- 
ment, 'inteispersed and mingled with an in- 
sinuating, quiet, and inoffc'ii&ive, yet keen 
satire. Colonel Shannon, though only a 
sketch, jKisstsses wondeiful spirit and truth. 
We know the gentleman well. 

In illustration of the good sense displayed 
by Miss Hutton, in this novcb we transcribe 
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the, following lines in answer to the '^ues- 
tion-*-'* J^O'Dot you think there is some* 
tog salutary in. the custoin that eonfines a 
young lady at boii?i%otr sends her out under 
a safe coiiduclof?^’ ^ / 

<< The daitetafid '^talehce of Ibis custom 
has rendered cottfo*ii»ity to it indispensable,*' 
replied | peredive that* my sysstem 

is so'op(>oaifo to genmt manners; so liable 
,10 be taki^A for What it is not, that it is unrath 
to practise I (jjfci that I am right 5 but> 
untee# my: OOuntiTWOtt; and .contemporarlea 
had the eameideas of right; my'siftgte opinion 
mnst^ and ought to give way before theira. 
That a woman ;Who id capable of managing a 
horse might ride to CSreCiiwich alone, I cannot 
doubt ; but whmi maiihlud bgve agreed that 
she shall .not do so, she iriust janbtnitlo Ibo re- 
gulation. What MO modest and rc^speclabte 
woman does, no one should dare to do.” ' 

The siKcet^iag is not less entitled (o 
praise, for its correct naoral feeling ;*«- * 

“ 'flic heart that could ever devote itself to j 
interest, 01* that could hesitate between In- 1 
(ercst and afTection, fa not the heart for me. 

In a union . which is intended to fubsiet for 
life, solid love tsthould be the first fouudaiiou, 
personal attachment with mental approha^ 
fion. Fortune should not be overlooked, as it 
regards the -decencies and camforta of our 
existence; but whoever begins with fortune, I 
plants thorns and thistles, and dxpecls to | 
gather grapes aod fig#. I could not love, nor 
ciAtldJl esteem that nian ** 

, As first in cbronolbgtcal order, perhaps 
we ought first to have noticed “ The Miser 
Married a vyork which Miss Hutton thus 
dedicated to her father, who, at the time 
of its (1813) was living;*- 

«To you, from whom I inherit the Faculties 
which hW enabled me to cbmpoee a bookj 
to wlmso industry' I arti Indebted for the 
Means of liciMre;' and by whose kindness I 
arn permHted to enjoy it ; do I dedicate that 
I hayb dedicated my life- . 

« Of your which have broken through 

the Fe^|tSm:bf ignorance, 1 will fay nothing. 
J^heyire tW World j and the World 
has judged, fevoordhly of ,.t^in. Of your 
C(mdatd>‘ 1 .tftiy he -to that its 

Indigence tojali arpwid you. ^ 
trust niide has piOved tjifitt I am »6t ihsonsiW 
of the BJdSsift#” '■ 


** The J\li.ser Married ' is, m our esfima- 
tioi), a work Of a higher oi den ban “The 
Welsh Mouutaineer." Tl,t; story is beau- 
tifully and very efiectively elaborated ; each 
succeeding incident rising, swelling, and 
Dfllurally tending to the production of a full 
and haj)py climax. We dare not indulge in 
extract ; but, that readers who may not 
happen lo have read the work may be ena- 
blecl to form an idea of the difficulties with 
which the author Irad to contend, we must 
■insert one pas*^age, illustrating the character 
of Mr. Winterdale, the Miser- A t^’idower, 
with a fine estate of j-even or eight thousand 
a-year, and an immense hourd of guineas, 
he restricts his only son and heir to an ex- 
penditure of only £00 per annum, naliug 
and fearing Vonmn, he has the misforlune to 
break his leg opposite lo the window^ of a 
lodge adjoining his paik. The lodge has been 
some lime occupied by Lady Montgomery, a 
widow; under the assumed Hame of Mece- 
val — her daughter, i^boso tortuue is in 
Chancery— and htr itfece. Lady M», a woj 
I lian in the prime of life, is in rcUremtnf, to 
avoid her credUors* Mr. Wiiitoi’dale, at the 
lime of his accident, is taken into the lodge, 
whi nce he cannot for some time be removed. 
Lady M., by the most unreiuitting altcntion, 
finds her way to the miser’s iron-bound 
heart; Winterdale, not aware of the em- 
barrassment of her circum'if'.ri rcs, meditates 
a marriage with the m himself, and also 
the union of his son and her danghlor. The 
cunning hdcuinior thus wiites to his son • 
« You know 1 am under no obligation to jus- 
tify my conduct to you, who arc ray son ; or 
even to give any reason for it ; but 1 will 
take upon me to say, that independent of the 
nereottof Lady Moutgomcry, and my regard 
for her, this is one of the best bargains I ever 
made ill my life. She renuireji no carriage, 
not even another' servant in the hoase, except 
those she will bring with her from the lodge, 
which are indispensable. She wHl add a 
thousand pounds a.ydsr to my iiicume; and, 
upon the exaetiisf ealcnlalioii I can make, she 
and her three women servania ■adll not cost 
me three handrcdi pounds.. 'Utere is seven 
bniidred pounds actual gain. Her daughter 
wiH pay roe two htW^rml 'pwmds. ;#y«<f 
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^?ob49.. , 1 ,^ pay two 

' liBiKlred pound*, wk<aS, nt «ie eaioe »ate, 

: make# nine bnp^ired nod fi«ty, She will 

pay one huiidred.i^nndi# foh hpi- 
', - ▼*#•*;; and I would wjiUijriy take sixty 
pound# out of tWs; to make up my thoasupd ; 
which 1 ought ft> do, BO Ihcy will chiefly con- 
sumo what is left at dnr own iablc j but Key-' 
yant# are such a get of doiifouudej wasters, 

•that 1 dm-e not. 1 shall uot.lose hythem 
however ; add we can make Sfigs Movibrij ’s 
wail assist Meadall.. - .1 

“ Thiw, you will see, at a fair calculation* 1 
cannot gain leas than nine hundred |wundn 
per animpl hy my marriage with Laidy Mo^t* 

> gomeiy j wjd: prudence woujd have diwided 
for it, bad incUttation heen <m|af Ihe cjneaticn.* 

The widow, without the sligli^est apparent 
effort, niHk^ every point, aiidoher marriage 
With Mr, Wintetdale is speedily eemplcled. 

Lady WintefUalc is a most exti'dordinary 
woman. Her dmraotqr is admirnWy ton 
ceived, and as admirably aiistainedr Site i. 
not intcllecttijil • yeieher manoeuvring aha 
management appear fo result from the pro- 
foutidest knowledge, Ihe detest insight of 
human hatore. She has few mental re^ 
sources ; yet she is at ail times eool, collect- 
ed, firm, and capable of judging with the 
utmost preciUoa, how far she may venture 

gance, and no im sobvaltotf ‘ 

aad control, she Iwzari and succecK 

' iheMures, which, to the apeclator, threaten Tbata womdpso 

ruin to all her hope*. Previously to her 
marriage, she makes herself mistress of the 
rtisor-despofsaffecUons j and, withontappa- 
dent effoH.as’ we have siiid, she readera him 
sosatufi^ofhetintegrifyvthaVconita^^^ 
ml hw h^ls, ,he nevw diiee inqiiird*. into 
the state of her pecuniary affaim. After 
marriage,: to tii»atemen> hill# poor in opoo 
yto.lwabttto; She ,»r««o^«*l-and that with, 
oul *toitoTjg /to selfAonsequence — to 
mate Um pdy ihto, - Yet he is no doferd. 


great deternunatioiT. Lady Wintetdale takeir 
her husband to Aherystwith-^h^ s Splendid ' 
carriage »nd. a pair of fine hmssa seat to ber= 
while .without bi^ havA^ 'Uny juoviou# ' 

know'l^geiof her tpe eld. 

mansion to bn repwt^' arid raa^ifieently . 
refiiroisljed, during jhe m>Smic« of tire family - 
— ^«d, oitimatelyi mo^Orphosag fire miser 
into aiibpiai and evenv-benevmeirt-famDg. 

. Such miracle#^ we know, are-flequently. 
wjroughtin play? aBd 4 rwmii}\Wjt the effect ' 
is pot natufally,, and ttotfom not . satisliac-^ 
torily^ produced*, i^cbarge- cai^uot .be 

ii^iificd against Mm Hu'lton : every chamc- 
ter in her fotiok is natmmH-.eveiy rncidept is 
natuml— nothing, is affeded, .strained, or- 
exaggerated. 'l.ady Winlerdsdc'.s success 
astoniahes the reader the more, . Itccause, 
with all her coolness, all her self-possession,; 
all horcloverneas, all her skilful manoeuvring, - 
she is utterly unworthy of,.and,BevCT can 
obtain^ respect. 

The love.mBking of the young prople—if 

we know any thing. alA>ut tove.rnaking is 

as natural as any othreporlkin of the bqok.~. 
The cliariicters are ell di4Hnct~atJ varied. 
Were we dispose to cavil about trifles, 
wo should express Wonder at the possibility 
(hat a vicar should ’ be so vulgar as is the 
Re^.Mr. Thackeiv even though he were the 

«nrt nf la -t .n' . « 


vulgar, so i^orant, 'so Ulitmte as Tl^; 
Thacker, should have a pcpbew ,so Vulgar, so 
ignorant, so illiterate ^ M# Sharp, with bfe' 
t' 80 , 000 , we can more ^sily HuagrbCy' and,' ' 
th^fore, we readily ^cuse'hjaijbtr^ii^tioK^.' ' " 
111 uiovela we ^kidcijly dtslf|;e t ho fripk hf ' 
adopting that 

Ihia practice s^ems allowable pftly lu farc^^ 
iti work^ of a iwtmo* 

mwoua# Biese mhio^ " 

ever, 

merits by which %ey 

into iltade, J ’ 
’ We are ' 









' i)jr at ,iac«teui. 

jiompfacatioij, (rf adirentutew-wieh np 

tr^aa^ taboriiswly (ir 
pwfoun^Jy watittjMital, of dealing otat wite 
or keeping «» on 

ter ,T-tb€ etream of her tale Bowa on i» an 

eaay, na(artl, but spring tidi, wHioh camea 

, t^^of dunel^ and bean, ow- feelings. 
affat^aaa, and donxiat interest irreafatiWv 

#h^ ter worka bring usafct|uanfed were; 
w» ttel ^iti, like tbore among whom »he 
h«*alf riiarcd the good and ill of llfe>.#ith 
whom she thought and talkfd-danced and 
sut^la^bed and wept— joked and rea- 
Moed. They are not the produdtiona of an 
ingenious fency. but beings instinct with 
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Jifej-^they breathe, mo re, aU‘LS'' 

«d speak. a.«i aot. befem o^miSw 

have known and loved, but whom ao- 
c.aeot,.or coldness, or death, has separated 
fto^ os before the end of ourpilgrjmrge." 

wrSi^*''® H»'‘on has 

skdfm comedies. Wliat her 

I !?«1 ‘^8^™/enUon or construction of a 

I plo^ or what her knowledge of stage effect 
imy be. we know not; but,- of happy 

I conception, and judicious delineation of 
I C^tacter^/ her proprieties of dialogue— 

! of her correctness of dramatic feeling— we 
j have not a doubt. • jf 


AtlCB PORI>:^ A TALE OF 


]d#S. 


“ Ctose the book, Alice,*’ said a venerable 
grey-headed old man to his daughter, who 
sat beside hiip on a low stoolreading aloud : 

it is gelting dark ; 1 /c<;l weary ; we wiil 
have our customary meal, and then to bed.” 
Ilwdai^hter rose iffitnedfitely. and, first 
^ully deporifing. tJie large and Sickly- 
bound volume, , with sits m^sy clasps, in a . 
bog -which stood in one corner of the room, 
she set about making tbe desired arrangement. 

The small cottage occupied by Stephen 
Ford and his daughter was situated in a re- 
tired lauey not far from th^lhcn royal forest 
Of Fpping. Its owner had, by early industry, 
obt^ned {1 sufficient competence to enable 
hihi to pass his plcl age in comfoit He was a 
widoM^er lefMVith W children, a son and a 
dat^bter. ^^ice was jtist$eventeen>.and the joy 
at^ delight of her fathet. To her feminine skill 
and h^tne^ Uielc bumblo abode owed much 
'inviting appearance. Clean 
^ mshea w^^spifead oyer the'floor^ and the 

fvii'aii’a.. ' im/l- 1.' ^ 


^,‘aDd,; paiticuMy ter 
■felher's Jargo ;%*»"*»cM one, aft of oak, 

• thrt good 

i in- 

■..flW'RHOkcpi^'witb t.h^;.^]^y,„jl8; thsij^j 
W ifor, Ju?us»! 


tho dwelling, •cultivated by Stephen Ford 
^ himself, and in which Alice sjient many of 
: her leisure hours, tending the plants and 
I flowers that weie under her especial care. 

' Alice quickly prepared the meal for her 
father s supper, and the old man sat down to 
partake of it. « How long is it, my child,” 
said he, « since 1 had the good fbriune to 
be of service to the Lord Fortescue, Vten his 
horse stumbled and threw him during a hunt 
m the forest hard byf’*— «• Nearly feaf' 
months, father," replied Alice, with a slA . 
bemor in her yoke, and a heightened wSuf ' 
on her face, which she turned asi^ to con- 
ceal. "Mclhiriks he has been mneh a 
, Granger bore of late,” said the did man: 

** I miss his chetrful voice audiiml matinee; 
but one who stands so wtfll at court cannot 
he expected to think hm.:b of us humble 
ones ; and yet i , wrong him> for since I first 
knew him, he has been ever considerate uad 
condescending^’'— You say liuly* father,^’ 
rcjoincii Alice; lie always speaks of ibe 
service you r^dered him with gratitude#'!— 
’•®.T^shp gy-l rynterrupf^ her tailier^ *• . 

I it ^not; ’twfls but a is 

• .UliblWaife iv^ 


and a noble; :ahd^1 

an<4 sMraiiavrl 






AtWB' FOteb ' X TiHLK 6pu|,^, ’ 


‘^trcely 

by a slight cottage dboiv 

vhich l^^ad^fewrclds^ 'for the..i)|ght.4. 

Opeu -th^ said 

Fold'; ** it i^ay. be ouf u^ighbbur 'Ambrose 
; antf his Vife lioeds oiir 

; assistanfee*’^' Alice withdrew the bolt, apd 
im^^iately t wo stta»ge"aijdfero^ous4o<^ 
„^ipg jerfeo rushed ioi attd, in tohea which 
: inade Alice tremble, demanded of the did 
map if hfe home were Stephen Ford, ^ and if 
he had a son apprenticed to learn the craft of 
a gold-beater , in the. city of lionddm 
• truth have V' said and a dutiful 

and kind son he is, what know yV of hiih 
and he looked at them with surprise^ mingled 
with dhlikei’ ai he gtfzod on iheir hjffianly 
appearance; -< Of that ano^* drteof 
tile men, in an insolent tone; ** bht I arrest 
yon ns my prisoner, under waitahi froth his 
reverence. Bishop Bouner^ahd you must.with 
me to tendon fortli witb.”^A loud ehriek 
bufsf fre^ the lips of Alice, ‘add Wo thi^w 
her arnis round her^father, as if to d^adn 
him. ** This is sad news, epy girV* he eaid, 
looking fondly on her: but GodV will be 
done; tell me only, I pmy you,.the reason 
of my arfesti--and of 'rny son — of 
hhti Could W’e have found him, we 
had not come after yon/ said the man: 

** he has apokeu against the Papal F^ith, 
and denied the doctride of the i^al presence 
in ah argument which he hOM with the inoal 
holy father CJemdiit} and t^:he has* ab- 
sconded, you are ordered to be'’conimitted 
to pViWn in his stead^’we Now, God be 
praised, that l ean auflfcr fpr my son /” said 
the old m^n, “ and preserve mjr imprudent 
boy 'from (he maliW of his enemie8»*i--4<'^r 
not my chHd 5 '/haye committed po oll^aee, 
and nKitt; ■ dp -doubfi be speedily see at 
not part from you, father, 
d jUlce* id aii agony oficars ; « f will go 
to It t^ay hot re- 

would but addto' tuy 
i SKuribW, " You cao^ However, be near, 
or [ the titee. wiffryour in in 
' tidings of 

Sj^dilyf;dhr ’‘tielgh>^ 

;be' ybuf guide 


H maiV* interrupted Alice-rWd^ regardless^ of 
^thW.r;.pfAencpi ■'Abe tbriew herself at dier 
fatliOjtV/ feet'rand* ' M$irt4es8feig.: 

thew mapj fervehdy>:wWkthe te^^^ 
down his furrow^' »* and tia^ We 
meet again in *u^Sb*i^yirig, he 

raiii^'h^ dttdfenderly 

klssifig hOi^ cheeki eihoilWi her W her 
fortitude In thi$ ffisd w^ieh* h^’ conie upon 
he)^, and priy‘ toMhe pi^mdr bf ill'Wehts 

that be would- be their gul^‘- and Coflsole 

ahd deliver /thehi feafl&ly om fbU trouble, 

He thfeli gave' hirtisetf “up W |fce. cai^bf JNhJa \ 
men ^nt to ^kse him; and^’AliiS^?^, WllA'a 
bitler sfgh, teW the dOOr "close upon' her 
father, which she iti her gri^- and fear be- 
lieved he would never enter again.' ' 

The ti&xi day saw Alied an imhafe of her 
cousin’it house in Eastch^p, for her oWa 
cottage s^med utterly forlorn and deslftiite, 
deprived of the presence of her ^kind parent. 
The noise and bustle 'of tlih to wp ill accorded 
'with the melancholy fee 1 piT Alice ; but 
she strove to endure H, as ebc knew that she 
whs pear her father,: and coiild gaze even ou ^ 
the walls Of his; pdsOuI ^ Her cousin was a 
person of whom 'she had prevrously seen but 

IHUe. Though evldoiitly grieved at the mis- 
fortune that had Kfellen her kinsman, ilhe 
was too fearful of Uihg brought irito trouble 
herself to take any ketive steps tO fefm. 
Thus, although AlicO had'a 'home,'‘sWhad 
none to advise or console her* If f oOnid 
but be with my dear father," thought slie, 

I should feel more happy, ffe fia^ b^u 
used to my attentiobf : they would bomibrt 
him, and render his imprisonment less idt- 
some, I will make the attempt ; they will 
not be so inhuman as to deny rhe.” Alice, 
however, was roi^aJceiil \ Severed tim^"hh&'r 
pre^ent^ herself before the 'gabto/"'tfdd ' - V 
begged fot entrance only to W ha; Either, 
but wassternly refu^ ; knd'when she Bmyed 

tbem -fo tell her how it 






v4lCK.yo«ilj ^ ifAtg OP 


the first of 9n a^^tmtt 

'^®*‘*** snd «' 

u 1*?;^*^ a‘fe«ftl«, *S» wakinK Jn tlw 
. . otiter halj, ^ t,, g^ y ^ 

h«r.7, said' Lord For- 
r I^ej « I-vills^ lter hBre.V ne domes- 
’.-t^ <^ed, .. a»d Titered almost imme: 
■dtfttety, joHoM*^ by, a .womati whose feee was 
, closely sbiottded ill a. lai]ge xvimplea Tiie 

i sign am his master 
and Lord Fortfssyos^. advanced .towards the 
.^Mwle, . ‘f WMwaait with m, mv good 

.. she wlto had *gs ventured j and she partly 
removed her wimple, and, disclosed a face, 
lovdy Iiideed,. hot extremely pale’ while her 
whole trame seemed tp shake with theagita- 
ton, she experienced. Lord Fdttesoue stated 
m surprise, evidently mingled with pleaaum : 
tor hrs eyea. brightened, and the flush of joy 
, mounted, even to his temples. — “ You hto»" 
he exclaimed, «« h^.piness 1 could wt 
have hoped torj and how fares it. with your 
.good fottor, to whom I owe so much ?’ 

inter' *«*;”■ 

into tm^ , jt ,B of him I would speak to 
^u: he B a p^isouer by order of Bishop 
Bonner, though innooent of offence, for my 

..bmUrer’s sake, who has fled tom thl 

majice, hawug spoken, I fear, too toWly on 

my, father— I hare Ho friend to md me— 
.^e-dmt I thought that haply you might 
Ot! induced to use. your influence, for ray 
„ .por^hm’s mke, to pennit of my, sharing 
b» lot, whatsoever it may be."-«« And whv 
■ your own sake, sweet Alicer’ asked 
Lord, Bortescue; «I would readily use my 
ntmoal ^wet W..S(a:ve yo,«; tnrst me, I have 
,.Jt»OW« .b^ little happiness since we last 
-MWt^},'* and he sighed deeply; “but, 

,, touching th.it affair of your father's,” he con- 

t “ { .t^ yon tody I .like j; 

/ton^fs %»Uy and insidious priest, high’ in 
Queen', and fall of bnrnkrg 
aith held bv.vo«rf,;;ii., f> 


. oy , yoUE IcimU V.” 

^ oV.hoper* 


your good father^: release ' * d«.k. 

to <Jifficulty, beSle 

to gain you admittance to the ^d 

hmven knows that fear of my Ln dmS 
dom not appal me. Openly I cannot acL 
him against the power of the papal chu«h • 
yet rest amred I wfll leavenoLmns unS 
to assist him, ^and, if .possible, to secure his 
* you • 

,moniiMtothiiik morelavourably of me, sweet 
hut'h • “r ^ ‘0 fake, tier hand, 

bu sto instantly withdrew it.-«.Oh, speak 

not thus, iny Lord !" and as she spokc^^her 
^e glanced on the rich dress of Lord For- 
tescue, on his embroidered silk'vest and 
peen velvet mantle, which hung gracefunv 

fr formed Istrikmg 

contrast wift the simplicity observed in her 
own attire, “it is not meet for a lowlv 
maid like me to listen to such woitis rrqiu 
one of noble birth; and butfor myafflfc- 
lons and utter helplessness I had not in- 
tended myself thus ugpn your presence.thi» 
day : let this plead for me; anrl may you 
soon meet wiyi a lady of your own rank, 
who IS worthy to receive vows of affecUon 

which Alice Ford must not listen to.” fo 

dwpiic of her eflbrts to repress them, tears 
fillerl her eyes.-“ I will talkof.tliia no more 
now, Alice,’* he replied; “but see, it is 
nearly dark, wtiere i$ your present abode.?” 

told him.' « Nay, theft, I will guide 
yoft thither in safety, for part of your way is 
lonely, and evil may befal yon.”— .•< It must 
not be, ftiy Lord, grateful though 1 am for 
your kindness ; God will be my protector. 

Tell me only, I pray you, whea l may hope 
to see my father?'^* Tlie day after tq-mor- 
Tow present yourself at the gate of his prison, 
wtere, before then* I have no. doubt, orders 
will have arrived to give you admittance.— Is 
there aught eJ?e in which I can serve you?’* 

— "1 crave tiothiftTmore at your hands, my. 
hord. Alasl 1 know nothing of ftiy dear 
brother, or I would pray yoiir iuterest iij his 
behalf. I trust,” answered Lord for* , 
tescue, ** that he will haye sufficient prudence 
to remaiiicQDc^i;^ j for' were. he taken, I 
fe^r tfee would no Iiope for . 

|lay Sod grant itrs^dAl^^ "and riSw* 
^itrewcll i .ftcpept.,0|r my 

may . the x 

jfM fof 
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cidsiDg her wjmple» and ouee more murmur- On the duy ajj^f^obted fur his trials Stephen 
ing l^'areweli r »he iquittcd his presence* Ford seemed to acqurm new vigour. He 
JLoid Foitescue was aa only child, and an prayed long and earnestly with Alice ; and 
orphan* He had been most adectionateiy when the officers entered to conduct him into 
brought up by his uncle» to whom he waa the presence of his judges, he appeared not 
firmly attach^, and who was now an aged only resigned hut elieerfdv Alice followed 
man,, and a mo&t rigid catholic. It was to her fiiiher, and trembled when she enfered 
spare lu.^ feelings the shock, which he knew the court and looked on the countenances 
^ the intimation would produce, that Lord, of those who were to pronounce his doom. 
Fortoseue concealed the preletence he felt [ The crafty and insidious Bonner was seated 
tot the rctomuid doctmes. . He was huleUoti the bench in solemn ^ate, accompanied 
more thaii tW'caty, and of a frank and inge- " by two interior coadjutors in hfs unholy and 
nuouR disposition* Accident introduced him unchristian proceedings. The old man stood 


to the presence of Alice Ford, when her un- 
affected piety, gentle manners, and retiring 
loveliness made a deep impression on his 
young aiid susceptible heart. Forgetting 
the diderence of their stationsj ho spoke to 
her of his love 5 but Alice, though she felt, 
alas ! that she could not look on him with 
itidiffiereuco, refused to listen to hia suit^ for 
bhe saw the host of evils attendant upon 11; 
and forbade him evertjto think of her, but in 
the light of an huntble, though grateful, 
friend, li was this disappointment tliat had 
occasioned his long absence from the cot- 
tage previously to the period when our little 
history commences. 

On the appointed morning, AUce repaired 
to the prison, and in reply to her question for 
admittance, received a sullen consent from 
the gaoler, who led the way along a dark 
aud narrow p<issage, at the end of wliich was 
a low maasive doer thickly studded with 
large ivpu nails* He applied a kef, and uu- 
dost'd the door, Alice’s heart beat quick, i 
and her head felt dizzy 5 for she saw her be- 1 
loved fhtber at one corner of the cell, and 
she rnshed towards him and threw" herself 
Into his arms. Their racetiog was indeed a 
sorrowful one; for AUc^ learned, with dis- 
may, that, in two days more^ her father was 
, lo be brought tu trial. I'b^ venerable man, 
.however, remained serene under the affiic- 
tiou, and hU trust in God continued un- 
abakco. He at first vehetnicntly opposed his 
dat^bter's wish of remaining in the priaon ; 
but; when be saw how she clung to him, and 
wept in, agony at, the bare, idea of again 
leaving Jaam, he cOnsenti^ .fo her stay# and 
the 

. andduti^^ his cibfi<L Keiths 

LdrdyPdi^ne; 

.(^l^ugb wfho^ 


up firm and undauntedly, while an ihdict- 
ment was read to the following effect 
That his son, Lionel Ford, had impiously 
j Jenied the doctrine of the real pre&ence, for 
j which crime he was lo have been put upon 
his trial ; but that, having escaped frx:)ra the ^ 
hands of justice, it had. been deemed riglit 
and proper that his father, b'tephen Ford, 
should be apprehended in his stead, and 
brought into courf, to answer for the imwar* 
rantable and treasonable doctrines held by 
his so?i, the said Lionel Ford. 

A pause of a few minutes succeeded the 
reading of the indictment : it was first broken 
by the pri-soner* ** If my son have erred, I 
alone am to bbme, for I’roni me did be re- 
ceive inslruction in his religious laith."— - 

And know ye not tlie punishment at- 
tendant upon the holders of such impious 
tenets?” asked Bonner*, in a tone whicli made 
Alice move closer to her father, as fhougb 
her feeble aid migift avail.- My laith, and 
1 tiust that of ir.y son also, is fouuded on 
the writtou word of God,” said the old 
man, boldly.'— Wilful and perverted sin* 
lUT !” replied his judge, thou art not able 
to distinguish the truth, neither is it for an 
unhallowed tongue, such as thine, to pre- 
sume to speak slightly of mysteries which 
the spiritual directors of Christ’s fiork alone 
can solve.”— ♦‘ That be far from meV's-did^ 
Ford, in a tone of mildness ; “ neither came 
I hither to argue against thee; but, t<Htchittg 
the matter for which lam thought WreJ I 
i do deny its justice. Silence,- babbler F' 
interrupted Boimer ; “ let the trjd proceed !” 

“ Stay yet a ^momen^s;?. repliof 
prisorfer r “Ifdt be th^rofi^nc^ urgk agajfisf 
mo and niy son, ^at we proiess io bo humble 
f<>!lpx?er8;pf,c.and believcsis^, .thoHpetriues 
tte bl rejbtB&ers; tfaca 
arS Wo of to^whjoh yo dp lj»y to bur ' 
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evil .Men, isor reb^lwoa awbiecte j and for 
Ihiit which ye woiild try. us, we are alone 
amwerable imto Ocd.’* 

' The judge Iw about to rebuie the 
prisoner harshly i bitt, siwMtuly, a great 
noi$e and bustle were heard at tlie extremity 
of the court, and a youug man rushed hastih 
past Uiose. who would liave opposid hia en 
trance, exclmmiDg*—“ i?top the proceedings 
1 ' autmiider mys^tl set my father free !"-r 
At tlie. ^ound ot^lbat wcil-knowa voice 
Stephen Ford recognised liis son, and he 
cast on him a look full of parental fondness, 
while Alice burst into fears, and threw herself 
into his'armsk-— «Oh, my father r said 
Lionel, ** had I sooner heard of the evil that 
had befallen you tor my s*ake, think ye Ih 
I would have remained thus long con- 
cealed Would that ye had T* said the 
old man, as he iumed aside, and the i 6 t«t 
tears he had shed that day fell from big aged 
eyes, and ho murmured to himself—** Ala- 
so young f and like his sainted mother TV 
** Lionel Ford r‘ said Bonner, as he con tern 
plated the young man with malicious satis- 
f mtio'i, « ye have tlii? day surrendered unto 
jujstfco; our holy church, ewr nicreifnl,’ 
(here he crossed himsolfl **cven now oxten 
her arms to receive you, if yon arc willing u 
renounce yonr errors, and to abjure those 
teuets which your parent has this day openly 
proclaimed/^* For myself, I faa\'i?nothiDg 
to say,’’ said Lionel ;•** but for ray father, 
would implore your mercy j he has com- 
mitted no o/fence let him not be brought to 
harm for my sake, T entreat ye.”--‘* ftpeak 
not of mo,” interrupted his father 5 ** my 
days on earth cttfi be hut few ; what recks Jt 
that they should be a little shortened ? Ot 
my head,” he continued, addressing Botmer, 
'** alone let thy judgment fall ; I will endure 
it willfnglyw^but 's/y/ire* my son I”— Any 
other heart than that of their vindictive 
judge would have been moved to pity at 
sight of the altbctlDg group before hinu 
Alice had. thrown heteelf upon her knees 
beside her father, and held one of his hand 
closciy clasped in both of her’sj and oa ths 
. 04l.ier;skW ^• th^pid niap atdod Litmoi^ with 

tlie bela)Me^s^ he 
would not shrink from su%ing b » wortj^ 
. ’’■b ;'Bbftnet’a;br^Kbovfe^^ 

_ had ■ not : ti-' 


ye have heretofore holden, or to receit/e 
the punishment awarded to all such?*’— 

“ Wo will not renounce our taith!” was te* 
pcated by both father and son, nearly at the 
same moment.—** Cotinigel rny dear soo,’^ 
said Ford ; ** since hope for thfi even is over, 
let us be firm; nor, though otir lives are at 
stake, dt?ny the true and everlasting doctrines 
Of the g<^pel V’-— “ Away with the heretics I*’ 
said Bonrter: What need of more? Our 
ears have been but tod long pn>kmed by 
their impietf ; let them receive their doom/’ 
Accordingly, he proceeded to pass sentence 
upon them ; which was, that they should be 
burned at the stake, as obstinate heretics 
•and enemies of the only true church, in the 
public place of Smith field, on that very day 
«ieck. • 

Stephen Ford and his son heard their sen- 
tence with calmiHV^ia, and were led back to 
prison without a murmur escaping from their 
iipsj examples, as they were, amongst hun- 
dreds, who, in that tinse (;f persecution, ru* 
ibiced that they wefe thought worthy to 
suffer for gos}jol truth, — Alice, cm the sen* 
tence was pronounced, happily lost, for a 
time, all sense of sorrow, and was removed 
from court in a state of insensil)ility. 

It is impossible to depict the misery of 
Lord Foifpscue, when aware of the criit4 
sentence which had bmi pronounced on his 
humble frimls. Vain were iill the efforts 
which he made to procure a rt-mission of 
their jjunishment; yet, atibc risk of grieving 
his bclovc'd uncle, lie made fiequr ut visits to 
Stephen Ford and his son, in their dark 
abode. He could not fail of being edified 
by the resignation which thc 7 both display- 
ed ; and even Alice seemed to have' caught 
a portion of their Christian spirit, and to fix 
her thoughts upon death us the welcome 
messenger that ^hmikl end her sorrows, and 
give her a blisshil re-union: with tho?e whom 
she bcj-t loved upon earth.— The Miugs of 
the father, however, frequently struggled /or 
mastery in the breast of Ford, and heavy 
sighs would" occasionally break ftom him 
when ho looked on the calm and youthful 
face: of his son, ‘so soon to suf^r a critel / 
dcpilb, '.He redieiiibered that he had iH^n , 
the cherish^ child of his nvolber, anfd 4ha| ; 

on her death-bid . 

’’•ihprJed him to watch oyer and 
would' have doO'eSt,”- h^' 
bolt 
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Lord Foitescue h-dd given to her l^tiier a 
solemn promist; tbskt he would watch over 
Alice, as his own sister, and preserve her by 
every means in* hW power from the world’s 
ignominy and reproach ; so that, ivith re- 
spect to his daughter, Stephen Ford felt his 
, $.uxiety greatly lessened. 

flui days allotted to the prisoners prc> 
Vionsly to the closing of their earthly pil- 
grimage passed quickly away ; and the morn< 
ing appointed for the triumph of their faith, 
and the termination of their nifferings, ar- 
rived, abs ! too soon for the unhappy Alice. 
Early on that day, Stephen Ford prayed 
long and fervently w'ith his son, that resig- 
nation and patience might be granted to 
them, and heavenly support affbriltd. The 
. hour for separation was drawing near,, ond 
Alice had thrown herself at her father’s feet, 
and begged of him to bless her once again, 
when the door of their cell was burst open — ^ 
Alice slarleJ to her feet — The dreadful lime 
is not comeP' s^o. said- — It was lord 
l^ortcscue i his, face wfe pale, and he seemed 
greatly agitated. ** Are you^*ome to bid us 
a final farcwdl, my Lordf’* said thboldmau. 
** I bring you good tidings,” he said j “ i 
bring yon Pardon !’* — ^^VNay, good my 
Lord, you sorely err!” said Lionel j <‘no 
pardon can be given by a reluntkss judge, 
like Bonner, to those of our faith.” — I do 
thank God,” said Lord Foricseue, ^Mhat his 


power is brpken, and that! live to .state the 
happy truth. Ye are no longer^ prisoners, 
blit free men; behold, thi? proof he 
drew a sealed packet from biapocl^^ ;an4 
proceeded briefly to inform tbepi t^t 
Mary had died the day before ; < and c.thai^ 
aware of the hnjust sentence passed. dfW 
them, be had lost no.^pie inhasteaipg to the 
Wncoss Elizabeth, now Queen, and* liiyiiig 
the case before h^, had from her procured an 
order for their free jjardop and release frpfld 
prison. 

On that very day that was to see them 
victims at the stake, did Ford, with Lionel 
and Alice, reach their home ; and, joining 
in ^ayer, they retorned thanks.to that God 
\yhose protecting hand had. pr^rved and 
delivered them from the iitachinatlpns of 
Iheir enemies, 

At the expiration of two.year^, the uncle 
of Lord Forleacue died; and tbgn did he 
sigain seek Alice Ford,, and s^pekk tc' her of 
that love which he had so long entertaitwed 
for her.. Had not own heart pleaded jn 
his favour, how could Alice refuse one who 
had s^ved the life of her father and brother ? 
She consented j and Stephen Ford lived to 
see his daughter a loved and loving wife, 
and lus son advance in hemour and pros- 
perity, ero the light of ' this worlddosed on 
bun for ever, and he. sank calm and peace- 
fully into tiie grave, IJlHs. If-; — . 


ON AUTOGRAPHS, 


T HAVE twice proclaimed ray silence in 
the pages of LaBei-lr AsskmuI.t-k j and its 
readers must be aware that, since 1 say little, 

I have thno to do much. Accordingly I spin 
thread for table-cloths and bajikins^ - and 1 
knit stockings and doyleya. To the readers 
of this elegant and fashionable work, spin- 
ning and kmUing may be obsolete terms ; 
they are, however, still understood at the foot 
of H 9 s<;Hrry Topping, and the arts tliem- 
idves are ^ill occasionally practised there, 

. JBaii cannot be always spinning and knit- 
iirig, I tbeil^fore aoi:hetim^read«;»Jand having 
seen thej^l|8iit of kings and h^oes, 
^ the of ‘,!^tatesnien,' recotd.ed iai 

Jhterylr plmntage, . and ailaipt 

ts , of ' 1kar,ni^ . in , bib-v 



and travels; and the fine imaginations of 
poets, and men and women of genius, in, the 
■various fascinating kinds of literature ; having 
.seen much of thesCi in print, I . naturally, 
foriped a wish to possess the identical .hand- 
writing of these great people.; to h^ve. tW 
very papers on which theii: h>md$ rcst^;i 
and the. very characters. 'their Ij^ods, 
traced. To w and to own these; gives 
aneareir acquaintahije, ,a plbser qonne^iutt, 
with tht>e 'distinguish^ 
can be formed by _ J - \ . 

On looking oyer' 

that 

but,.4he:ce.'h^s. * 

Ui ' 

'see 

written; b/ Br»-JS'ranKiin< ;|';4p' 
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ciclually visit the enlighfen^a philosopher 
ana phiUnthropi&t, but I see him at home* 
1 iftay md of‘the glory and m.ignidcence of 
Louis XIV. of France, the dupUeity aVid pro^ 
fligacy of Chartea 1I» of linglaid, and the 
ambition i>f that bhtd* had' man, Dudley, 
Earl of Leicester, whom all the Kenilworth 
labours of The Great Unknown ’»^whom. 
by-tfie-bye^ every body knows, or thinks he 
■knows— cannot fiiphioniato a heroj but if I 
would be familiar with the^e personage?, let 
ine look at my autographa. 

If the character of the writer be seen 
fhlrough his autograph, as some have ima* 
gifiod, and as, to a certain extent, I believe It 
may be, this is an additional motive for me 
to desire if ; but the extent i^ in niy opintim, 
very limited. Ido not believe that genius 
confines itself to any mode uf writing, or 
stops to consider Avbefher the chataeters 
which convey its thoughts, are legible or 
illegible. I do not believe that liteiary men, 
in geuc-rai, who write much, think of any 
thing but dispatch. Men who have the ad* 
vantage of being idle, frequently write unin- 
telligibly from the aflectation of business. 
From the infiueuce of fashion, a free, flowing, 
acrawling hand, has become prevalent, aiKl 
much of distinct character is lost in a general 
resemblance. But I do believe that no wo- 
man who wrote a n^jit hand was ever a slat- 
tern ; that no woman who wrote an elegant 
hand was ever vulgarj that no woman who 
^rote a slovenly hand, was ever perfectly 
correct in her arrangements ; and it is pro- 
bable that a woman who wrote a stiff bund, 
might have wanted ease in lier manner. 

One would imagine that, to ask a man 
for a specimen of his hand-writing, would 
imply that we considered him' as a man of 
CnaiiH^nce, and we might suppose that he 
^Ottld make his bow, and give it with plea- 
sure, if not with thanks j and,, indeed, I 
could na*e Ibany distinguish^ persons, 
soma of whom were known to me only by 
their nanies and reputation, who. have replied 
te such 'an applicatiow of mine by a hand- 
some 1^1^, then m have jbeenmy 
^hat a dumber of ^n- 
:i!ebiei / m Laur^ atljjK^rhead/had 
tdxmei thimaelvcs into a\^cietyy .for the 
'Express purpose of supt^sing the r^e .of 
^ ‘H^Mtorfibie ? ,l^eh 



us ail with «5.tci luiii.di.' U : [ lA vc one con., 

solution, however, and or fh-.A iho o:o.alh- 
dealing LaijreatraiJi!otd<'; ri‘.o rr.o ; I h;i,ve ' 

his own eutograpli, in a <onplct wMUen p«v. 
posdy for myjelf; and f rhiuale it that I 
had it before this terrible dcnanoiaiion. 

I must acknowled-^c iha< ardogrftpbs do 
sometimes alfovd one “a peep l^elihid iho 
curtain.*^ I have Jt.dlers iiddn^sscd {.■) pub. 
libbers, by authors of high reput ition ; seme 
.soiicilingcmploymenf 1 others odVriej^. 
ready made, for .,aIo ; and olhers denundij 
p:iyment for adidcs ulieady .sold. But there, 
is nothing iti this which n .f have buji 
fairly conjectured ; ihen, ^diy sIveuM it nut 
be known 

I have th^ flutogi.q.h uf one of the nv 
celebrated fi male authors of tho jav^tfil 
in the form of a reotipt to m:U<e a • 

and I have that of anothoy, not k'?s rciiibraie.!, 
in an inquiry alter a IoaI pcliiroat. But 
what dispHia^acment il to a litt’rary lady 
that aIic should know how to cempO'^e a pu l- 
ding, or endei^our (o rt gain a petticoat 1 
I have some prefemdons to be a llienary hely 
' myself j having writ’eu an oiiguia and two 
charades, winch hivcrb(.*on hq^hly fommend- 
cd by my aunt Martha and niy coi-siri Re- 
becca; and I never write an oidi r lor six- 
pcmiyworlli of pins, without tlwiiMiig tint. 

I may be making an autograph fbr c'ume 
hungry hunter, Be it K). I mu t luvo plus, 
and I cav' nut who knows it. 

If I might presume to < I dc'r my a<lvii\‘to 
so great a man a.s the Boi t Layiroat, who, 1 
understand, is also a doctor of hnvs, mm a 
member ol filteon learned socji.tic’, I wouM 
hunibly propose th.at the acts of t;io ‘■c/i- 
pressioii society, instead of knix-klng m Jill • 
down at a Llojv, shonici bo coufujed to su< h 
persons as have some goud rea^mni for not 
appearing before ilie curtain. If this re- 
doubtable .society w'ould only its uian- 
date, obliging every man, who I.nowri him- 
self to be richculous or conletnptihlo, to jc- 
fuse his autograph, when asked f'Ji* it ; anti 
every woman who is conscious of being vmn 
or silly, to do the^fune; it m'ght abridge 
the hbpiir%s of the society, and not toti/ily 
suppire^ the race of autograph Imnu’rp, 'who, 
it must ' be coofcsk)d, sport on 
'Vidors.'. " 
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Thk gieat Eail oT Cork has left an inven- 
tory of the whole stock cf bis mundane pos- 
ses 4 iohs, when, somewhat like the knight, 
errants of elder limes, ho slatted on the 
theatre of the w’orld in stiarch of adventuTe.*^. 
The catalogue is sulhciently scanty, but 1 
dare not venture to follow tl^e e:feaTi[ii>le of 
this illustrious personage, fearing Hut the 
iniumeration of the articles of a wardrobe, 
cut plainly after the modern fashion, might 
be less interesting than the d<hci’iption of 
slashed doublets and embroidered veals. It 
is enough to suy, tliat, like the renowned 
Bohle of Elizabeth’s days, I left my native 
place to seek luy foilune, choosing the* me- 
tropolis for the scene, very lightly burlhcnod 
wuh property of any kind i yet, n gentleman 
by birth and education, I could not stoop to 
any occupation that nSglft endanger the loss 
of ca&ie ; and, leaving a very small portion 
my patrimonial inlieiihmce^o provide for 
household oxpcndifuic, J dedicated the prin- 
cipal pait to the payment of the necessary 
fees, and entered as a student of Lincoln’s 
Inn, This was assuredly the happiest peiiod 
of my life. I inherited a dreary lodging up 
two pair of stairs in Chancery Lane; got my 
dinner when and how I could; fagged ex- 
ceedingly hard all day; and soheed myself 
in the evening at one of the theatres, or at 
some delightful female party, to which, 
tholigh my acquainUince in town was very 
limited, 1 was not unirequcntly invited. 
’Ibis was true enjoyment. Nothing could 
■ be more complete to my unpractised mind’ 
than the ijhisions of the stage. Hamlet, he 
of Elsiiienr, the royal I)ane, so oftejn the sub- 
ject of nly boyish meditation, lived and 
bieathed before me. I gazed with breathless 
'^nxiety at the dfspeiatc struggle of Richard 
: on Bosworth’a blo<xly held, and wept hot 
'.tearij at the veritable sonows of Bolvidera. 
It was & year dr two before I leariied (o dis- 
tin^ish features beneath Otht|Io*s 

sooty mask p and ihewvof course, my plea- 
sure; vdlminwhed, \ became, critical, 
thougl'it more.abcint the aiitot thah fte p%, 
and' disopvep^l faults, in both.,. Still Bierc 
vwaSc Ml inftttity of gratiftcation left. 1 . shall 
; '.notv easily the felicity th^t.a\?ail0d:me ' 

apajrtnfeb i for 


brGAthing of perfume. T rnn sure I must 
have been cxcewlingly agreeable in those 
days, when, thinking so little of myself, and 
so well ihcUnffll to be pleased witjj every 
body around me, I danced, and laughed, 
and talked nonsense, sv.ch as Women love 
to listen to, with every girl ,I met. There 
soon came a chaiigt*, though the alteration 
was slight. I no longer paid n\y three-and** 
sixpence for the sole purpose of looking for 

five hours at Miss , the pHma donna of 

Coven t-Garden ; and, tired of Paine’s first 
sot, I came away disippointed from balls 
when there was no w^altzing* New feheities, 
however, sprang up around irit% I had a 
taste for pictures, and mounted into the 
seventh heaven, when gazing upon the won- 
ders wrought by the magic pencil of the old 
masters. 

At length I IrCgan to find that* the income 
which, in the eaily days of my residence in 
London, sutllccd for all my wants was be- 
coming exceedingly in.rdet|UHtC to Hie de- 
mands which 3 now felt to lie absolutely ne* 
cC'-sary; and I pondered upon the moans of 
rfjcruiling my finanoes. A malrrinonial 
speculation oftend itself. In iny anxiety to 
become thoroughly av^piaintetl wilh every 
branch of niy prolession, I had entered for a 
year info an at torimy’s office. The family 
of Mr. Stubbs consisted of a wife, and onO 
fair daughter, ht*jru.ss of all her father’s 
wealth;’ tall, ami stately, and handsome, ac- 
cording to the ideas of those who can pr»iibe 
in the streets to admire the adVeted air and re- 
gular features of the fancy wig-blocks which 
stare simpering through a pertufiier’s shop 
window. She was accomplished, too; that 
is, she could 'murder the eompo'skioirs of 
llossini and Mozart, make hideous dbeord 
of the last popular songf, and' daub hiero- 
glyphics upon vases and habd-scrchn«. ' Her 
claims to fashion were ijot id be di^ut^d ; 
site was frilled, "jounced, lirpbchtd, chained, 
earriringed,,, and bfeGeletfed,* afti&r tlfe newest 
mode, aiijspiiifely the eyes of ’'thte 

with the - 

tWprbfeMOtt ' ' : 

, frequently i^yited by M^'^Sfubb^, to 

, mvtfeitt/V,- dr fake: fibf ’luck,*”, ‘ 
In hi$ eiegani pHraseoldgyi.'meaui ter: 
wp0|j epbrsi^'' 
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with the JUir Amelia. Alas I she was not to 
my taste; in vain did I stiwe to discover 
ebanm in the large, round, unmeaning eyes 
which did Iheir best to cast languishing 
glances upon initje. $he was hafeftil to my 
sight, and my were woundfid by the 
mincing afieetatioh with w'hich she clotheti 
the sentiments of a coarse and vulgar mind. 

I used to btand before her puitrait in the 
drawing-room, egdeavourlng to reconcile 
my- wayward fancy to the bride presented 
pu the glpwing canvas. There she was 
dressed in pink satin, trimmed with three 
blond fiounres,' a gold tissue scarf thrown 
across one shouldler, a long lace veil flowing 
from her hair, a of feathers in her 

head, and jewelled like an Indian queen, 
reclining over her harp. A grand piano on 
one side, an album, Ixjund in morocco and j 
gold, 0|jen before her — books and drawings 
scallertid about , aud in tlio back giound, 
through an open door, was scon a footman 
in a fiiiming Itvcryj, bearing a silver salver 
loaded v-iih pints and grajios from the hot- 
house btlougitig to her lather’s villa at High- 
gate. Sickening at the ostentatious display, 
i always retired sighing from Iho spot •, and, 
being once caught in the act. Miss Stubbs 
concluded that I iiuiist ,be far gone in the 
tender passion. Her father, one day, assum- 
ing a wuntenance of v/ondorful import- 
ance, seized the fdlulh button of my coat, 
not being able to reach a Jiiglier altitude, 
and after a tedious exordiuju concern iug the 
difficulty which a Joung man would find in 
earning salt to his porridge at the bar, 
offered, if 1 would vtlinquidi my aristocratical 
prejudicefc, to take me into partnership, and 
cbbquely hinted at the possi’nihty of my 
winning the affections of Amelia, and step- 
ping at once into a flourishing business. 
Oh, what a direful struggle did my pride 
auataln with the flesh-pots of Egypt, the 
mammon of Uiis world. It conquered, how- 
ever j anti, extricating myself as well as 1 


fMii:) could rm-an by sa-A conduct; but he 
would starve in his pndi., die in a ditch. 
Somewhat .'darmed lest this picflidion should 
be verihod, 1 was fain to ckc out my ■sloudor 
income by scnbbling for the press. I b'udi 
at the reconcfdion of tlio muHihuicms htaps 
j of solemn tinsh wliich 1 have mfiicled on tho 
roa* ling public, in the shape of essays upon 
political economy ; considerations upon tlie 
catholic question j hints fci improvtmn.nts in 
the courts of equity ; phslosoplucal imaunts 
concerning gooseberry bushes ; and strictures 
upon the pnttryjpairitiiig, hleraluiv, science, 
and the drama of the day ; to say nothing 
of maudlin effusions in verse, tragic scenes, 
tours in Normandy, letters from the shores 
j of the Eu^ne, and sentimental love Liks ; 
jail written, bo it understood, simply and 
'solely for tif thy lucre, vithouf, the slightest 
: pleasure iu literary piir-uit«, or the shghto .t 
desire for literary dif-tuiction. But 1 will 
not reveal the secrets of the trade ; and I 
mention rriy sins* ofc author '^hip merely be- 
cause they led to an aciquaintance wuth one 
of the sweetest creatures who ever inspired % 
poetical imaginutiori wuth a theme for a love 
elegy. 1 had observed a thin, pale young 
man, continually haunting a bookseller’s 
shop which I frequented. IIp appearance 
and manners vi'cre iuteicstiog. Wo entered 
j into conversation with each oth- r, were 
mutually plons-cd, and, exchanging v*'sit&, [ 
was inh*oilitfcd to his skfer, who kept 
his hf-u^e for him. He was a young sur- 
geon struggling for practict*, and trfniblal 
with litllo of tins w’orld's wcahh. Imagine 
every thing that is fair, soft, sweet, and lady- 
like, and a faint rmuge of Marianne Lang- 
I ley v/ill spring up m the mind. How I 
managed to avoid falling in love at first 
sight, I know* not; her poverty, perchance, 
and mine forbade it. 1 mfirvel, however, at 
my prudence., especially as 1 felt that she 
was very charrningj and found, when the 
sameness of the ainust-mcnts which nad at 


could IVom the awkward dilemma in wliich tirsl doligliteil me began to pall, the highest 
, 1 had l^Gcn placed by tire forward zeal of Mr, gratification in the con\'^«rsation of one of the 
.Stubbsh I escaped eQUtammalion of his most intellectual beings upon earth — a siiri- 
©ffioe, reUtejl narKrw den in ple-mindcd> graceful woman, totally un- 

Chiancery Lane, ^ maii» conscious of lier attractions, aud shrinking 

'No mo CO, dinners and suppers at thc.ricli timidly ffom their display. In all pro^- 
attorn^y’s tablel if by any chance I billty I must have been subdued * by thn 
b‘^pponedfhebcou.nfertheindigiia»^'A truly feminine loveliness of this gehthr 

tflie ^ witbermg looki^nA creature, bad not accident ffirown Tmi.inta 

imd disdainfully* Mristifobi was abso* ihu^alh of a brighter 
;^j[^,5^^raigeove.. .the npbimy, whom I met 4n<i)£)^^i^^,wchcn 



112 


M.umi AGES!.— SCO. in. 


iKunf; iilulfer lVv)m a tihowof mm, fhcse 
iv rt^jew a i^cliool acquaiofance, aud 'aski^fd 
iwe to accoD)p3T3y Ivjm iu hU caiivai-s fQra 
/boiough in yhtre, Hti {yaiuc^l hk c)ec* 
uud^ f mteiiii for my t’xertions, carried 
ihft down wiih Inn) (o spend the Master holi- 
days at his father’s mansion. Tlieio I was 

doiiKi licafed witli lady Susan IJ , a 

^looming youmc creatoro jnst entering into 
Ifc; and, as ( ihou'dih coihplctely unspojied 
by the auuiation winch tollowed every move* 


'miles among the hyiacintls and. camvlli^i 
japqnicaa.at tl>o fashionable nuFJj^y grounds. 

Buttiwre wei'e tmmeraos diawbac^ to this 
felicity. Lady Susan was IretiM^ntly with 
parties, and in places mpprtjacJmWaby me j 
and I never stepped out of tlieljaekney coach 
which convoyed ma te the comer of Hanover 
Square, ' without paeeiyjng the uto road- 
neas of my passiojr. I had, moreover, many 
bitter raorlihcations.to en^punter in the dis- 
tinguished circle to which I now aspired : 


"r]“7 f ^1 “ «”p‘» f»~ ««««! ~ toiisz.; 


by her fascinations, I became the veriest 
fibtvi: w ho ever bi-nt his nrrk to Cupid’s yoktv 
My liiodosf passion was unnoijced by the 
h-^h-horn Ix'auty’s pnrem^; dir)' when we 
nil! iii London, I obtaiuodi tlic enviable pti- 
viic'^eofvjsitiijg m Hauever :hpiarc. Now 
ciiiiic the plfa.sing agonies of .love, I fob 
the t.dr idol of tiiy aifeoJions to every 
. place wherein it was possible for me to malce 
my appear.incoi hfuiijicd - the patk that J 
uii,^ht ^yxy.e upon lior as slie gli^icd along the 
diive, ami eur.rul the ^tais which eitlior cb- 
Jiged me to mount n i^orry luiok, or fopedes- 
ti.iuiizc, instead of rii!ul;ij;gone in the group’ 
of gallant hoisc'mvn who lounged idly under 
^ the trees .near ?tcUjliopt‘-ga<e, some of whom 
presumed to thrust tiieir heads into lu r car- 
iif‘ge*window, or rode with one hand placed 

jiighgGUtJy u|>ou file door. Sonietimos 

b>r my introduciioii in Ihuiovcr Jvquure 
g''ivti me tlie e/j/ft'e info other fa^^’/donablo i 
boU:(is'> I Lady Sn^au at pariiec, and, i 
W'hjle stajidiutr by her side in a balcony, 
bowered over v.uU luxuriant plant?, mid 
h,o!xingjinoan iiloinmafed garden, brealh- 
ii*g tlio gusiung iiiccnse of innumerable 
flowers listGidrig to the dying Ihih of music’s 
&v/t*uest strain, and whispering render tales 
■iu a not uawdling car, / tu^^ted a heaveu of 
^ .i>5ppineys. fii the corner of tlieCounUssof 
. lS-:'i--^’s.optrabox,tco,amiddi^^^ moiodios, 
.tuflf, ^s?rialdbrrft^Qf 'gro«ps who might per- 
r^onate fh^ Zeplvyrs, iu-thcif fiiiry clgneej^ and 
s>ui*roaiidcd by brilliant . cojulcHatious of 
iK^^ty^ .dtJcked .it)r,.the richest ornaments 
.djcvise,- h.e#rf, t>ye, awl 

CM. ,,xq,u4,o;.rfel,g|,^ 

iniliibad.^ pici.Ma from me. 


'gW!»P <«'tiwT!tiaDaat«i IheOaude^. v.hfw <««» 


at ttieTbiaiv^ apd ih^ plaud^, >vhile 


associates, as my pride would not allow me 
lo be/r«n4edl>yriohermen; and from the 
l.igh. exclusive party, whS bad no toleration 
for. their infcriow in rank, I, received affronts 
which were not, sufficiently tangible for no- 
lice. They eyed mq »vah civil, contempt, 
ov( rtooked me, ororiered some cold sarcasm 
in my hearing ; tliq more cutting as it could 
not jiKtify me in knocking tlie offender 
down. I was kept in a couiiuual state of 
excitation ; iny studiw, .were interrupted ; 
and I lost all pieajanc in the society of my 
equals. If I mixed in their assemblies 1 was 
hypped and out of humour; yet such is the 
lolly of tl)u vrorld, that whtle making myself 
almost too disagtecsbie for endurance, I was 
courted and ffiUered to a ndiculoiis exccss 
by all my acquaintance, svbo seemed to de. 
rive reflected lustre {tommy litledassociates. 
Marianne Langley was tlie only person who 
|| lamented over the alteration in ray spirits 
I mid manners. She was unaware of the 
:ausu, and 1 was selfish enough to permit her 
to soothe my perturbed feelings without 
considering the danger to which sfie wos.cx- 
1 posed by this rmiilidential intercourse. I 
shut my eyes to the attachment evidently 
growing in her gentle breast, and satined all 
conscientious scruples with the pci suasion 
thai iier good sense would point out the im- 
possibility ol a more tender conneetloti. 
Popr.girl! she was* perhaps happily, igno- 
rant ol the discontent which I cherished «yen 
m her aweef society. She seldom w^nt .»to 
public; hqt J rememlwjr thakshe oftee asW 

to »ccompany.h«r#Mhffte.nd to Ghy^ 
^rden, W* mt ■ 

Ihe vulgarity., pfroy.aftu^^,i aippewed ' 


ij^Wed.—yesj^ndlOLtlut:! . 

I wDftde»e(^«fd,iu,tl}i!,sf<!y)f 

Mpgi-ee ofeiv^ty of .the lovaijestaad* : 

most, amkfele Qf lat^ 
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box ported by Lord _ , To this per- 

*on I Ijad M titter aversion. He was a pale 
fe«f,= InaignWcant-Uking creature; his face 
more than half obscured by a mass of sandy 
haifi sHflfencd up in stays, with a pair of 
du« grey cy^ peering over the collar of his 
shirt,. a reptile. that I could have wuslied 
l^weeu my fingers; and yet, backed by his 

title arid his lar^e possessions, he sumycd 
me and my pretensions with unmitigated 
scorn, and presumed, in despite of the favour 
- which I enjoyed, to dangle after Lady Susan 
His eye-glass was soon levelled at the front 
row, where I was fixed for the evening, in all 
the horrors of doing the agreeable to a female 
party, evideiiUy without the slightest claim 
to fashion. All Marianne’s charms were to 
me rendered nugatory by her want of style ; 
and her friend was perfectly atrociou.?, a 
masculine'looking woman, in a faded red 
gown, a blue turiian, with a gold band, and 
a little {Sciking feather stuck in the corner. 
Lady Susan s attention was drawn by her 
companion to the spot. She sat, like Juliw. 
ungloved, leaning her check upon her beau- 
tiftd while hand, and shaking away the 
clustering curls ftvm a brow of snow, she 
turned her fair bead from tlie stage, and gave 
one long look, as jf to satisfy herself of my 
identity, and then resumed her former alti. 
fnde. I saw her smile at something uttered 
by Lord 0 <*— — , and suffered martyidora^ 
Pity was the least mortifying feeling that 1 
could hope to excite, and there was too 
much reason to fancy that she beheld me 
with contempt. Poor Marianne! she was 
happy; she sympathised deeply in all the 
hopes and fears of Clari, and addressed her 
observations to mo in the full confidence 
that I participated in her enjoyment. She 
could not guess that 1 would have preferred 
the depths.of tlartanis to the seat which I 
occupied by her Aide, The evening's enter- 
tainments closed at l^t, and f sought my 
bom^ in the' worst possible frame of mind. 

. However, I:yas one , of /Fortune’s spoiled 
■ehiidien, AH my etifee'.nfld' adxfirties were 
'removed- hy the iMellig^ee wHich 'greeted 
imeott the following day. I kaiued- that a 
distant eonn'eotiott of myifflolWa haddied,' 
lahd left lire h^lr to foto jninaited tlfoosand 
pounds.;, f never 8tope«edt)ia*the;^dmah 
po«te^:to ftsmy pence; s^d usedfo «|tit 
■Hfl’jlMcwfoBaHyi becktoe l wrnild 


2^urt. and b«,ueat!ied all his projaxty to 
l^use, as he justly observed, I was 
not a legacy hunter, and did not plague him 
With fulsome attentions. 

Ihe instant that the stock was transferred 
to iny name, J made my appearance in 
Hanover Square. The Earl received my 
proposals witli haughty courtesy j thanked 
me for the honour, but was sorry to say that 
he had pledged himself to give all his in- 
terest with his daughter to Lord 0. I en- 
trwted to be allowed to receive my dis- 
missal from Lady Susan’s lips* and, too 
Ji/ghiy ppncipled to exercise any undue 
control, this indulgent parent gave the re- 
quired permission. My triimipli was com- 
plete; the lo\*eIy creature threw herself mto 
my arms, and wept precious drops of joy at 
the alteration in my prospects. It was quite 
a^ scene, for my rapjpires were overwhelming, 
Ihe Earl was atfected even to tears, and 
said that ht^ was glad to see that true love 
still existed in so cold and heaitlessa world. 

It was not, however, in my power to recon- 
cile the Countess to the match. Sho con- 
stantly and decidedly opposed it 5 but her 
influence with Susan was not very great, and 
we were solemnly engaged to each other. 

What pen can paint my ecstacies? Con- 
tinually occupied in pleasing cares, every 
hour of absence was spent in preparation* 
for the reception of my bride. Our mar- 
riage was necessarily postponed for a con- 
siderable period, in consequence of thoditfi- 
culty of obtaining a house in towm, and an 
estate in the country entirely to our wfsh j 
but, happy in tlie unrestrained intercourse 
sanctioned by my situation in the family, 
we scarcely regretted the delay. Intoxicated 
with ray passion, and rendered somewhat 
consequential by the accession of so much 
wealth, I neglected all my old acquaintance. 
Langley’s health, always exceedingly deli- 
cate, required a warmer climate, and he had 
accepted a situation in South America. Jli* 
lister removed to the house of a relation in 
«ambetb. I obtained her address, but for- 
got to call j and an incident occurred which 
nade me ashamed to approach her. 1 was 
Iriving Lady Susan in a phselon 
*jccadiHy; a: stoppage occurred, which ^ 
daced my carriage by the side of hackney 
loachj a casual glaiiccdisc^veftid'MtiEtil^ 
leated with a vulgar».!^-f9,c[i^ 



Itf AMlAdBS**^NaV tft. 


was fanning with h&t pQ<!k«t-Tband- 

icntebief. My companinn^is" 
ttiine, and an abject, sensation of pHda pre- 
vented mefirom acknowledging an acquaint^ 
ance with a per^n in sOqh.huinble ciwjum^ 
^dheest. I turned my head away but odnld 
'tint ^ape the sight of Marianne’s .distieas. 
Mhe looked at first surprised, then gcawdeadty 
and covering her ikee with bat)ds, 
fell back into ttw corner of the vtJhiclo/’^ I 
extricated my carriage witha jirk, and drove 
lapidly forward^ regardless of Srtsan^s OQjCn* 
plaints of the pavement; Vexed and aniidy^ 
ed, I did not recover roy composure during 
the whole day» Afterwards, upon refiectron, 
I rather rejoiced that the ^was done, 
. which mustconvince M^iaLnnd of the fallacy 
of any hopes which shd might have in- 
cautiously indulged ) but her last look of 
anguish often recurred; and brought with it 
a pang to my conscious heart; 

In the interim, mone^, joined to indefati- 
gable exertion, had Icvi^led ev^ obstacle, to 
toy marriage, and the nuptial day was fixifd 
for the Saturday in the Week which fo)k>w'ed 
,'the ensuing Kaster;' The H«i**-*i feinily came 
to town early in the spring, in order that 
Lady Susan might superiutend the labour Of 
her trades' -people in her bridal paraidi^nalia) 
and for the same reason they deteiWincd to 
•relinquish their usual custom of spending 
the Easter holidays in the Country. I at- 
tended my affianced bride to the last opera 
precedi-ng tlie holy week. A strong mii^dcal 
attraction rendered the crowd very great in 
the saloon, wherh we stood waiting the an- 
npuncement of the carriage ; and while com- 
pletely hemmed in, in a corner, i had the 
felidty of hearing a ^saip of quality utter 
Severn] suecxitig remarks upon the approach* 
ing degradation of an old arisfotralic family, 
in their connection, with what she was pleased 
-to term, a personage sbilhd with candle ends 
ahd ^^lebla]:d)er,a half^slamdgentlethan, 
i^Bch^by tbe miserly^savings of some vul- 
^a^bdlW; to wtmm he'had happi- 
ne^ o| being, he^related^ Lady H-.~ 
at her daughter, 
and I, ' prt^iire df Susati’a arm'oi} 
mihe Pttoi 'Bie'ssiS aotltite and, 


Brighton. .1 received a Ibrmal iKOjtjfication 
from the Earl; of the ahaqge in his daugh- 
ter's* aehtljftente, enclpsiog passionate 
epistle which I had addressed to^tlie faithless 
Mr, and ten days after. that Appointed for 
piif’ nuptials, she became tlie wife of .Lord 

' No woirds |)Oiirtmy my grief iuf 
dijgnation. 1 abjured at once the wholaper- 
jtfred sex, and resolved to«bnr 3 ^ myself and 
my wrimgs in the depths of 'the country. 
PtivioiMfy to the f^ecuUon of Biia resolUf- 
tioh/ banning to pass^Somerset House, jt®* 
opened* for the annual texhihilson, J suifered 
the eatreatiea of a friend tO 'persuade me to 
enter. ^ lotlie great room, and placed in the 
most' Cpnspteuous part,' hung, two portraits 
by the same ertistNr^miue and that of Lady 
Busan/ They wese whole lengths { and the 
painter, according to his instriudions, bad 
mode them companions to each other. In 
tljfi IJtrcceding year I should have surveyed 
my own resemblance, executed by one of 
the best masters of the modern school, widi 
infinite complacenca : now I stood urider it 
anxiously longing to tc^r jthe canvas into 
shreds. It struck my jauOdlced eye as being 
exocibdingly afiected‘.and ridiculous. . Jp 
obedience to Susan’s wish I had allowed the 
ariist to deck me out in a masquerade-dress* 
and 1 stood, like Lord ^yron in the print, 
with my throat bare, and the addition of a 
hat and fi^thers on a table, and a ina^ak in my 
band, altagedier a most conceited peiaonage. 
While chafing inwardly at the figure which 
1 cut, and thinking that, excepting the supe- 
riority of the execution, my portrait might 
compete in absurdity with that of Miss 
Stubbs, 1 heard a Iqng-drawn ^gh breathed 
at my elbow. Another followed deeper still, 
t turned round, kod beheld the interesting 
Amelia in teats, holding the catalogue open 
in one hand, maiked W)th a pencil at No. 
22*, portrait of. L^c^er SOmerrilJe, Esq., 
and ap embroidered camhiio pockob'fapn.d- 
keedhtef in the other. ^ Hwaset weryalfigcthig 
ekhibi^; and I oUghl.^^li^Ve 




a|i pQSSl^ble* ■ • , . , ' " /' >•'. . if'' f'V' u--, *, , ’ i . ' 


THE KING ASd tub DUKE OF VORK. 


bllity of presenting the invasion of my 
neighbours. I youngs- and a ba- 
cbd[or» and nothing save a tour^and^t^venty 
pounder pVited U hiy gate could bav6 kept 
themouti system of husband^kMii^g 
pursued by these rucal misses rntd- their 
itaatnmas was perfectlylrightfuli Af Xcbaid 
not by any manoeuvre be. prevailed on to. 
enteftheir bowers, they way4aid me in.evefy 
direction. Fathers put Iheir^danghtets on 
horsd^k who bad never been mounted be^ 
ibre^ and them out witbthe b<^Lds^the 
cbaae^ being one of my» pdiicipa^^amuse- 
Ynents.’ -At ohurch^all the arbUei^ of female 
charms was levdM against mo; and, with- 
out beingateoimdybnjtaJ, IcouM.fiOt avoid 
introduction^, or escape the soUcitattons to. 
emerge feoin a^dijeaty sblilude, which were 
contiiinally poured into my jsara, ^ Nothing 
ren)ained except to tly to the continent; 
an»l ftffereight or ten twonthtf sojourn* I found 
the place so insupportable, that, rousing my- 
self to exeition; I made'up tnymind to travel. 
An auctioneel: abd hous^ agent, in consider* 
hble practice, dwelt in/ the neighbouring 
town, and thither I directed my steps, with 
the intention of giving bhn a commis*^ 
Sion to let or sell my property in the:country, 
Itiding over, on a ilno evening in the early 
spring, 1 found the place in a bustle in cod- 
sequence of an annual fair. Exactly oppo- 
site to the inn^ in the principal street, stood i 
the mansion of Mr.Jessbp, a daring red| 
brick building, with a parioiir on each side 
of a door painted a bright grOen,' and deco- 
rated with a tremendous brass knocker. 


lis 

The dining room Was indicated by a tabled 
dmwii close to the low windows, covered- 
Witb botties and glasses, and surrounded by 
three .or four mein in buckish costume,, the’ 
attorney, the surgeon, and some other worthy 
of the town; attd at the open sashes of th* 
drawing-room, dolk^d balf-a-dozen ladiesTn, 
tew dresgtea afed short sleeves^ with artificial 
iiowers in, their hair, and looking, like the 
genttemen, a littlp flustered. I had no 
sooner alighted at ike oflice, than out flew a 
deputation from both apartments, to beg 
that the gentleman would walk in and take 
some refreshment. 1 was about to decline, 
haughtily enougli, bat as I stood in the pas- 
sage, a dpor opened into a garden beyond, 
and I caught a glimpse of a female figure 
closely attired m d6cp mourning. She turn* 
ed her head, and disclosed the fair, pale, 
lovely teaturea of Mariaonp Edngley. . 1 in- 
stantly decided upon taking tea with Mrs. 
Jessopi, .After a lil^c hesitation and con- 
sultation with her Wliand, by the mistress 
of the mansion, wl^etlier the banker's lady, 
in coDsiderefiott of its being holiday-time. 
Would excuse the introduction of so humble 
a person, the goverjnfess, was invited to join 
the Company, and Marianne Langley appear- 
ed. On that blissful evening I made my 
peace with the most forgiving angel who 
ever extended mercy to transgressing man, 
and relinquishing my intenlion of going 
abroad.^ 1 persua^d her to quit her miser- 
able situation as a dependent upon vulgar 
upstarts, and, foltewing her to London, we 
were married. , i 


OUIGINAL ANECPpTK OF ^HE KING, AND OF ElS lATJE ROYAL HIOHNESS 
, . THE DUKE OF YORK./ ... 


We ate atedfed, on thC abthotet^ a per- 
son at the thtervie^r of the King 

'‘with the dl^tel^jdieAtediVteuji^ wjte :wof^ 
fteitt hite of hb 



A'few mot, *uch .tjaitt thf^e, know.!). '■ 
attd madit koown,' 'iimii ba Miffiden'c to ter. 
HBow ft.. vkH-. |>#rty 

iaftHee |»k«^p coacwled.-. 


■ A' very few yes A ago»'-when.a popjjte 
.<>fl^et bad i^ii^ the sariouaclitpleastit^^ 
4 ^^ His Majesty's govert^ht, .. 
^ieiiieer. theft 
Ihuo'daliott <rf,th« mil^tary;.,coii“'’ 
Iwdhtifrit. Oftft of 

^hetgrApplled. 
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The reply of the Duke ought to be writ- 
ten in ever-duri'ng characters: — « No, 

It is only for God to visit the, sins oflt^e 
fathers upon the cl|ild^n.^^The. young niaa 
remained, and has since proved hiix^lf A 
girfl^ul and mentono^». ' 

; An instance of tf is Royal Highness's jgra* 
ciousness of cliaracter may be produced in 
the following anecdote, told to the writer by 
the mother of ll^e young officer in ^^tioAt 
Four ot five years .ago, as the Duke ^of 
York was diiving tht^h Hyde Puk in hk 

;• curricle, two or three young men, out 
uniform, rddepast himi in high spirits, upon 
fiery hc^es : one of them was . thrown. 
His Royal Ilighndss, without wa&tmg to in* 
quire if the accident had produce^} actual 
injury, leaped from his carriage, and hasten* 
ed to ascertain the fact. Finding young 
man who had ^tlen seriously wounded on 
the head, he made his ^room get out of the 
curricle, assisted the omcer in, and drpve 
hiin^ himself, to St George's hosjpital. there 
His Royal Highn^ staid by btm, until the 
wound had been probed and dressed, con- 
veyed him thence to one of the hotels, at 


which the sufTerer tempprarily resided, and 
uot unly. s?ot; daily to 
jb^spi^ health, but 

hci^iaed him by.personjal visits, and never 
a^cirwards lost dght of Us military welfare^ 

At .ffie «>{ lUdiW of, Ycfflk’* 
,death,a poor youth, ^n without hands# and 
otherwise a crippl^^wi^ suddenly deprived 
of the pension upcm whicUkhe bad htthertn 
^ his childhood by the 

atteipj^Ungrv tc open a gate for her. carriage, 
4s im, provision had been made bf Her 
Itoyal Higimes^ at the timaoC her decease, 
for iha continuance of charities, an in* 
dividiiri residing ill: tlie village where the 
helpless cmatttre lives, ventured (almost 
Qtuixoficdly) to , adders a petition for him 
to the royal widows, Unps^nised by 
any hpown name, .unsupporM, by. interest, 
the pidte of Vork Imm^iately commanded 
proper inquiry to be made; and, satisfied 
then of the ti^h of his petiUoner's state- 
ments, as immediately ordered tliat the 
p^sion should be cominued. , 

A, 


ON THE SONNET, 


It has been observed, that in listening to | 
music, anticipation of what is to comi, forms ! 
nn small part of the pleasure. It indeed | 
seems essential to those whose taste has been 
unexercised in that art ^ hence the great pre- 
dilection for national melody, a fading too 
strong to be attributed solely to prejudice 
or vanity. Nor should this , infantine state 
of taste be d^piseii* ^e are taught 
; that music, r^biti^ure^ pleases by ex- 
citing ideas of comparison and proportion ; 
Vif so, how widely do^ ahticipatiop extend 

V Ktween mi^c and metre there necessarily 
' is a shroi^ aUjslngy" ; ijw^naht to which, that 
specif of iik ndteris most plei^ihg, in 
which one tine enables us to anticipate what 
r is to heiice/ ttccha^^ 

;,;pf the;b^Iail rftid 

the \iifficulty of sup^^jcig .ihe ode, ! and 


>;^''irregubff 'Vet! 


, ifkfomeoels 



or of the judgment, enabled men to per* 
ceive and enjoy remote cpmbipations of 
melody, that What we call the artificial 
measures were first.cuUivated, Of these, the 
principal ones we have .adopted and learned 
to delight in, ajre the Sonnet apd the Spen- 
serian Stanza. For the of fava rtnui, once so 
popular in Italy, owes less to its fiibric, or ,, 
artificiality, if I may be allowed the expres- 
sion, than to its haying receiv^ the stamp of 
the vartops, geniMsen whom ii served as in- 
terpreter, . , 

The ^pen^riap Sixaxa, deservedly so call* 
ed^ though of Itahan . origin, it qwea to 
Spenser % ^I-ppwerfql[ , cad^f^ ^ peeds ,not 
explanation; , It; sp^lta for ; it ^ of ..a 

.thlnk^'firotn'hcsoi^algp^^ thebaqsoor%; 
di«siV'^|ud MV,!!, 



0\ TiTK fSONVVrr. 


Unlike the ottava rnna^ thi? stanza has a 
character of its oWrt, from which if will not 
be wrenciHjd-, and 'though of capability for 
the sarcastic smile, or irony, ‘•that mas- 
tcT-spell,^ — ^ai! must feel that ft best suits the 
spirit that 

“ Poarctl through themello^v horn her penaive 
soul 

I next come to that tmlch-iasod and abused 
stanza, fli^ Sonnet, itt measure far less under- 
stood than any. In truth, the thinys pro- 
truded daily on the world, under its title, 
and wearing its solemn and contemplative 
mask, would have sufficed to make Apollo 
himself forswear the Muses, lis first culti- 
vators, if not inventors, are gentrally allow- 
ed to have been the Sicilians, who caught 
the flame of minstrelsy earlier than their 
neighbours of Italy. They are said to have 
received it from the tronoe?tn, or northern 
minstrels of France; I know not uhy rather 
from them than the Tronhadonrs^ or Pro- 
vcnca/y ; as^ T believe, the Norman adven- 
turers had not found their way to Sicily at 
so early a period ; it is how ever, the opinion 
ol (lingucui. Others give the Sounc^ an Ara- 
bic origin, and <lerive it to I'raneo from the 
Moors. TIio honour of its invention is at- 
tributed, in an Fssay by the lamented Kiike 
White, I know not on what authority, to 
Ou'doiic, or Guy d’if^e/.zo, tlie famous in- 
ventor of the gamut, who nourished about 
the year 1030, 

Being no antiquarj^ I am content to con- 
sider Petrarch us the parent of the Sonnet; 
to mo they arc co-relative terms ; nor can 1 
imagine the one, without recalling the ele- 
gant spirit of the other. U may be a fan- 
tastic thought, but the office which this 
measure has performed for Petrarch, and 
some of ouf spirits of Elizalieth's age, and for 
wliich it Seems peculiarly adapted, has idou- 
lified it in my rirind with the fiiond- 

sliiji — the conapauion of the lonely hour — 
the confidant of the feeling mood — the un- 
bosomer of passion, which receives and pre- 
serves the affections ' and emotioru, like 
amber, never fading, ever new. W hen we 
turd* from Shakspeare*s Drama^ from Pe- 
trarch’s Latin Epic, to the SobiiKts of cither, 
it k recurrih^ from a printed page to an 
autograph, " where every idea is heightened 
by a thousahd associates of interest and ten- 
derness. CfiticisiirWeps, w hile we linger 
o'er the verse; and its rcmernbraric^, like 
that erf iiirwtic, is identified Hvith^ the fing'T 

r«/. r. 
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uul the iuMiunient that gave jt bnth ; bii!, 
nnlike that of music, it UNMinio^ u a 

visible and perceivable one ; we view at uue 
glance the mild and unaNsuming coimvcn o- 
ment— the seeming carelessness, but evident 
ingenuity of its structure — -the rich air of 
antiquity that hallows it — tlic broken pauses, 
like the sobs of a wounded spiut, and the 
plaintive abruptness of its close, which fills 
on the ear, as a pebble on a trauquil lake, 
itself soou at rest, but leaving the surface on 
which it liab falleii, in long and gentle agi- 
tation. 

The Sonnet has been made the medium 
of other effusions than these of phuntiveness 
and contemplation. Those of that facetious 
baiber, BurcITiellcsco, were very popular iri 
their day, but most of them have become 
unintelligible in ours. One of those not so, 
consists of a humorous dialogue hetwcon 
the poafs razor and his muse, disputing 
their respective atlaclij^ont to their master. 

Peace !" cries the bard, “ no noise, lei him 
that loves me hist pay for my w'inc.” 

The critics of the Ifith century vented 
their virulence in this convenient slanzi; 
but, unable to restrain their passion in four- 
teen lines, they continued in a set mclre ; 
and the anomalous product on still relaiued 
the title of Sonnet. The following is the 
measure tliey continued it in : it is from 
Lasca, the touiidcr of the Cruscan Aca- 
demy: — , 

“ lo sciito consuluar raffilto ciiore," 
in the fourteenth line. It proceeds — 

“ E dicelc que miiorc : 

E lei rispose ; se vuol laoiir, iniioja ; 

Che chi non ha denar, non abbia foja. 

Solo i sounetti uiinoja,” &e. 

Various and ridiculous were therulo-i laid 
down by critics for the Sonnet. Tassoni 
gravely censurCvS Petrarch for continuing the 
sense from the eight first lines to llie follow- 
ing ones : “ Condunna pure il tassoni no 
seiiza ragione cosi m qucslo sonetto, come 
nel pvccedtnte, la continuazione del senso 
da rpiaternary ne’ ternary.” — ^>Iauy argu- 
ments and rules have been lately brought 
forward concerning this subject; most of 
which, it is hoped, genius will be regardless 
of.-— I shall conclude in the words pf a 
friend, with wdiom I conversed on the sub- 
ject-— sacred be the measure into which 
the richest and purest fountains of genius 
have 'ever fiowed.” 

E.K.0 

n 
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TO THE MEMOUV OP H. R. H. FRE- 
DEFUCK, DUKE OF YORK. 

By Mus Anna Maria Porter. 

Brave lioarfs, and widowed hearts, and 
orphan bauds, j 

Oh faithful Prince, were lifted up for thee, j 
When, running to their last, thy life’s low . 

sands | 

A nation watched, in pale anxiety ! | 

Now that on death’s dread wing thy .soul hath 
passed, 

Tliy body sleeping ’mid sepulchral gloom, 
Our prayers are hush’d 5 but swelling deep 
und fast, j. 

Long tides of tears are flowin to thy tomb. I j 
February y 18*27. 

LAMENT FOR THE L.^T INCA: 


But thus to full, 

Bereft of all 

That strews with flowers the princely pall j — 
InJ feloiPs bund. 

By pirate’s hand, 

A traitor in his fathers’ lagd 

’Tis this that gives 
The pang which rives 
Our licarts, and with their pulse survivcb : 
For this, around 
Yon funeral mound, 

Our hot tears scorch the niouniful ground ! 


All empire’s tears 
Flowed round the biers 
; Of his fallen sires in olden years;— 

' But then they came 

Undiinmed by shame. 

And bright with past und future fame ! 


SUNG nv A PERUVIAN KARD AT THE 
TOMB or ATAllUALPA. 

Gods of Peru, 

Say, can ye view’ 

Unmoved the grave our tears bedew'^ 

Is it in vain, 

On mount and plain, 

IVe pour the blood, and pile the fane ? 

Tradition sings, 

That from you springs 
The royal line of* sun-born kings 
Yet hLM'C we pine — 

To dust consign 

Thef last of that immortal line ! 

Had he but died^ 

In plumed pride, 

A warrior’s death his ranks beside. 

Less wild might flow 
The streams of woe,— * 

O’er one ao laid in glory low. 


* The reigning family of Peru were entitled 
children of the sun, and pretended to trace 
their descent from that luminary. 

t Some little exaggeration may be allowed 
to a bard upon such an occasion. But, though 
Atahualpa was not, strictly speaking, the 
last of the Incas, he was unquestionably the 
Inst V'ho reiyned. Two of his family bore the 
title after him •, but of these the first was a 
shadow, and the ^ccond a name. 


Shade of the dead, 

O'er thy low bed 

An orphan people’s hearts have bled ! 

They live to moan 
Hound yon pale stone, 

O’er the Last Inca’s buried throne ! 

Galm be tb^ rest 
Among the blest !§ 

By kindred liuuds thy couch be dressed ! 

I Eternal flowers 

! Perfume the bowers 

' That shade thy soft and golden hours ! 

1 see the gloom 
Pass from thy tomb — 

1 hail thy bright immortal doom I— 

What sacred fires 
Shall w'urni thy sires, 

When deathless air their child respires 

In some green glade 
Famed Manco’h[l shade 
For thee a wreath divine shall braid ! 

His bards shall sing, 

111 shadowy ring, 

A welcome to the stranger-king ! 

% Atahualpa was strangled at the stake. 

§ The Peruvians, like all other nations, had 
some expectations of a future state. 

Ij Manco Capac, the Fiisi Inca of Peru, 
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A^as ' in vain, 

My heart — iny strain — 

Would veil in hope the face of paiu ! 

I think alone 
Of g^lorica R'oue, 

An empire's wreck, a stranger's throne ! 

In sighs the lay 
Expires away — 

Peru has closed her spIcudiJ day ! 

What it oughts rebel, 

1 may not tell .... 

Dust of my king, a deep farewell ! 

Credilon. 

— — . « 

THE ENGLISHMAN’S FAREWELL TO 
ITALY. 

Farewfll, farewell! thou lovely land, 
Farewell Ihy inyrlle bowers ! 

'I'hy pine clad hills, and purple floods, 

I'hy palaces and towers — 

To classic cars ihy name is link'd 
>A'ith memories of old — 

And iVic poet 'midst thy ruin'd fanes 
»Sces forms of ancioit mould. 

1’hy maidens' soft and blooming checks 
With thine own roses vie, 

T'hy maidens’ eyes are bright and blue 
As thine own cloudless sky — 

Romantic Italy, thou art 
All beauty and aH sun j 
But thy days of power and might arc past, 

'I hy race of glory run. 

Yet lovely as thy maidens are, 

And blight as are thy skies, 

1 here is a land far, far more dear. 

For wliicli my hosoin sighs — 

My native sea-girt Albion, 

Nurs’d 'mid the foaniiiig wavci 
A land as powerful as free, 

And glorious as brave. 

There, one long lov'd and lovely foiin 
Is waiting my return, 

And will my coming hail, with cheeks 
Where joy and lapiure burn 1 — 

And kindred hearts, whose welcome will 
Be joyous and sincere ! — 

Idiesc are the thoughts that make our home, 
Our clime, our country, dear, 

England ! if i should e'er forget 
The land that gave me birth, 

May I be scorn'd by those 1 love, 

An outcast upon earth — 


No — though on sunny shores I tread, 
Though through hright realms I roam *, 
Still, still each thought will turn lo thee, 
My country aiul my home. 

U. N. 

SONG. 

Hark, my love ! the trumpet's sound 
Calls thee to brave the field : 

Go ! by love and beauty crown’d, 

And bid the foeman yield ! 

When the battle fiercest grows. 

My love, then think of me ' 
uSIiould'st thou fall before thy foes, 

I to^jtnust fall with thee ! 

Brighter hopes my bosom warm, 

Than, love, to lose time now ; 

Danger ne’er Ihy form will harm, 

Whilst lovt', sits on thy brow. 

Let not my weak ^ars unnerve 
The valour of thine arm ; 

Only in the strife preserve 
Thy life from needless harm ! 

W.il. L. 

LINES 

SENT TO A LADY WITH A SPRIO OF THE 
FLOWER CALLED “ FORG F/f-M E-NOT " 

Forget me not I” Oh can 1 e’er 
Forget th5c, fairest of the fair ? 

Thou art more pleasing lo my eye, 

Thau all the gorgeous panoply 
Of flowers, that deck the gay parterre, 
Exhaling odour through the air. 

Thy slender leaves and graceful stem, j 
Crown’d with morning’s lucid gem, ^ 

The dew-drop- Nature’s diadem, 3 

Possess a thought-exciting power ; 

For, when 1 gaze on thee, sweet flower, 

1 think on her bright eyes, where shine 
Hues thrilling, languid, soft, as thine ; 

And whose pure bosom is the scat. 

Where all the god-like virtues meet. 

Aud when 1 think on maidens’ eyes, 

Or when 1 think on summer skies. 
Remembrance turns to that sweet spot, 

Where blossoms the “ Forget-mc-uot.” 

Oh ! that 1 miglit but place Ihcc near 
My bosom, flower to me most dear ! 

There thou through life shonld’st cherished be, 
And when thou died’8t,I’d die with thee. 

B. N. 
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FASlilONS FOR MARCH, 1S27. 


EXPLANATION OF THR Pi 

Ni). ]. — Opkha Dress. 

A DRESS of pink satin, trimmed at tlie 
border with two rows of double Vandykes 
reversed, formed of white crepc-lisse, edged 
with white satin rou/eanx; the cors((gc 
made quite plain, confined by a sash of rich 
pink ribbon, with a bow, and ends rather 
short, over the left hip. The tuokei part of the 
bust is ornamented round with Spanish points 
of edL^ed with three narrow rows of 

Vandyke hlond, falling one over another. 
Points, of this description, form also a man- 
cheron on a long sle^e of white cr^pe-lisse^ 
so that on the shouloers the ornament has 
the appearance of a row of c^uble points, as 
they botli fall over tlie dress. The long, 
white, transparent sleeves are fastened at the 
wrists with bracelets of braided dark hair, 
clasped with an antique head in cornehaii 
set in wrought gold. The head-dress is a 
hat of pink satin, Mith white plumage, 
composed of several white ostrich feathers, 
placed, and drooping, in various directions. 
Under the brim of the hat are placed orna- 
ments of very narrow ^'andyke wfiitc blond ; 
and on the summit of the crown is an ad- 
ditional sort of crown of richly-figured tulle 
edged with Vandyke which surmounts, 

while it turns over the pink crown. The 
ear-pendants arc of pearls, and the necklace 
of gold and pearls, fastened in front with a 
superb diamond brooch. * 

No. 2. — ^Waj.king Costume, 

This dress, though apparently second, or 
fancy-mouming, is still in high favour, and 
is the last novelty we may look for in the 
pelisse department, till the approaching 
spring. It is of French grey (jros de Naples^ 
fancifully trimmed round the border, and 
down each side of the front, in diamonds 
and zig-zags of black velvet : a double row 
of these ornaments is carried down each side 
of the bust, in the Anglo-Ofeek style. The 
sleeves are only moderately full, with a 
double row of antique points at the wrists, 
edged round with narrow black velvet. The 
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pt*lis?c is wilhobt a collar, and is finidicd at 
the throat by a triple ruff of fine lace. The 
bonnet worn with this diess is of a corres- 
pondent colour : it is of ^ros de Naples, and 
trimmed witli largo bovs and puffs of the 
same, with broad strings of ribbon in shaded 
stripes, floating loose. Black kid slippers, 
white doe-skin gloves. Round the neck is 
worn a gold chain, with an eye- glass. 

GENERAL OBSERVATIONS 

ON 

FASHIONS AND DRESS. 

The splendour and chgance by which 
female at:ire has been fur some time distin- 
guished, seem now to have attaimd tl.dr 
meridian. At every public place of fashion- 
able resort, the dispU«y of fealliers, flowers, 
and jewellery is really superb. At the 
theatres the style of dress seems gradually 
advancing to what wc have long wished to 
behold; and that par^of the audience which 
is composed of the softer sex foim^ in itself 
a spectacle worth observing, by the biilliancy 
of the colours they adopt, and the costly 
materials of the mantles that envelope their 
, forms as they enter or quit the opera, or the 
I crowded evening party. 

Mantles and cachemire shawls, with a 
white ground, variegated with coloured 
flowers, are universally in favour for out- 
door covering, and more especially for even- 
ing visits : pelisses, during the whole of 
the mourning, were very general, but now 
they only partially appear; they are those of 
j the winter, which w'e have already noticed, 
nor do we expect to see any thing novel in 
this article till the spring pelisses arc in 
preparation. 

The bonnets for walking are large, and of 
a close form, and are rendered still larger by 
having a full ruche of silk at the edge, the 
colour of the bonnet. For the public pro- 
I menades and morning lounges, young ladies 
wear a sort of Spanish hat of black velvet ; 
but instead of being turned up directly in 
front, it is elevated on the right side, and 
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\vi*ll '‘hailed over wiiU feathers of the droop- | 
in<r kind ; it is very becoming to fair com- 
plexions. Hats of slate-coloured velvet, 
lined M’ith white satin, and trimmed with 
white arc among the elegant novelties 

of the present hour. The Leghorns begin to 
appear, ornamented very simply with rich 
winter ribbons : it is expected they w?ill soon 
become general. I 

Dresses of coJtoiired gi os tie ?{ap!es^ made 
low, with short luil sleeves, are much in 
favour, both for the dinner of ceremony, 
and the evening party: they are, most of 
them, made with stomachers in front, splen- 
didly ornamented, either with blond or pearls. 
Young ladies wear, as a tucker, a bias fold, 
very narrow, of tultc, or white crape ; it 
has not a good cfiect, for when the crape or 
Inl/e h; at all disci loured, it excites the 
idea of soiled linen peeping from under the 
robe. Black figured gauzes, and lacc dresses 
over white sat.n, or celestial blue, look 
well at evening prrtics: at one of a very 
splendid nature, we saw a beautiful white 
crape dress, spotted with silver and bordered 
with flowers elegantly wrought in silver 
lama ; over which border were placed seve- 
ral full blown red roses. The corsage was<i 
la Sivignct and had a very narrow tucker of 
Mond set on quite straight. Black satin 
dresses, which, it js said, can never be worn 
in flist mourning, appeared at its decline, and 
are still greatly in favour. The ornaments 
now worn w itli these dresses, are generally 
cherry, or some other striking colour. Even- 
ing and ball dresses of talle, over white 
satin, are freqnertly seen, trimmed witli 
tallc houillonnbt interspersed with cherry- 
coloured rosettes .of satin, or small bouquets 
of the winter cherry. Dresses of tabinet, of 
a bright red, are in favour for dinner parties; 
they are oflen seen trimmed with two 
flounces of broad white blond; each headed 
by a narrow liiche of tnllc. The short 
sleeves aie formed of a double drapery, trim- 
med also with a ruche, and flnished round 
the arm with white satin* A collar falls 
round the bust, back, and shoulders, in 
liivisions, which cross over each other, and 
are all edged with a narrow ruche of bloml, 
forming, altogether, a novel and graceful or- 
nament. Many evening dresses are of 
Barege-ganz^t either figured or plain. 

The late Court mourning, among those 
ladies who went to the very letter of the first 
order from the Lord Chamberlain's oflice. 


introduced a new he.id-drcsp, alike becom- 
ing to the elderly matron, or to very young 
and very pretty faces— for what is there that 
the latter do not look well in? This was 
the white crape hood, wh'ch is still in 
favour, though formed of lighter mrte- 
rials; for now, iutle and richly figured 
blond supply tlie place of mournful crape; 
and the hcad-dross is transferred from the 
evening party, where it first made its ap- 
pearance, to home afttrnoon costume. The 
hood itself is shaped somewhat like one 
worn a few yeais ago, which was called the 
“ Nun's Hood a double row of light quil- 
ling finishes it in front, lying on the hair, 
and very long lappets, rounded, are tlighlly 
anil griSS^illy tied under the chin. Black 
velvet Icrets, with gold lace and tassels, are 
a smarter coljfurc; and these are still much 
in vogue among younger matrons. Caps 
also of the most costly blond, richly orna- 
mented with flowers, close imitations of 
nature, seem more in favour, even at the 
theatres, an^ at social eveniag parties, than 
turbans: they are certainly not so suitable, 
and however tastefully put on, or fancifully 
adorned, they have a mesquine and disha- 
bille appearance. Ladies who are young, 
both married and single, that have good 
hair, have often a flower of gold placed on 
one side; and diadem combs, richly orna- 
mented vrith pearls and gold, are favourite 
ornaments; the combs are placed back- 
ward, and rather obliquely, towards the 
leftside; in regard to the arrangement of 
the hair, wc are happy to say that the very 
large curls next the face seem declining in 
favour; all ladies remarkable for their taste 
in dress, however devoted to this unbecom- 
ing fashion, wear them now of a very mo- 
derate size ; 5nd among several very lovely 
women, we And the manner of disposing the 
tresses much in the style of that adopted at 
tlie gay rourt of Charles II. There are few 
who do not become this mode ; yet, in the 
exposure it gives to the forehead, and the too 
great length of the ringlets on shoit necks, 
much science is requisite in the friseur to 
preserve the fashion, and yet arrans’C the 
locks to render them becoming to the round 
as well as to the oval face, and to shorten 
the ringlets, that they may depend, tassel- 
like, if we may be allowed the term, on each 
side of the throat, that is not long, without 
intruding on the^bust. — ^Coinetles of rich 
blond, with very little ornament, arc much 
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worn in home coblume ; the trimming con- 
sists of a few bows of coloured ribbon j and 
a cluster of flowers in front renders them 
a fit head-dress for demi^param. Dress 
hats of white satin, with plumes of flat white 
feathers tipped with amber, are very preva- 
lent at the Opera. 

The favourite colours arc crimson, amber, 
etherial-blue, pink, and grass green. 

The most esteemed articles in the jewel, 
lery line, for necklaces and ear-pendants, 
are pearls, gold, fiaely wrought, diamonds, 
and sapphires. 

dDabinet of ^asir, 

OR MONTHLY COMPENDIUM OF^REIGN 
COSTUME. 

a Parisian Correspondent. 

COSTUME OF PARIS. 

The progression of* cold, as the days 
lengthen, is, 1 believe, prove];bial in your 
country ; it is the same here, and the even- 
ing parties in Paris increase with the frost, 
snow, and winter rain. The pelisses worn 
in the morning are reckoned most elegant 
when of black velvet. For the carriage, 
and on entering the theatres, or a concert 
room, young ladies wear short mantles that 
descend only as far as the knee. These 
dress mantles, as they may be styled, are 
generally of dark blue velvet, lined and 
faced with ermine. 

Hats for the carriage are of white watered 
^ros dc Naples^ rose-colour, or the bird of 
Paradise yellow. They are lined with blue 
figured velvet ; when they are of plush, with 
the very lightest shade of blue ; the brim is 
plain, and in front of the crowd is a bias fold 
of watered silk, lined, which goes from right 
to left. This bias is notched at each end, 
and seems to fasten up two white esprit fea- 
thers. Some satin hats are seen, and some 
also of velvet, the crowns of which are 
plaited in two contrary directions; be- 
tween the plaits are placed, alternately, ma- 
and puffs of ribbon. Some hats of 
plain velvet, rose-colour, or celestial blue, 
are without strings ; the brim is turned up 
on the right side, which is much larger than 
the left. Seven or eight ostrich feathers, 
either blue or rose-colour, turn round in a 
spiral manner, and ornament the brim. A 
net- work, formed of satin ribbon or gold lace. 


serves for the crown ; and two acorn tassels 
depend over the left shoulder. This hat, 
which is completely a dress hat, is worn 
only for paying sliort visits of ceremony, in 
a carriage. Velvet hats are on the decline: 
in half dress, ladies wear those of rose- 
coloured, or blue satin, lined with black 
velvet ; two bows of satin ribbon, the colour 
of the* hat, are pjaced under the brim, and 
as no cap is worn under thesr hats, a bandeau 
of ribbon crosses the hair on the forehead, 
from one bow to the other. 

Green velvet dresses are worn yet at even- 
ing parties ; and, indeed, velvet dresses of 
every colour are very prevalent. By the 
disposal of their trimmings they appear like 
I tunic robes. The trimmings consist of 
broad borders of hlondt which separate the 
tunic part of the dress from the border that 
surrounds the skirt. A young lady at a 
party, a few evenings ago, had her velvet 
dress made actually into a tunic robe, which 
was of auricula-brown velvet, trimmed with 
black blond; this was worn over a petticoat 
of white satin, and had .a charming eifect. 
The corsa e was laced behind, and the bot- 
tom of the waist was marked out by two 
gold olives, whence came a band of gold 
lacc, which formed the belt. The front of 
the petticoat was . ornamented from top to 
bottom with gold braiding of cordon^ placed 
on in the Brandenburgh style, widening in 
their descent, and forming a kind of ladder- 
work, finished at the two extremities with 
gold olives. Several other dresses I saw 
finished in the same manner with silk, which 
had a prettier effect than so much gold. A 
falling tucker of blond finishes the corsage 
of all these dresses. Among the diflerent 
trimmings invented for velvet dresses, is a 
deep fringe of knotted chenille^ which is 
simply placed next the hem of the border of 
the skirt. Among the prettiest of our new 
ball dresses, is one composed of pink tulle ; 
the skirt trimmed with ribbon and bouquets 
of auriculas. The corsages of all dress 
gowns are made so low, that the shoulders 
are entirely discovered) this fashion, re- 
vived from the dresses of our great greet 
grandmothers, may be advantageous to some 
women, but it has one great inconvenience 
attending it, the slightest movement deranges 
the very nairow strap which supports the 
corsage, so that a lady, howsoever well made, 
appears, at the first glance, as though she 
had some defect in her shape ) for it is im- 
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possible for a French woman to remain mo- 
tionless. Thus, we sec all the anxious mo- 
thers, as soon as a country-dance is over, 
rise to pull up the dresses of tlieir daughters 
on the shoulders, to restore the perfection 
which nature has given to their lovely forms, 
but which fashion induces them apparently 
to destroy. 

Dresses of Merino, an.d of Cacheraire, 
embroidered witji silk, which I last mention- 
ed to you, increase in favour every day ; 
those of cherry-coloured Gachcmire, em- 
broidered in the same colour, have an ad- 
mirable effect. A dress of blue Cachemire, 
embroidered with gold-coloured silk, is much 
admired. The embroidery consists of gar- 
lands in stripes down the skirt, which ter- 
minate by two flounces embroidered at the 
edges in the same colour as the stripes. All 
the trimmings on dresses that are of crape, 
are relieved by satin : on some is a separate 
foliage, where the points of each leaf are 
brought together among the dout/^ons of 
gauze. On others are diamonds of satin, 
put on in bias, which seem to support the 
bottom of the bouillon. Others are ornament- 
ed with large points of satin, which, falling 
over on the gauze trimming, form a flounce. 
Flounces on silk dresses are set on in festoons. 

Berets of tulle or blond, with a crown 
formed of roses, are a charming head-dress. 
They are placed backward, and another 
wreath of roses encircles the hair*, these 
flowers support the border of the beret, and 
give it a beautiful elfect. Young ladies at 
dress parties wear a bandeau of pearls across 
their hair ; and among the bows of hair are 
placed daisies, or other simple flowers. A 
sort of turban, without any caw], is much 
admired : it is composed of puffs of black 
velvet, and blue or rose-coloured crape, al- 
ternately : it forms a full wreath round the 
head, high in front, and the pud's diminish- 
ing in size as they approach the back of the 
head. The Apollo’s knot of hair is much 
elevated, and appears in front above the 
turban. Small cherry-coloured feathers, 
made up in wreaths, are a favourite ornament 
on the ^ir ; as ore those of white marabouts; 
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the latter supported by a row of small velvet 
flow'ers. Small caps of blond are placed 
very backward behind a wreath of full-blown 
roses; the rich and expensive blond of which 
the lappets that fall over the shoulders are 
composed, renders these caps of a very high 
price. At full dress evening parties, white 
satin hats, of a small size, are often worn, 
ornamented with two birds-of-Paradise, so 
placed that the two plumes form one superb 
aiyrette, Tl\e Mary wreath, as it is called, 
is in high favour ; it is composed of a ban- 
deau of daisies, surmounted with clusters of 
light flowers: it is much elevated on one 
side. Some very becoming berets are a 
combination of elegance and simplicity; 
they ar^^ierally of rose-coloured crape, are 
made quite round, and placed very back- 
ward, while they arc supported under one 
side by puffs of gauze ribbon, half rose- 
colour, half silver: a large bow of the 
same ribbons is placed in the form of an ai- 
grette, on one side, above the crown. An 
ell of handsogie blond, puckered, and placed 
round the head, so that the two ends meet, 
gives to the blond the form of a cockade ; 
whence proceeds a sort of half beret, or cap, 
placed very much on one side. From the 
cockade depend two long lappets, which, 
crossed tastefully over the hair, fall over the 
bust. Many dress hats of white satin are 
trimmed with blond and flowers, in prefer- 
ence t(^ feathers. Some dress hats are of 
rose-coloured satin, with yellow esprit fea- 
thers : in velvet, they are of black, or bishops’ 
purple, and aie ornamented with white ma- 
rabouts to the edges of the brim. 

The new gold neck-chains are in oblong 
rings, and are terminated by a gold padlock 
in form of a heart. Part of the chain is placed 
under the sasH ; but the padlock depends in 
I front of the bust. Crosses and hearts d la 
Jeannette, in gold; diamond and aona- 
necklaces, with antique cameos, are 
the most approved articles in jewellery. 

The favourite colours are Haiti-blue, rose- 
colour, bishops’-puiple, celestial blue, auri- 
cula-brown, cherry-colour, and bird-of-Pa- 
radise-yellow. 
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NEW PUBLICATIONS, MUSIC, THE ENGLISH AND FOREIGN 
DRAMA, THE FIXE ARTS, LITERARY AND 
SCIENTIFIC INTELLIGENCE, <fec. 


The second formidable quarto, of Dr. 
Southey’s three volumes of the Histort/ of 
the Peninsular War," has made its appear- 
ance. It is scarcely within our province to 
do more than announce its publication : the 
Laureat’s principles, style, and mode of treat- 
ing the numerous subjects which, in a work 
of so comprehensive a nature, must neces- 
sarily fall under his notice, ar^f'o well 
known and appreciated to require illustra- 
tion from us. Dr. Southey’s prejudices are 
the prejudices of an Englishman ; and, for 
them the least that we can do is to forgive 
him. We believe him to be honest to the 
heart’s core : so beliei^ng, we cannot but 
consider the present work as entitled to rank 
with the first standard historicaf productions 
of the age. 

We cannot, as w’C have said, enter into 
any description of the contents of this vo- 
lume; but it may be proper to mention 
that it commences with the year 1809, and 
brings the narrative of events down to the 
month of February, ISll ; one of the most 
important periods in the history of the late 
reign, — shall quote one short ^passage 
just for the sake of amusement. It refers to 
the time (1809) when Marshal Soult hap- 
pened to tike it into his head that he should 
like to enact the part of a king in Portugal. 

There is a famous crucidx, known by the 
name of Nosso Seuhor de Boucas, in the little 
town of Matosinhos, upon the *coast, about a 
league from Porto. According to tradition, 
it is the oldest image in Portugal, being the 
work of Nicodemus; and though the work- 
man neither attempted to represent muscle 
nor vein, it is affirmed that there cannot be a 
more perfect and excellent crucifix. Anti- 
quarians discovered another merit in it, for 
there has been a controversy concerning the 
number of nails under the crucifixion, and in 
this image four are represented, agreeing with 
the opinion of ^t. Gregory, of Tours, and the 
revelation mailc to the Swedish St. Bridget. 
The sea cast it up ; and its miraculous virtue 
was soon attested' by innumerable proofs. 
One of the arms was wanting when it was 
found; the best ^oulptois were employed to 


supply this deficiency ; but in spite of all 
their skill, not one of them could produce an 
arm which would fit the placifor which it was 
designed. One day a poor but pious woman, 
as she was gathering shell-fish and drift- 
wood, for fuel, picked up, upon the bealk, a 
wooden orm, which she, supposing that it bad 
belonged to some ordinary and profane imago, 
laid upon her fire. The reader will be at no 
loss to imagine that it sprung out of the 
flames, — that the neighbours collected at the 
vociferations of the woman,— Ibat the priests 
w'cre ready to carry it in procession to the 
church of N. Senhor ; and that, the moment 
it was applied to the stump whereto it be- 
longed, a miraculous junction was effected. 
Our Lord of Boucas became from that time one 
of the most famous idols in Portugal ; and on 
the day of his festival, five-and-twenty thou- 
sand persons have sometimes been assembled 
at his church, coming thither in pilgrimage 
from all parts. To this idol Marshal Soult 
thought proper to offer his dcvoiions. He 
and his staff visited the church, and proslraf- 
ing themselves before the^altar, paid, sajs his 
jourual, that tribute of respect and reverence 
which religion requires from those who are 
animated with the true spirit of Christianity. 
** There caunot,” continued the hypocritical 
traitor who recorded this mummery, — ** there 
cannot be a more affecting and interesting 
spectacle, than to see a great man humbling 
himself in (lie presence of the King of kings, 
and Sovereign Disposer of empires. All the 
inhabitants of Matosinhos who were present 
at this religious solemnity wore wrapt in 
ecstacy!” The French mai'slial testified bis 
great concern at hearing that the plate, and 
jewels, and ornaments of the church bad been 
carried off, and he promised the rector that 
[ he jivould offer two large .silver candlesticks 
to Nosso Senlior, and dedicate a silver lamp 
' to him, and assign funds to keep it burning 
night and day ; and, moreover, tiiat he would 
double the stipend of the rector and the sa- 
cristan. 

I Another quarto claims the attention of 
those who love to ponder on the history of 
far distant ages — on the present state of 
1 countries, cities, and tovrns, formcily ro- 
; gaidcd as amongst the wonders of Iho world. 
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and.mrttich must 6ver retain a deep interest in I 
the contemphttivc Christian, tiaveller, and i 
reader. We allude to “ Travels t« Meso - 1 
potamia ; including a J$fiirney from Aleppo 
to Diarbekr, and from thence to Mardin^ 
Mousul^ md Bdgddd; with Besearehea on 
the Ruins of Babploni ' Ninwh^ Arhiluy 
Ctesiphonf and Selencia ; bp J^.S, Backing^ 
hmtf Author ‘ Travels in, Palestine and 
the Countries. Mast of . the fordan^ 

Mr. Buqkiaghaiu'iiboo^ ia very band^mely 
printed^, and as handsQinely.Minsti)ate4vith 
weli-e^tited wood-outs ai tha headaofv the 
chappir' from drawings taken ' upon the 
spots to which they respeotively veferw 'l^his 
is all that we cm at present venture to pro- 
n ounce respecting the volume, which reached' 
IS at a vezy late period of the shortest month 
ill the year. ' - : - , 

Cbntiary to our expectations, a' thtfd vo* 
lume of that' e^LceediUgty amhi^g ^Plica- 
tion, ** Memoirs and R^llecitofnS of the 
Count de S^gurf has ji^st appeared. Of 
this volume, a laxge portion relates tp the 
rernarkahle journey, Or rathpr gmiid.pvo* 
cession which the. Ei^ press Catherine Ih of 
Kussia, made into the Crimea, in the year 
1787, on the annexation of that important 
district to her/ vast empko. In fact,* if the 
Couiit^s volume contained nothing more, it 
would abundantly compensate the reader 
for his perusaiof its contents by the Splendid 
and magnifident details of the Czarina's 
routes. Thus wh open — 

On the JSth of January,' 1787, we com- 
menced our Journey ; the empress took in Her 
carriage Mademoiselle Rotasofljatad the Count 
MomanoU^yWho never quitted her, the Count 
Cobentzel, ihe Grand Equerry i^arischkin, 
and the Grand ChomberlSlti ^ch^whiolT, In 
the second carriage were Eba«tferbert andj, 
with thi^ Counts Tchemteheff and 4^Ahhaft. 
The cavalcade was ixunpoSed of fquHdeli c^- 
riagOs, and one hundred an^ eighty-foitr 
slcdg^, with forty Othe^ to he ttsed id case of 
necessity^' Five hundred and^'^slity^horses 
wett ready for iia athach'pwt. chid rose 

to Seventeen degrees^ the rbiid.was excellent^ 
and 00 r carriages, mounfed’'dh;^SortVf lofty 
skates, were dra^ alon^'Whh' suBh^ 
thaSthey seeitted th 
protect us fronllflihe eb<d/Wi\^iire 
up in furs of bear-skin, whlchwo worO 'oV^ 
pelfsscs- dneV and more Taluablei .we' had 
on our hec^||||[^ of n^hle;/ . 
prccautioiisflBiid not fej^ 
nhen it rcIHT twenty or 

An. 27. JR/, r. . 


d.*grccs. fn the bousee where we lodged, the 
stoves gave ns reason to fear an excess of 
heat, rather than of cold. At this limc of the 
year, when the days were shovtc-^t, the smi 
did not give us light until very late, and, u the 
end of six or seven hoaro,he disappearod, and 
the dnrkest night succeeded. But, in the hiidst 
of this darkness, we were not left iu want of 
light ; at short distauces from each other, and 
on both sides of the rood, enormous piles of 
fir, cypress, birch, and pine, had been raised 
which were set on flre^ so that we posted 
throngh a range Of fires more brilliant than 
the rays of day-light: it was thus that the 
proud Empress of the North, in the midst of 
the deepest night, wilted and commanded that 
dtere should be light. 

lastend of pursuing the Journey, however, 
we shalir^b‘ falling more within our limits, 
extract a highly-interesting sketch of the 
colebrated Marshal Souwaroif:*— 

By hla overwhelming courage, by his abi- 
lity, by the confidence with which he inspired 
the soldiers, he bad foi^d the way, even in au 
absolute raonarciiy, woero every thing was . 
given by favou^', to advance himself rapidly ; 
although he was without^ fortune, without in- 
terest, and sprung from a family which uas 
not respected. He had carried every step of 
his promotion at the point of the sword. 
Whenever there was a danger to be combated, 
a difiicuU order to be executed, or a desperate 
undertaking to be attempted, (he name of 
^Souwaroff was the first which presented itself 
to hi» commanders. But, aa from his earliest 
steps in Ms glorious career, he saw himself 
the object of the ircstlcss Jealousy ot' many 
courtiers and favourites, who might be sufii- 
ciently powerful to oppose his advancement, 
he formed the strange design of concealing 
his transcendent mcidt under fantastic forms 
of folly, Nothings- «oald h^ mdre lunnnous 
than his plans, more pvoibnnd than his con- 
ceptions, more rti^td than his eafSknitt ion *, but;'" 
in ordinary Ufa and ihpublic, hiscf^ioteiutnce, 
his gestures^ his words, wM'Staifiped with a 
species of origlmslby,4t inay even be'suid of 
extrayagance, wmh quieted ibe fears cf the 
ambittons.' ^Fhey regarded hini'flS a nseiVil 
instrument for action nod fbr ’hibocir, but as 
incaiiable of ifij«(nsg 'lhe.iii,aad of disputing 
honours, reputa- 
tion,^ and power. " 

/By a singniaf oaineldeiicej this hero of des- 
ppUsim,/ la ^ order to raise himself to glovVy 
bprro^d^k ihsvk similar to that >y which 
ihe^toe of liberty, Brubis, was protected 
under the teign o^Tarquiu. Soowaroff, re- 
spcolfiil to hiacoimnaiid^ and affaWe to his 
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so1dicre^, filiewod liimscif wiifi fiifi «qtt’aU un- 
polite, hanprlity, ncid without manner^. He 
astonished tho.se who/w'ere' not acquainted 
with him, by the multiplicity, the rapidity^ 
and the conciseness of the questions whiUfa 
he addressed to them, and as if he had a right 
to make tlioin go through a species of inter- 
rogatory. This was his manner of learning 
the characier of a man in an iustant : be 
thought unfavourably of those whom he etn- 
barrassed, and conceived sudden esteem for 
those who answered him cleai'iy and with- 
out hesitation. I received a proof of tliis at 
Pctcrsbnrgh ; my laconic replies pleaoed him, 
and during bis short stay there he dined with 
me frequently. I remember I asked him ohee, 
whether it was true, that, when he was in the 
army, he seldom slept, subduing nature, even 
without necessity, lying always -a |ion straw, 
and never drawing off his boots, nor quitting 
his arms : Yes,” he faid, " I hate idleness 5 
and from my fear of sleeping, 1 have always 
a cock in iny tent, which is very puncinul in 
frcqnenily awaking me; when I wish now 
and then to enjoy luftury, and repose com- 
fortably, I takeoff one of my spurs.” 

When lie was made Marslmf of fhe Empire, 
he himself arranged his reception in the pre- 
sence of his soldiers after a most whimsical 
manner. Having placed in a church, on both 
sided of the nave and in lines, as many chairs 
as there were general oificerH senior to himself, 
he entered the building in a waistcoat and 
leaped clean over each chair, in a style similar 
to the jumping of school -boys when they play 
at leap frog; and' after having tlj^tts neatly 
called to mind the way in which he had sur- 
passed his rivals, be invested himself in the 
marshars grand uniform, covered himself with 
the numerous decorations which bad been 
heaped upon bin), and afterwards gravely in- 
vited llic priests to terminute the ceremony 
by a Te Deum. 

It is said, that when the Emperor of Austria 
sent bim the most honourable of his orders, be 
received the messenger in person, and dc. 
corat cd himself publicly before a large look- 
iug'glaas, with the most extraor'diuary cere- 
mooiesk » ' 

When oompelled, by the errors of Korsakoff; 
to ffill back in Switzerland before General 
MUflsena^, he;, bad a ditch dug, arid placing 
himself la It, cr^ed out to his soldiers that 
they ought to.immple him under foot, and 
cover him with earth, if- they, wished to. ffy 
iustead of, facing fhei^ffneniy. $pawia*ofl' had 
not arrived at theannKuH e^^Uary honours, 
at the period when 1 -We could 

then see in him nolhlug^Utdf .brave colilier. 


a general officer, daring wheii^ witfi army, 
but very eccentric when at court. " ' 

The first time of his meeting with M. de 
Lametlt, the defect of whose character was 
nevor that of being too pliant, thecoi)vcr:<»alioii 
wiilob. passed between them appears to me to 
be original enough to bo worth relating. 
whut country do you lielong ?” said the ge- 
neral, abruptly.—-*^ France.”—" What pro- 
fession Military.”—" What rank?” — 
" Colonel.” — " Your name ?” — “Alexander de 
Lameth.”— " Good.” M.^e Lameth, a little 
annoyed at this short interrogation, called on 
the general iii his turn, nnd looking at liim 
stedfastl^^, said: "To what country 'Hi yon 
belong Russia.” — “ Wiiat profession''” 
— " Military.”—" What rank ?” — « General.” 
— " What name Souwaroff.”— " Good.” 

Both immediately fell a laughing, and Ihcnee- 
foi*ward were very good friends. 

We have no room for further extract ; but, 
for its liveliness of narrative and abundance 
of anecdote, we readily recommend the work 
In passing from fact to fiction, we shall 
first notice a novel, in three volumes, on- 
tilled " Dame liebecca Berry ^ or Cou) / 
Scenes in the Deign of Charles (he Second^" 
the production, if we mistake not, of a lady 
to whom the world has more tlian once ire- 
fore been indebted* The basis of the story 
is a tradition recorded in Lysons's Environs 
of London ; upon which tradition also a 
once popular, but wretciicdly-wrUten baPad, 
Called The Cruel Knigut, or Fottunato Far- 
mer’s Daughter, was founded. The tradition 
is briefly this A knight upon a journey 
passes a night at a farm-house. During bis 
stay, a female child is born.< The knight's 
knowledge in tlie science of judicial astro- 
logy "informs bim that the child then bom 
was destined to be his wife. He endeavours 
to elude the decrees of fate, and avoid so 
ignoble an alliance, by various attempts to 
destroy the chijd, which are defeat'd. At 
lengtii, whe^ to .woman’s estate, he 

takfe her to. the sea-side, intending to drowu 
her, but relents; at the, same time throwing 
a ring into the sea, he commands her never 
to .sea his. face again, on pain of iiistarit 
death, .unlesi she . can produce the ring. 
Shg 'aftwiS^ards .becomes a cook, and finds 
(be ring in (he cod-fish, as she is dressing it 
for .diliner. The marriage takes place of 
course,” This traditional tale^is connected 
with the monument of Dame Rebecca Berry, 
wife of Thomas Elton, of Stratford, Bow, 
end of Sir John Brrry, which io sliU 
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to in good preservation at th^e east 

end of .Stepney church. The inscription 
makes no reference to the story y but it may 
not be amiss to remark# that the armoriat 
bearings on the monument .are paly of six, 
on a bend three mullets. KUon empaling a 
tisb, and in the dexter, chief point, an annu^ 
let Ih tween two bedds wavy. 

The story is ingehiously enough wrought 
up in the work before U3j though we shbuld 
have been better pleased if the ring had not 
been invested with rtiagical power; a cir- 
cuiiistanCe which seems at once to nullify 
flic ov^r-ruling powcT of Providence, and 
equally to prevent the surprise and astonish- 
moiU which might be ex,cited by a mealy 
fortuitous evvi^t. 

The cottage^ scene, after tlie death of poor 
Barton, the fisherman, is extremely * well 
conceivecL The e.irly portions, however, of 
Dame Reb.ecca's history, occupying the first 
volume, serve happily as an introduction to 
the court scenes in the reign of Charles the 
Second, which are sketched with great 
vivpcily and effect. The love-making of 
Sedley to Lady Cordelia Trevillion, in 
Greenwich Paik, is, as it should .b<^, not only 
animated but elegant ; and the more tender 
scenes between Lord Dssory and . Lady Tre- 
villion, arc marked by beauty, grace* and 
feeling. The writer evidently excels in de- 
cription. Of this we shall offer one or two 
instances; and^ first, ^f the dress and ap- 
pearance of the royal Charles 

The doors were thrown open, and the king 
himself entered, apparelled hi a suit of purple 
velvet ; his cloak, which was lined witli white 
satin, and embroidered both inside and out 
with n deep border of golden oak leaves, was 
thrown back so as to display the jewelled 
orders that he wore ; the cloak itself was tied 
with a' gold cord, and tassels In the form of 
thistles ; the downy part of which was imi- 
tated by (what singly would have been im- 
palpable) gold threads, but which united, op- 
peared, with every movement of their wearer 
like floating sunbeams ; in his haf, which was 
also ' of violet-coloured velvet, ' were three 
snow-white plumes; fosteined with a diamond 
loop and button ; his hoste were of white mlk, 
hordpred with gold clocks ; his s(|uare high- 
heeled shoes, were of white kid, with phrple 
rosettes; in the centres of which apcukled 
and fluttered a small diamond butterfly ; a pair 
of, white military gloves, with purple and gold 

tops, completed his attire. ^ 

.Some of the ftvaks of the witty R^ester 


and hi:! associatesiire very felicitously related. 
At, one period, ii;t conseiiuencc of his having 
inadvertently shewn the King a Dmpoon 
upon his Majesty, instead of one which lie 
had made upon Richmond, tlie Rail was 
banished from court. During his exile, as 
Burnet relates# he hired ^ apartments in 
To^er Street, and passed himself off for a 
German doctor; after which, he disguised 
himself as an Italian moinltebauk, and prac- 
tised astrology to the wonder and admim- 
tion of every one. The description which 
Rochester gives to Buckingham of the latter 
proceedings is capital, and we regret exceed- 
ingly that our limits will not permit us to 
transcribe it. However, we shall give one 
scene which is materially connected with 
the ilcnotmr*>ni of the story. One of the 
rooms engaged by the Rarl, in the service 
of th& occult science, is mentioned us high 
and spacious, and more like the pcraonifica- 
tion of a fairy tale than any thing in this 
nether world. 

The frames of the six^rhidows that opened 
on one side of were entirely concealed by 
a luxuriant foliage of woodbine and clematis, 
which was trained so as to cover the uall 
within* fiom the ground to the ceiling, and 
through which both light and uir glanced, 
and sighed coqiiettishly ; while from branch 
to branch flitted innumerable birds, of the 
most beautifully variegated pliimagc.happy hi 
their limited freedom ; otbei a were there in 
imitation of them, which served to conceal 
mcchanicakninsic, that proAcod at intervals, 
the most enchanting harmony. The furniture 
of the room was so f ir oriental as that there 
were no seats beyond ottomans# which were 
of rose-coloured velvet, with a silver net- 
work over them ; the carpet Was of the s.-mie 
coloured velvet, embroidered with silver lilies: 
at the upper end of the room stood an attar, 
with several broad’ green marble steps of u 
circular shape, by which to approach it ; on it 
burnt two goldeu censers, ftiil of incense* and 
iu the centre was a flgure of Hymen destroy- 
ing Love. The urcliiu'a throat was wiihiii 
bis grasp, and the expression of expiring life 
exquisitely pourtrayed in his hhlf closed eyes; 
the arrows were falling Ihdless^y ffom his 
quiver, aod'.his .unstrung bow 'lay with hiS 
flamolesB torch. aiAid the fragments of some 
broken hearts, upon .which Hymen was tram- ^ 
pUitg. At 49itber side of the altar were two 
chef-dloeavres'1n sculpture; the one wds a 
Sappho,' tlirowing herjiclf frotd the Tarpeian 
[Leooiidian] rock;, the roek itself (which was 
-placed ill the centre of a very large whlto' 
S 2 
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marble basin of perfairi^l|^'^i|f^^^ '6f black 
marble ; the figure of Sa^^j^'^was'lhe jper- 
fectibn of art; for it waW Trtf«io«# nature f 
there Vras poetry in hbr altitude, and music, 
in her very hair’; her lyre (which was a real 
one) waa so constructed, that the chords vi- 
brated to every breath that swept them. Ihbe 
subject of the other was Venus rising from the 
sea, her bend aiohe appeariug above the shell ; 
but it was a head of such perfectlonised love- 
liness, as to make the beholders almost fancy 
they were looking it into life. 

This is delightfully imagiaative.«— ^Amongst 
the numerous applicants to the Signor Pietro 
di Manfcedati, as the Earl called, himself, 
was Sir Aml^ose Templeton himself, the 
star-smitten husband of Lady B^^rry. As due 
notice had been given of the knight's in- 
tended visit, due preparations had been made 
to receive him; and it may not be amiss to 
^ remark, though wc cannot further avail ottr- 
selves of the circumstance, that, while Sir 
Ambrose was in the occupation of one of 
the ante-rooms, Lad^ Berry, and Lady Tie- 
vilHon and her maid, were in the occupa- 
tion of another. The scene in which Sir 
Ambrose was so deeply interested, is all 
that we can give. After certain prclimm- 
aiies, Sir Ambrose was pushed into a long, 
narrow passage, the door of which was 
closed upon him. 

lo this place shone just light enough to 
make darkness visible y* and from the pil- 
lars on each sidu of him, round ^bich were 
' coiled twisted snakes, there issued a low 
hissing noise, like that of serpents ^ aqd 
ever and anon, a bat flitted across his path, 
flapping its ill-omened ^wizard wing agaiust 
• his cheek. 

Used as be was lo cruciblefl^ alembics, and 
all tbc dark furniture of "the forges, with the 
selAcreat^d horrors of fils laboratory, he foH 
his blood curdle amid the death-Uke life of 
this place, and Its oharfiel’ittmosphere. Above 
him spatkled the mlmid lustre of a thousand 
planets ; and though' he'kncw tbelr light to 
be but artificial,' yet ' tb his distempered and 
anxioW ims^natioti, every star shone like a 
mirror^ in Which 'Wan'typed futurity 
' At l^gtb ifo "if jb|Si6bhdf the' end of this' long 
portenttoi^^pmligi^J and^ with- 

ddt being bS?i^foffther barrier, 

'*1« a spaefousht^rth^^^^e rflf^of which 

the bkdhllf I'ukier/if from 

that lie had .AVthe 
upper'eiid-of^tiic )ftbe1ih#|ter on 

the throne, and 


to the Duke of Bucks 

fomlliarly on his sbouldeirian^^ll^^^jd^led 
their eyes darkly above bfm/' At'ifitefvals the 
sbieinn peal of an organ stole on the ear, with 
a muffled sound, that gave the tones an almost 
su|mr natoral^ tone . 

' .^Before the astrologer, bamt, in a large 
sllvm^'censer, a quantity of incense, that sent 
up volumes of blue and highly perfumed 
smoke, wrbioh nearly obscured every qldaGt 
within its reach. A large volume of thickly 
intetlineated hicroglypldcH appeared com- 
pletely to engross the attention of the seer. 
Around him were scattered sybillno leaves, 
on which figured the horoscopes of many. 
Celestial globes, Compasses, and telescopes, 
completed the rest of his apparatus. Nor did 
h'e raise his learned eyes till the knight stood 
full before him, and he then fixed them on 
hiro,^ vKitbout his features undergbidg the 
fllightesf variation of expression.. After ha v- 
iog perused bis countenance for a few minutes, 
he motioned to him to be seated ; and then, in 
a hollow sepulchral tone, demanded of him in 
Latin the day and hour of bis nativity. Sir 
Ambrose, replying in the same language, in- 
formed him, that 1ic liad taken bis stand iu 
creation on the 0th of December, in the year 
1000, between the hours of twelve at night 
and ode in the morning. 

* An awful-looking personage, 1 was, gor- 
geously apparelled in my magician's robes, 
which were very loog^ of white velvet, with a 
black tunic; round my vvaist, a girdle of 
twisted silver snakes ; on my head was a veil 
of silver tissue, that descended as far as my 
eyes, and was bound round the forehead with 
a wreath of deadly night-shade ; d milk- White 
beard flowed to my waist; my wtifidwCs a 
tong crystal prism, which, when the sun was 
upon it, looked like a meteor^ one foot vested 
oft a globe; by my side atood.Bden^Greeii, 
with, a pTOpe;; dhgnree of defonuHy; saddled 
upou vbim; the canopy of my throne was up- 
held by the Fatos^ whose eyes! had no con- 
structed* .that bn. touching spring, they 
should, move, and. even > weep, which was con- 
trived by £dcn Qreen’s putting water in their 
sockets. T^e. yarn thftt Lachesis was spin- 
ning had < in it some threads of gold, some 
of silver, soipe of a bright rose-oolour f some 
chequered gftld, silver, rose, ^ and Wack ; 

but a greater number thpi weps black alto- 
getbht'^ ftrhMst the glitterfog Alro- 

,pbs foftked frightfully .keeOi ftti^jjeager to 
destroy. her >ai^er>-::wqrk;.ontm^. arm of 
my tbi^ sat,in .sl^py Atftlei an enormous 
DvdftiftrkosrL. 'V : 



OF 


' over the U^y^^ot 

having mutt^4 
sevorat afiiesr ^hat ^aU nnmhejr to which 
the FatOii had o^r olj(OWa. ony favoat^ took 
\m cojupa«aea;aofi lifter .making invumerahle 
calculations, with a pen cut out ol an eaglet 
wiogy closed the book, and knitting his dark 
browaysaidyor rathet shoaled^ with the tcH 
’ of d .'i 

TarqutniUs, Sextus Nero, Sexfmel 

ijm; 

Semper sub SeiPt^perdiia Roma fuii.^ 

=“ ^*1?* hodes you no better !’ 

The yell was repeated by a triple reverbera- 
tioh, that lost none of its horrors ns It died 
away in the distance; and ihe prediction 
found a. deep echo in the superstitious soul of 
Sir Ambrose* ' ' , • ’ 

Jpnopgh,’^ said he, with a gp‘oan; but 
there i* another whose fate is. li^i^ in mine }” 
and jis lus spoke, a ghastiy smije overspread 
his pale distorted features. 

The astrologer put his hand in^o a golden 
urn, and took froiij it a dried lotus leaf, on 
which were engraven, in black crooked <{ha- 
racters, the following Hues, which were uot 
much calculated, tp remove the disagreeable 
impressions his former forebodings had left 

« Tott wottW speal^you wouldspeaA of pour 
fair young bride^ 

But her plate shall be soon by another>s side f 
And roses shall bloom amid the snow, 

Bre grief for you that bride can hnm. 

You would wA, yon would ask more than 
hnowlmge may teU^ 

Yet full soon shall you learn that secret too 
well. 

Then seek no more, nor tarry hither, 

,TM JIpnerf gou’v, euird c m note miu< 
wither:' 
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eoBsnU the praile.” si* 
a momenti a* if to atcer- 
tarn ^pxtedt the astrologer’s verneify, 
and ere«lulity,a,I 
bM. w,.h the sudden movement of one who 
^ nothing more to lose, rushed, rather than 
^ked into the cave, where all was total 
darkness; a few faintenquisite notes met his 
ea^ like that of fairy music; the air was nii 
Italian one ofgroat popnlnrity at fhit time 
and one which ftcbecen bad often s.io.> to 
him ; It needed not this remembrance to over- 
power Mm ; the place, the air, the mo«> than 
Oiortai strain in which it was played were snffi- 
aent i and it Imd ceased for some minutes be- 
fore Sir Ambrose had recovered hiiuself sue. 
ficient ly to recollect for what purpose he was 
there ; and be then exclaimed with a voice of 
thondeiTM if he thought to bully tlic Fates 
into dealing morn meroiAiny with him tiian 
they had hitherto done-—* 

« Oracle, if thon art an oracle,, toll me 
wliat more I may expect; tell mo all." 

A sweet soft voice arose, liko that of a wo- 
man’s at a distance ; a«d he heard (pronounced 
in accents so faint, that they appeared more 
like the echo s»f music than music itself) the 
following words. 

Once— twice— thrice— I warned thee of the 
snare ; 

Once— twice— thrice -I called alonti— < Be- 


Sir Ambrose groond M» teeth, and ertnn- 
blidg thelll-onfened leaf in hb clenched hand 
the ftHwentB of it fell to the ground, on 
' which be stamped furfeasly, and then iumiug 
toAh* astrologer said, in a slow, measured 
ironical toBe^ as he folded his arriis, and 
'• flacd his keen satamine eyes upon him, 

:;i) '(Aiiil'him bte:no other 6fe«*fep»ia store 
> though I Uniat ovro she has., been 

*'Oo Itcvls1t,''that I aearcely dare hope fer 

• iht)M.*»< ; V.-.; • 

ihtfeart^ndt yet satteSed,": veplted the 
'a8trotegerf'*’aiid wnst ’ need 'have die seal of 

* eertainty’nM oHnII that I have told thee, evan 
aak of a'W«^i>eyond miife; andfej^onil- 
•sity sh«ai> be gratified at all- himH t;" eo 
saying, ho liBiated te an apertnra: i» 
nwmbiing the m.«lh of a,cnvm) aw 


But thon tried the stream with boat and oar 
And darted briefly from the shore. ’ 

■ called again- the last time— thou ferried 
gaily on; 

Once mAc thy barfcj hailed, but thou, alas' 
wert gone."* 

“A very oracle, truly,” said the knight, 
■with a bitter laugh, when the voiee ceased, 
« for so obscure are thy words, that I cannot 
SCO their import." • 

A Bound arose within the pave like the dash 
of waters, nocopipauied by a feint and distant 
Bcroam, like that of natore'a Inst effort. 

« Ha ! what accursed necromancy is this 
exclaimed Sir Ambrose, as he pressed his 
haads to bis forehead/ en wbipb buug the 
deadly dews of guilt and reitmrsc ; cou- 
s<dence ted him back tplthat fitfel night when 
the tefepost li0.wM, and,, nature warred 
®fir(4hst wjjtieny,.rec^^^ of the ^ 

prosent,.and fen fetnre, and degd tp every 
feeling of. hninaiiity, be had plunged fee iofaat 
^bee^ into the deep bed of the river^ and 
te<t her ta^stmggle, with its world 
The scroatOi the dashing of the wati^, s^med 
to. him but fee ic>scting of, feat night's ira- 

Ancient Postryw 



whicli he had ^ 

va|iii/to forg^et j for' 

Rebecca a» hSf« b)ooihin]f bficn 

jcould wAykthfvk of he as thk tfhtc victim bis 
barbarity had deatlned to be the bride of 
death 1 He waited for uo more, but rushed 
frauticly from the cave, his eyes glaring^ 
wildly; his hands clenched, and bis heart 
lorn with thousand contending passions, 
beatihg as though it would have burst its 
coafia^’B. On regaining the Astrologer's pro- 
^saenect, he paused for a few moments, and 
' looked inquiringly around him, like one 
awaking from a Mghtfnl dream— his features 
had assuDied the pale green cast of death ; 
his livid blue lips quivered, but uttered no 
sound, as if the words they w’onld have s|»okeii 
had withered in the sirocco of his fevered and 
heavy breath ; his very cloak hung Ijjitlcssly, 
as though it had lost all the energies that silk 
aiul \ el vet can possess, namely, their courtly 
gloss and modest hues. 

Some ludicrous^anachronisms have forced 
themselves upon our notice in the perusal of 
these volumes ; bat tb€y have no material 
effect upon the interest of the story, which, 
as will be inferred from the extracts which 
we have given, abounds with incident and 
description, of a fresh and lively and original 
character. 

** Elirabeth de Bruce^ hi/ the Author of 
* Clan Albifif a Mrs. John.Uone, we be- 
lieve, of Edinburgh,— is, for its illustrations 
of manners and cbaracier, Irish, as well as 
Scotch, a work of more than usual merit. 
Its plot, however, is so exceedingly com- 
plex and intricat(?, that wc could nok if we 
would, and we would not, if we could, at- 
tempt to convey to the reader any idea of its 
features. ' The author's range of talent is un- 
usual! y Extensive : she has power and sweet- 
ness, and pathos at command. We shall 
offer one scefte-^lhe parting between 
newly married and affectionate wife, and 
^ her fondly attached husband 

A solitary and noclaimbd, bfft, ncyerthc- 
lesa, n foir4nd ahappy child ; a solitary, unre- 
garded) but, till now, a light-hearted and 
happy girl, the^st life of Elizabeth de Uruce 
had 6edn dti^ long mldautnmcr night's drCaro 
She' had' ^wn ’b||rin and freedom, 

her' young ImdghmtlOtt tn the cTouds,'bnt her 
' hoAh on the dear; g^en earth, Undftig In tire 
' thonsand forma of ioVeltnM. and delight scat- 
icred^inher lonbly^pjftb,‘dli^cts to excite her 
^ natural senmhility, aif.d’4n >ihp.'rcooltectipo 
that all neglected^ jingr q&iatence 


she was not the less a 

nourish in her mind th&sOlf^'reajp,0^a|aw!i^^ 

ful pride of true nobility '? till 

came, and a brighter heaven and a yet- greener 

‘earth unfolded, and the pride Of birth was 

forgotten in the dearer pride of aifeclipn ; for 

to be his was happier than even her fondest, 

brightest dreams, and now-— she was bis. 

Elizabeth had sceii her lovfer cross the fords. 
They had already parted. She turned her 
eye and wept and when she again looked 
up there was no where to Ke seen that figure 
which her vision could have singled out on 
the instant among tons of rhbusands. His 
companions were slowly crossing the moor. 
Chiding the inadvertence which had thus lost 
sight of him while he might still be seen, and 
with love's own superstition, shrinking from 
this disastrous omen, she was still kneeling at 
her easement, carelessly wrapped in a long 
white dressing gown, the redundance of her 
beautiful hairswoepiog the floor, her brow 
resting on her hands, chill, pale, and trem- 
bling, and in the attitude of heart-struck 
abandonment, when her ear, ever painfully 
true of late to the slightest sdond, caught the 
springy step, the light breathings — and, start- 
ing with an exclamation of tranf^port, the 
marble statue was on the instant touched into 
life — warmed into a bright and glowing form. 

He was come again ! She would hear his. 
voice ! Hear him bless her, and bid her be of 
better cheer; and think of her ‘every hour 
of the day.' She would again hang on ‘ that 
nether Up,’ to touch whKh she would have 
travelled barefoot to Palestine,^ 

“ My Elizabeth \ how is this I Cold, trem- 
biing, half-drcsscd. 1 must chide von for 
tiiia.” 

“ Trembling, but not cold," replied Eliza- 
beth. “ But do ibcu—- stay and chide me." 
And, in tones yet soUcr, she whispered — 
“ How kind was this return ! 1 shall part 
with yon now with courage so much firmer— 
if it must be ? — Nay, do not shake your head'. 
I will not talk so idly again. But you look so 
grave. Oh 1 sorely you are coma to warn me 
of new evil. Tell it out then— I have courage 
for it all.— They cannot unmarry me !’* 

“1 trust not," said Crahanie, smiling an'if 
caressing her. “ Folly only-^pure folly — 
brought, me back, Elizabeth;" ; ■ . 

“ Ah, rather dear, dear wisdom V' whispered 
ElizaUe.fh. ^ 

A fond but silent embrace was interobauged,^ 
and then followedmuch anxi^us<do 1 ^eettiedis^ 
ooursc, with uuayailing* regret^^-^paoiioiiate, 
adkus, and fou^andmcl^nchol/'tintiGipBitiona 
all intermixed, 1 ^ 
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REVIEW OP- HKW, 

trhispercd Ell.wheth. [[ him, caporiujy as iflm fckuot 
this generous wish is tlie Plight of hisl rider. The knight wore a 
W makes me weak broad bohnvt} graced with the rojral beron’d 


makea me strong also. Ills and trials may 
await ns both ^ Wt happiness-^miue — is safe 
— anchored kcrc^in the keeping of honour 
and adfhctkni $’- and. she rested her head, as 
if in token of coufidrnce, on the bosom of her 
lover. Bat again ^ the woman prevailed. 

Vet, O dearest, dearest I if 1 should live to 
find you changed-M^stranged. Let me not 
think of it. Naypyou shall not smile at my 
woniairs fears to-day. Kneel with me rather 
here — where.. we Inive a thousand times in 
fqnchiess met and vowed- atfectioii never-end- 
ing ; and pray to our God to restore us to 
each pther with truth unimpaired ; love un- 
diminished.'' 

They breathed this silent prayer on the altar 
of each other’s lips. 

“ I can bear to part with you now," whis- 
pered Elizabeth. “ Nay, to send you hence. 
Go then, dearest and only friend of your poor 
£lizal)Cth } and let us emulate each other in 
proving that (hough the ties that bind us may 
have been rashly formcd,theywcrenotmade 
to be repented of." 

Pale, very pale, and shivering, but out- 
wardly calm, with a long silent onibrace she 
glided out of the arms that clasped her, sunk 
down and hid her face where she had before 
knelt. And they had parted ! how again to 
meet iu a world, whose direst curse is waver- 
ing fidelity, or change, or coldness of heart ! 

Far more intricate and involved than that 
of Elizabeth de Biuce, is the plot of " The 
Wdfe of Bademch, an Hislorivai Rmmncc 
of the Fourtmiih Century, hy the Author 
of* Lochfindu: " It bus b«eii mentioned as 
thd production of a certain Scotch baronef, 
wlio appeals to have caught l>is inspiration 
from tbfe poetry of Sir Walter Scott. Many 
of tlie scCTes are striking, but they are wild 
and incongruous in. an extraordiuary degree, 
As/aucy. piclMres— extravagant of 

imagiiiatiph^tbey.wai be found to excite 
considerable iuteresh We can* however, 
offer nothing, beyond a description of .the 
Wj>lfc'a.persQi:ial a^ppearance; . ,, 

the head of the numerous party fhat ad- 
vanced came a knight, mounted on a Wge 
and poWorruEbtaok horse. And well was it 
indeed for the steed (hat be was Urge and 
' powerfuh'for his rider was ns near Seven as 
>lx feok' in height, ^iwhlle his body and .UmW 
displaced , so a weight of Jbone. ahd 
musc^thabaffy Icsspotartijps^ haW 
- bent beneath it But tbd 


plume, and a hunting dress of gold-embroidcr- 
cd green cloth, over which hung a rlchly-or- 
uameiired bugle, while his baldrick, girdle- 
stead, huntiug-pouch, anclacc, and dirk, were 
all of (be most gorgeous and glittering maic» 
rials. His boots were of tawny buck-skiii, 
and his heels armed with large spurs of the 
most masKive gold. The funiiturc of his hor.^e 
was equally superb, the bits in pnrticiilar 
being heavily embossed, and the whole thickly 
covered over with studs and bosses of the 
same precious metal. His saddle and housings 
Were of rich purple velvet, wrought with 
golden threads, and the stirrups of solid silver. 

But, accustoDied as Sir Patrick Hcpburiie 
had beeR to all the proud pomp and splendid 
giiitcr of chivalry, he minded not these trifling 
matters beyond the mere observance of them. 

It was the liead aud face of the person m ho 
approached that most particularly ri vetted 
his attention. Both were on a great scale, 
and of an oval form. oThe forehead was high 
and retreating, and wore on it an air of princely 
haughtiness j the nose was long and hooked \ 
the lips were large, but finely formed ; and 
tbe mouth, though more than usually exteud- 
ed, was well shaped, and contained* a set of 
well-arranged teeth, of uncommon size and 
unsullied lustre. 'I'he complexion was florid, 
and the hair, beard, whiskers, and mqusiachcs, ' 
all ample and curling freely, were of a jet 
black, that was but slightly broken in upmr by 
the white hairs indicating the appi'oaching 
winter oV life. But tbe roost charactcnslic « 
features were the eyes, which would have 
been shaded by the enormous eyebrows that 
threw their arches over them, had it not bocu 
for their extreme prominence. Tlicy were 
fiery and restless, and although their expre^ 
siou was sometimes hilarious, yet they gene-, 
rally wore the lofty look of pride ; but it was 
easy to diaceriUhat they were in the habit of 
being pei*|>etuaUy moved by On irVltable and 
impuiient temper, that was no sooner excited 
than ihpir orbs immpdiOitoly asanmed n fearful 
inclination inwards, tbiat almost. nmoun ted (o 
a squUu, 

' tor some time we have been expecting t|ie^ 
appearance, in translation, of** TheNatehezif 
aa Indian. Tale, bi/ the Viteouiit de Qh(h; 
teauhriaudf Anthor of ‘ Atala,' .■ Ihi*' , , 

atid highly imaginative piwj^od 
’has at Ichgth reached us. With all ^t'wilts/' 
itfossesses all tie poetiial and s,ntim«ntal 
i^ties of its weH.*;ifo*» aiitJiOt, . . It'wOulid 







:4lemaB vair®^ifer6r^ us has 

lteen^eJ^^^^^tc^fcy^^,? 

;. To who Jove political hovels— we 
‘ ^ol— the perusal of *• Tmcklehomigh 
way# possibly, be a treat. The 
jhrol^'^ispIayB much satirical taletit in its 
with a full knowledge of the subject. 
^J^J' The title of '* Stephenson's Medical j3o. 

ineluding a popular and seientijiv 
y/hsvription of Poisonous Pianht^ith thm 
Inarms coloured from, nature (toheconti/iued 
Monthly) may, perhaps, be thought 'to 
wear a rather unpromising aspect for claim- 
ing the attention of *‘La Belle Assemblee/’ 
Its medical explanation of the sanative and 
deleterious properties of plants constantly in 
our path, as well as of those only to be found 
under scientific culture, may not, however, 
be entirely uninteresting to our fair readers, 
who wish to protect children or* servants 
from the malign consequences of ignorantly 
mistaking the templing berries of the deadly 
nightshade (the jdiropa belladonna) for 
wholesome fruit; or the nearly simile leaves 
of the jnoxious hemlock (the JSthm Gy- 
7 iapium) a weed which often intrudes itself 
into the most carefully disposed gardens 
for the useful herb, parsley. Yet these are 
not the only reasons which might recoiri- 
ipend the introduction of this elegant little 
work to the sofa-tables of our ladies. The 
plants poiutrayed (four in each nuAber) are 
so correctly drawn and faitbfuljiy coloured, 
that w e are at a loss whether to regard them 
more with the eye of a botanist or of a 
florist. 'There is not one of all the eight 
which comprise the subjects .illustrated in 
the two published num^rs, that may not 
be copied by tlio pencil of fepnale tasfe with 
the same pWsure as a rose of Vanhuyson>, 
or a bunch of carnations by the first of opr 
own artists. 

' In the first 'volume of onr New Series 
had die pleasur^e of noticing 
praise, **SonUets, and 



It con 

_^_Eional pieces; , . 
nets to t^ealb, and a , 

and the Warrior, intendj^' as 
of, plates in the forthcoming new editkm ’ 
of “ Deaib^s Doings.’* This i'i alt^ethcr 
a meritorious and very attractive little Vo-. , 
lumc. ' ^ 

ENGLISH TffEATRiCALS. : 

KlNO*S THEitTBE. 

UossixTs celebrated comic q)craZ0(7n«za. 
JMdru has been revived with considerable 
eiTeetj chiefly, we presume, for the purpose of 
introducing Mademoiselle Fauuy Aytoii, as a 
new prima donna. Thin lady is of English 
birth; but she has been five years in Italy, 
where, under the tuition of Magnclli, ^ may 
be said to have perfected hersoif in musical 
science, and to have acquired much esperieoce 
by performing at the theatre La Fenice^ at 
Venice, &c. Mademoiselle Ayton’s figure is 
petite s but her countenance is animated and 
capable of much force and variety of expres- 
sion. Her voice, though not distinguished 
by power, and not free from inequalities, has 
cousiderable compass, witli a clearness and 
honied sweetness of tone, abundantly suf- 
ficient to compensate for all deficicuc ies. Her 
execution, perhaps somewhat too ornamental, « 
is distinguished by neatness approaching to * 
elegance; mid, from the thvourahle impres- 
sion which she made on ^ the first night, there 
can be little doubt of her becoming extremely 
popular. 

The entire strength of the Corps I)ra- 
matique was engaged in this revival. Ma- 
daoie Vestris resumed the part of Pippe — 
played with her accustomed spirit — and sang 
divinely. Ziichrlll, Curtoui, Do BcgnL<, See. 
exerted themselves to the utmost. ; 

We understand that Madame a lady 
much talked of on the Coiitinpnjt, and 
Madame Sontag, are engogetiii aiidjvxpeeted ' 
very soon to appear. ^ - 

DBOTIY-IANE. ' 

TbE great success of Ifeao perforce rendovd 
our uotiOi^' of 41iis tbeatye extremely biie/;- 


' ii • T Y. » wuf uuMTO extremely 

f” A, f % ?r^‘r«gedi.» btm ptayUg \iU 


of.J.Ar asJfliencmf wetobe 
Attractive, pp^W<H*s, 

-fif the gre^or KOt^^rily th^^'"tho;]^i^^ . , 

;,_pE^'p'hat ;od»tipb,. 

‘witii a port'^it of 0^; and , ob' oa-r. . *' W'* 
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"the Sfiran^y uidT for Mr. Kean, played it 
extrewoly ill. 

A piece,' impudently styled ** new,” under 
‘ the name of The Englishman in India, has 
been played. ^ It is no other than the old 
drama of Love in the East, However there 
is a gfreat deal of bustle and whim in the pro- 
duction, and, particularly with the comic 
exertions of Harley and Miss Kelly, it is 
highly amusing. 

• 

COVENT-GAUDEN. 

The earliest novelty to be noticed at this 
establisbuient is the customary Oratorio on 
the anniversary of the death of Charles I. 
The OratorioHy if we are to judge of the 
future by the one in question, under the skil- 
ful management of Mr, Bishop, promise to 
be more than usually attractive. The sciec- 
tiou under cons idenat ion was particularized 
by great taste and science. The principal 
feature was a Monodg on the Death of his 
Royal Highness the Duke of York, written 
by Mr- Blanche, and adapted to the inu.sic of 
Cherubini. Wo must confess, (hat, if wc ex- 
cept the concluding chorus, the music was, in 
the whole, far from impressive, becoming at 
tiroes, shall we say, tedious and common- 
place. However, whatever was deficient in 
the Monody was amply compensated by the 
niusid w'liich followed it. We never heard 
Braham sing with greater feeling and e;,ergy : 
his execution of |^ie Datfic of the AngeU 
cenihined all that was beautiful and masterly 
In the science. A, what we suppose may be 
termed, patriotic song was given by Braham, 
"composed,” taid (ho bills, “ by Mr Lee.” 
We certainly wonder at the hardihood of the 
present composer, the air being as old and as 
worn as God sate the King itself. Braharn's 
* ‘ See from the grove accompanied 

by Mr. Lindley on the violoncello, awakened 
tbe loudest aud most continued approbation. 
• The fine manly tones of Mr. Bhillips were 
never more successful than in the beautiful 
air Honour nndArms.^* Madame Caradori 
acquitted herself of her allotted music with 
that exquisite chastity and patiios, fur which 
«he baa ever been eminent ; and Madame 
Coruega,t>articularLy in “ O Dolce ConcentOy"* 
was warmly, and most deservedly applauded. 
'The place of Miss Stephens, who laboured 
under sudden indisposition, was in every way 
' well filled by Miss Graddon. Misi Love and 
Miss Geesiti very liberally contributed to- 
wards the amusement of the evening. The 
house ivas fully and fashionably attended. 
We would bint, that if a little more attention 
^ were paid to the external appearance of the 
No. n.^VoL V. 


choristers, the eficct of the scene would be iu 
no way impaired by the circumstance. We 
observed cOatS worthy of cither the watch 
or coach-box, on the persons ofsever.il of the 
minor vocalUts. 

Miss Jarman, from the Bath and Dublin 
Theatres, has made a very favourable ap- 
pearance at this establishment as Juliet. 
She sustainod the early scenes of the heroine 
with delightful pathos, and, if we may so term 
it, elegance. Her garden interview with 
Romeo was marked with that exquisite union 
of deep passion and natural timidity, which 
renders Juliet one of the most bewitching 
characters of even the great magi ei an himself. 
No opiniou, however, could be funned of the 
actress from the c.xr!y scenes of Juliet ; we 
have ivitnessc'd many tK but antes, who to n 
certain point w*evo eminently successful, hut 
who declined most fitally when a devclope- 
ment of the stronger energies of the loving 
girl is called for, by the accidents and cir- 
eumstrincos which gather close around her. 
To confess the trut^l, we were fearful (hat 
we wthc about to part company with Miss 
Jarman on th^ conclusion of her first convent- 
scene 5 we were fearful, from the rauiiner in 
which she received the news of Tybalt’s 
death and Romeo'* s banishment, that she was 
ill a groat degree unfit for the (ra^^edy 
of Juliet, however delightfully she nii:rlu 
represent the undisturbed aficction of Uk' 
maiden. There was evidently a x>aat of 
power in the above noted j the scene 

with th<4 Friary however, shew ed an improve- 
ment; although, we eonfe H, not sufficient to 
warrant iu us an expectation of the beautiful, 
the vivid acting, displayed by Miss Jarman 
in the poison scene j it was, iu every re-ipcct 
faultless, and the effort was well supported 
by her performance in the fifth act. On the 
whole, wc think the Juliet of Miss Jarman 
superior to tha^ of Miss E. U. Kelly *, it is not 
so attenuated and aiTificinl. Miss Jarman 
has followed up her with Lady Towtiley 
and Mrs, Beverley, If in the first of these 
her success has not been commensurato with 
that of her tragedy, she hns proved her pos- 
session of great versatility of talent, and, 
more especially as the tluatrc is at present 
coustituted, a right to the highest station in. 
this establishment. Her Mrs. Reverley, if it 
require any thing to render it more ettective, 
it is a certain matron-like consequeuce. As 
yet Miss Jarman would do wc-ll to confine her- 
self to juvenile tragedy. '■ 

A Miss Hargrave has tried her skill ill 
Constance, in King John. It was a pet form- 
ance of mere respectability. 

T 
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' pleased with Lewla’a Dead Faifrn, 

Deer Keeper, See. ( 224 .) 

Sb wercare with Briatowe’a Sporting Doga 
(SOD.) The truth to nature — the tmiupiil, 
quiet heppineas of the hound, the spaniel, the 
pointer,^ and even of the old grey pouey, 
looking over the hatch, evince a most correct 
and happy feeling of his subject in the painter. 
This artist’s Pugilists— Time (333) a boxing 
match of MonkeyB, is well painted and rather 
aniu^ng; hut certainly not natural: to us 
the Subject is not merely indilierent, but of- 
fensive. * 

Bdwin Landseer has two pieces beside his 
Chevy Chase : Deer Hounds, &c. (313) and 
Dead Doer and Deer Hound (320.) 

Farrier's Taking Leave (329) has all the 
usual faults of this artist. His youn(^oman 
is a very oli/ acquaintance of ours, 

Elty^R Head of a Jew (3fir>) deserves notice. 

The mind Organist, a Scene near Hyde 
Park, by Ramsay (354) evinces much charac- 
ter and feeling, ITie figures (three or four of 
tliptn arc portraits) are wiricd and well con- 
trastod. Mr. Ramsay throws too much green 
into his pictures, ’llic south r(/hm, in which 
this picture is placed, is sadly darkened by 
the screen that has been thrown across it to 
protect the king's pictures. Ttic pieces hung 
upon the screen are subjected to the injurious 
effect of a jierpcndicnlar light j many of them, 
indeed, are hardly to be seen. 

A.^canius in the l^p of Venus (377) by J. 
AA'ood, has an Italian air about it very credit- 
able to the artist. 

An Hour bcl'oro the Duel (3?W) by Theodore 
I.aiio, displays force in the conception, and 
eonsidcrablo ingenuity in the disposal of the ; 
accessories. The desk— the sealed and open ! 
loiters — the cards — the miniature— *the time- 
piece - the wiue, Sec. Theio is a hardness in 
the lines, and the effect, we think, is not ini- 1 
proved by tlie sombreness of ^Ihe colouring. I 

A Study (402) by the junior Loasdulc, is i 
very skilfully and ably executed. * 

A Storm passing off on Ibc Ayrshire Const, 
(415) by Williams, is entitled to praise for its 
boldness. 

Few pictures on the screen suffer more 
from situation than Miss Beaumont's Magnus 
Troll, Udallcr of Zetland, with his daughters, 
Minna aud Drinda's, Visit to their Kiiiswo- 
man Noma, the Pythoness of Fitful Head, 
(433). Miss Bpaumoiit is evidently partial to 
the productions of the Scotch novelist, and 
t>^hc possesses the merit of entering fully into 
the spirit of their author. Perhaps this is otic 
of her most Buccosstht etforts. .4s far as our 
^temoi'y goes,, however, the hair of Minna 


ought to have been somewhat darker. This, 
also, would have improved the general offect. 

Some pieces yet remaiu to be noticed. 

OPTlSCflE PANORiVMEN. 

An exhibition, improperly termed pano- 
ramic, has lately been opened in Bond Stris^, 
It consists of vlewB of towns, public buildings, 
scenery, &c., in different parts of £iu*ope. 
At Paris, we are told, it wy called Europo- 
ranm. On the principle of the Cosmorama, 
&c., modified and occasional iy improved, the 
spectator is enabled to contemplate the city 
of Moscow from the liighest steeple in the 
Kremlin — Waterloo, with its military and 
funereal monuments, the inn of La Belle 
Alliance, &c. — the Sound ,with the Castle of 
Cronenburgh, and the Swedish coast — St. 
Petershurgh in AViuter — the Coronation of 
Charles X. in the Cathedral of Rheims — St. 
Stephen's Church in Vienna, with the grand 
procession of Corpus Christi — Hanover, from 
the Ihrac Bridge — and the Splugen in Swit- 
zerland. As works of art we seldom have an 
opportunity of praising exhibitions of this 
nature 5 but we generally And them attractive, 
and well calculated lo convey to the untra- 
vellcd beholder full, clear, and distinct ideas 
of the places, buildings, &r , to which they 
may relate. In this light w’o have been 
pleased with these views, which, we arc told, 
w'oro all sketched after nature, and painted by 
Mr. Suhr, of Hamburgh, Froportiuu and per- 
I spective are not always very Rtricrly adhered 
to in these puiiitinga : the general effect, how- 
jover, is fair, aud hulf-an-hour may be agree- 
I ably spent in the room. The chief variations 
from the plan of the Cosmorama consist in 
the glasses being made to move fu carved 
grooves, to turn on pivots, &c. 

THE ArOLLONirOX. ^ 

Tuts very popular aud attractive exhibition 
has recently commenced its season, in $t. Mar- 
I tin's ftine. The self-acting powers of this 
instrument are truly astonishing, and the 
overtures to Figaro and Dcr Freischutz re- 
flect great credit upon the taste aud skill of 
the junior Mr. Flight, by whom they have been 
arranged on the cylinders. The cholde se- 
lections from the most popular conrposcm, 
executed by Mr. Perkins, on Saturdays, affoyl 
a great treat to the lovers of music. Indeed, 
the breathless attention which always^ ac- 
companies that gentleman's exertions, with 
a numerouB assemblage of fashionable visitors, 
form the most Aattering testimony of the 
popularity with which the ApuRomcon U so 
deservedly Crowned. 
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l^iterani anlv Inultigence. 


Richard U’estinacott, R.A. has been elected 
Professor of Sculpture at the Ilo^al Academy, 
in the room of the late Mr. Haxumii. 

The Royal Society of Literature has made 
1(S first aiipearatice iit print, bj publishiiit^ 
half a volume of its Iransactiuus. 

The Literary and Antiquarian Society of 
Perth is on the |^>int of publishing^ a volume 
of its IraiiBactions. 

Captain Lyon, who was lately wrecked off 
the Irisji coast, on his return from IMexico, 
has fortunately recovered a larg'e portion of 
his MSS., drawincfs, and other property j 
amongst which is a fine ornithological col- 
lection. 

A Bibliogfraphical Company has been ’ 
fornted in France, for the reprinting^ of all 
;(ood national and forcig-n works, truiislated 
^ito French. 

^ A large and beautiful medal lias reeeufly 
been struck in Paris, conimemorating' the va- 
luable dificoverics made during; the last three 
years of the 18th century, by the mrunit who 
accompanied the French army to Fgypt. | 
An iron railway has been coTiirneiiced from 
tile road near the Invalids, at I’aiis, to Ver- j 
failles, to convey travellers to ilie Iloyal Pa- ’ 
lace. The carriages, liifht, elegunt, and to , 
contain .dx persons, wdll bo drawn by a single • 
horse j Six or eiglit hundred persons travel 
daily from Paris to Versailles. i 

'I he Royal Ctioiuet of Medals of the Ne- 
(IierlaNds has lately' received a valuable ac- 
cession, by the favour of the King aiifl the zeal 
of hi.s Majesty’s ^AmbasNad>/r at Corislaiiti- 
nople, in a number of auiiquc (chieliy Creek) 
coins, purchased by his Fxcelloiicy in the ca- 
pital of the Turkish Knipire. 

Madame Catalani has recently been giving 
concerts at tlic theatre of the Elector ol'llcsse 
Cussel, 

Yates perfunned his own ciitei rainmciits at 
Paris, ill Fivnih, with great cefof. 

A patent has lately been obtained in this 
country for an improved mode of constructing 
watches. By ibis mode watches arc made 
thinner fhan those in eonimon use, without 
diminishing the force of the impelling power. 

♦ Dr. Zimmerman, of Germany, has invented 
a method for preventing the accidental explo- 
sion of 6rc-arm». It is said, that by adopting 
the doctor’s contrivance they cannot by any 
possibility go off without the will of the per- 
son using them. 

Sir Humphry Davy has effected a great im- 
provement in (he barometer, by which themer- 
enry in the cistern may be kept at a constant 
le*vcl. Thc-piuion that raises the vernier by 
which the height of the mercury is led off, 
depresses at the same time, and in the same 
degree, into the ^reservoir, a steel plunger, 
the size of which exactly corresponds to the 
interior diameter of thi» lube of the inslru- 
meut. 

The following method of produeing artifi- 
cial cold by the mixture of metals, is, we con- 


ceive, a new result. Dissolve 207 grains of 
lead, 1 18 of tin, and of bismuth in 1017 
grains of mercury, at a temperature of OtV 5' 
of Fahicuheit. The mixture will iiuiiiediately 
fall to l-l'* Fahrenheit. 

To resioi c wine that has born luriicii 
Add frem half an ounce to two ounces of tar- 
taric acid to a hectolitre of wine, uccording to 
iis state of decomposition. Iltc tartaric acid 
re .produces the tartar, disengages, (be carbo- 
nic acid, and consequently destroys (he alka- 
line characier given to the wine by the sub- 
carbonates. 

1 Vo 7 'kf in the Prexstj See, 

Cologcl Trench intends to publish a eolloe. 
tioii of papers, with explanatory plates, relat- 
ing to (he Thames Quay ; with hints for fur- 
ther improvements in the luctrupolis. 

A Historical, Antiquarian .and Picturesque 
Account of Kirkstall Abbey, illiKtruted with 
liighly-fiiiishcd I'higravings in the Line Afuii- 
ner, by John Cotisen, pupil of (he late John 
Scott, Esq., from drawings by Wm. Mulreaiiy, 
Esq. R A , and CIihs Copi*. 

Ill one volume, llolluud-Tide, or Miinsler 
Popul.'u* Tales. 

A Guido to Phrenology, with an illustrative 
engraving. By 11. W. Di'whnrst, Surgeon, 
F.A.S. Author of lU Diclionury of Ana- 
tomy, &c. 

By the same Author, The Anatomy nud 
Phy-siology of the Eye, with an Explanation 
of the Tli(M>ry ol Vision, 

The tii-st number of Mr. Broekedon*'^ Illus- 
trations of the Passes of the Alps, is nearly 
rcad>. 

A vofu mo of ill-' Poetical ni.d Popular Li- 
terature of tl»e Serviviws, by Mr, Bowriug. 

A Pocket Road Book of Ircdmid, on the 
Plan of Reichard’s Itineraries. 

The Military Sketch-Book; containing re- 
miniscences of seventeen years in tlie service, 
abroad and at. home. By an Officer of liio 
Lino. 2 vols. post 8vn. 

The Autobiography of Thomas Dibdlii, of 
the Theatres Ihiy id Prury lyane, Coreut Gar- 
den, &e. 2 vols, 8vo. with a Portrait. 

By Dr. Kitcheuer, the IVavclier's Oracle, 
or Maxims for Loco- motion ; being precepts 
for pruinoting tl»c pleasures, hints for pre- 
j serving the hcallli, and estlmate.s of the ex- 
pellees of pf'i’sons travelling on foot, onhorse- 
j hack, ill stage.s, ill pust-c))ai&c<, and in private 
: cai’i'iag'es. 

The Histo'.y of George Godfrey, by Him- 
self. In three volumes. 

Kielirnond, or ^^ceiies in tlic Life of a Bow- 
alrcct Officer. 3 vols. 

'File Advcivturcs of a Sparrow, by the Author 
of Keeper.’ ». Travels in Search of his Master. 

ThJr author of Head Pieces and Tail 
Piec« H, a series of talcs, by a Travelling Ar- 
tist,’’ 'is preparing for publication a moral 
tale ill one volume, to be entitled, “ A Peep 
at the World, or the Rule of Life.” 
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BIRTHS.— MARRIAGES.— DEATHS. 


BIRTHS. 

OfSonb.— H erlmperirtl Hig;hnes;s the Arch- 
il uchess of Milan. — The Laily of the Hon. 
William Fraser. -The I.ady of Sir David limi- 
ter Blair. — The l.ady of AVilliani Franciti Kl- 
lloit. -The Hon. Mrs. E. Goulbuni. — ^•Fhc 
Hon Mrs. Liddell. — Lady Charlotte Fletcher. 

Or J)ai;gijtf.iis. — ^Tli'e Lady of the Kijjht 
Hon. 8 ti afford Canning*. — ^I’hc Hon. Mrs". S. 
G. Giss. — The l.ady of Lieutenant Colonel J.. 
lloggc. -Her Jmpeiial 11 ighriess, Maria Ca- 
roline, Gnnid Duchess ofTuscany. —The lion. 
Mrs. Colville.— Lady Caroline Moiunt. 

The Lady of the llev. 'Ihoirius Kayler, 
Ciiaiilnin to his late Royal Highness, the 
Duke ot York, of a sou and daughter, 

MARRIAGES. 

John Kerrick, Esq., of Goids'ono Hall, 
Norfolk, to Mary L'lcaiior, oldest daughter of 
John I'lfzgeiald, Esq., M.F. 

I’hoinas 1 histlethvkaite, Ksq., to Tryphena 
Ruthurst, .second daiijd.5tor of Henry, I.oid 
But hurst. 

^ William Worsloy, Ivsq., oj Hovingham, 
Yorkshire, to lM)i]u(l< lj)liia, fourth daugh- 
Ut of Sir tleorgo Cayley, Hart. 

At Bath, Lord \\ il'iarii Paget, second son 
of the Marquc.ss of Anglesey, to Fanny, only 
daughter of Lieut Gouorul Sir Francis De 
Roiteiibnrgh, K. (L H. 

The Rev. Ilenry Torre, Rector of Thorn- 
hill, to Surah Caroline, daughter of Sir John 
Lister Kaye, Bart, 

The Rev. J. Wolll', iMi»«-»ioiuiry to the Jews, 
to the Lady G. M. Walpole, fourth daughter 
of the late, and sister to the presenv Karl of 
Drford. 

Viiilinm Drury Holden, Ksq., to Caroline 
Esihcr, youngest daughter ot Lord Scars- 
dulc. 

DEATHS. 

1'hc lion. Mrs. Boiiike, Lady of the Bishop 
of Waterford. 

The Lady of Sir Chailes Iblfei son, Bart. 

Gilbert Jerd«n,F>q., stcoiid son of the late 
John Jot dan. Esq., and brother of the lafo 
Lieut, Col. .lerdaii, of Bombay. 

Aged HI, the Hon. IJoiit. General Sir Wil- 
liam Stewart, G. C. B., brother of the Karl of 
Galloway. 

Aged ‘dly the Hon. KmtnaCurj'jOn^y daugh- 
ter of the late, and sister of the present Vis- 
count Falkland. 

^-arab, wile of the Rev, Dr. Grier, and Mstcr 
to the Lord Archbishop of Londonderry. 

At Hampton Court Palace, Elizabeth, wife 
of Horace .^'eymour, Esq., M. P. 

At lloddesdon, aged 8*2, Geueral John 
Adolphus Harris. 

At Islitigum, aged GO, the llev. John Evans, 

Aged 14, John, youngest son of the late 
Lieut, ('olonel Nicoll. 


The Right Hon. James Sutherland, Lord 
Dutfus. 

Aged 78, the Right Hoii.loidy l.ou 9 ia Mac- 
donald, relict of the Right Hoii. Archibald 
Macdonald, Bart., and eldest sister of the 
Marquess of Stalibrd* 

The Rev. Septimus Colli nsoti, D.D., Provost 
of Quccids College, Oxfoi^, Margaret Pro- 
fessor of Divinity. 

Aged 54, Lieut. General Alexander Cosby 
Jackson. 

laidy Collins, widow of Sir John Collins, 
R. N. 

At Hastings, Mrs. Jones, relict oftke Right 
Moil. Tlieophilus Jones, and sister to the 
Lite Coumess of Clermont, and Dowager I^ady 
Uosstnorc. 

At C’astlemartyr, the Countess of Shannon, 
eldest daughter of the Right Hon. John Pon- 
sonbj’. 

At Rochester, aged 88 , the Rev. Dr. I.aw, 
Archdeacon of iloche'«lei*, and Rectorof W'esi- 
luill, Herts, and of Easton lllagna, E^sex. 

Aged Gl, the Hon. and Right Rev. Dr. 
George Pelham, Lord Bishop of Lincoln, 
youngest son of the late, and brolher of the 
present Karl of Chithester. 

At his scat, Cole Ortoidiall, Leicestershire, 
George Beaumont, figed 7‘2. 

Aged 7G, the Rev. William Forster Pigutt, 
D. D. F. A. S., Rector of Merewortb, kenl, 
and of Clower, Berkshire, and one of the 
Chapl.iios to II. s ‘Majest) . 

At Woolwich, u«eJ 75, Lieutenant GentMa I 
Ramsay. 

Dr. PiUukell, titular BiVhop of Meath, aged 
89. 

Aged r» 9 , the Hon. and Rev. Edward Legge, 
D.C I 4 ., Lord Bishop of Oxford. His grace 
was the youngest son of VVijliam. second Eail, 
and brother to (jcorge, the thiid and lute Karl 
of Dartmouth. 

Mary Anne, wife of Major General Henry 
Fox Co I craft. 

iMariu Juliana, the Lady of T. Stapleton, 
Esq., of Drax, Yorkshire, second daughter of 
Sir Robert Gerard, Burt, 

At Whitehall, the Right Hon. Lady Car- 
rington. 

.sir Wi II iam Rawsoii . 

Mrs. Kuii«:c, widow of the late Benjamin 
Rouse, Esq., of New Bridge Street. 

General VV.Carlwrighl, Colonel of the First 
Dingoon Guards. 

At the house of the Portuguese Ainba*'Sn- 
dov, in J!?o\ith Audley Street, the Marquess 
D’Abrantes. 

Frederick Charles, youngest child of the 
Rev. Lord J. Thynne, 

Aged G3, Rear Admiral J. S. May. 

AtStudley Priory, Oxfordshire, I ,e Blount, 
fourth sou of Sir Alexander Cvoke, B.trr. 

Mary, wife of Lieut. Colonel Radel^tre. 

Aged *2-2, Caroline, third daughter of the 
Rev. Kicliard Wetherell, of Pashley House, 
Ticehurst, Sussex. 
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TO SUBS(^RIBERS ANP COURESRONDENTS. 


We can inoat dislinrlly adiim, tint the papers wliieh have appealed in La lh:LLi': 
As.SMMnj.KE, under tlu! title of “ IVnhUn^Sf' and Mhiclihave been pirali d nito one of the 
mock annuals, and we know not how many oilier periodicals aie not the production of a 
“ Miss Wallcock, from Dunkirk,” nor of a Mi s Wallcoik from any other pi icc. A lady, 
hearing that designation, has, we are told — Ihough we doubt the truth of the allegation — 
claimed their authorship j and wc are fMilher told — the tiutli of which statcinci.t we also 
doubt — that she has, in consoijucnce, been pre.-?cnttd — Heaven save the m:nk! — villi a 
splendid copy of the said mock annual, hound in sntrlcl and go/d! Wc give these \ cop’e 
as much uiHlit for their liluralifij as for their houcslif. The standing toast, with the piiatu ai 
publishers, every day aftcr«<l-nniLr, is that of a certain nsptc/ahlc society whose orgies aic 
eolcbrated in the drama of 'I'lie Irpn Chest — J’ lundku! ! ! ” 

•* Lore Drcufus^' are so delightful that wetonld dream— and dieimi — and dream limn 
over for ever. Swetl indeed must be the dtvp that produiics sack dieMms. 

by the early iiiseition of ** ffapptnns^" wc hope to atlbrd p/itisiirc to many of i!ie 
readers of La Rkklk AssKMiu.r.jo 

** The Smugg/en'" wcic actiully in type for the present No. ; but, unluckily, the ar* 
rangeincnts of the piess were such as to occasion their postjioncnient till tlie cnsiii? g niontli. 

Wc shall he ver^ glad to receive the promLed communieiit ions from onrgoi d fiieinl 
“ E. R.” Her favour ot the luesi'iil month was, iinfoitunately, too late in its arrival. 

/iV/ew, a Sh(/r/i," by ** ILli. IL,” a*s caily as possible. 

The communications from “ BniDfiET” have been sent to their inleiuled de-linalion. 
'I'hcir wiiter, has, we trust, civ tliis, received a private letter from the Editor of La Hi lj.e 
Assemiu.kk. 

The Lions of a ]!'«/< r///g Placv" are much too tame, 

Wlicnshall wcliavc the pleasure of receiving the promised “ S/cle/ns from nuf Diurn y" 
The packets were duly sent, as icvjuosted, to the London Institution, and Soutluimplon 
Row, Bloomsbury. Another packet to the latter place will be forwarded immediately. 

It was to our friend “ E. R.” — inadvcitcutly printed “ E. M.” in our Eebruary No., 
that wc meant to c.xpress obligation for her cnelosurc. 

IMllNTEU UY SllACKRLL .\M) K.VYi.lS, JOHNSON'S COUUT, FJ.KET SillKKT. 
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ILLUSTRATIVR MEMOIR OF 

Miss Georolvxa Vkunon, whose beau- 
tiful poitiail, truiii the pencil of Miss Beau- 
mont (exliibiU'd last year at the Iloyal 
Academy ) now •^rsfces thcPKvruiiK (lALLiiitv 
of r.A l>KLLis AasiiMULEE, IS the youiij^est 
claui^htcr — the yonngest of a family of six- 
teen children, thiiteen of whom survive* — 
of Jlia Gnirc the Lord Archhisliop of Yoik, 
Brinialo of England, &o. Slie is conse- 
rpuntly sister of Lady Johnstone, wife of Sir 
John Vandeii Bompdo Johnstone, of Ilack- 
ness, in the county of York, Bart., u poitrait 
and memoir of wliom we had the honour of 
introducing l.^t month t Miss Georgiana 
Yernon’a niolhor u’a% previundy to her mar- 
riage with Ills (Jrace the Iiord Archbishop, 
the Lady Anne Leveson Gower, third daugh- 
ter of the M‘'st Noble (hMiiVille, lirst Mar- 
(piess of Stafford, K.G,, &e., by his second 
lady, Louisa Egorton, daughter of the Right 
Honourable Scroope, fourth Earl, and first 
Duke of Bridgewater, by the Lady Rachel 
Russel, daugliler of Wnotheslcy, second 
Duke of Bedford. 

In our Illustrativg Memoir of Lady John- 
stone, we have given an accurate historical 
and genealogical sketch of the noble family 
of Vernon, from the middle of the eleventh 
century to the present time j and, by turning 
to an Illustrative Memoir of l.ady IClizabeth 
Belgravo, daughter of the present Marquess 
ofStadbrd, in the first volume (Now Series) 
of La Belle Asskmhlee, a similar sketch 
will be found of the noble family of Gower, 
the pedigree of which may be distinctly 
traced beyond the Conquest, and which, by 
its intermarriages with heiresses, is entitled 
to quarter the armorial hearings of at least 
sixteen other families. Here, therefore, wc 
find it ntcossary only to repeat, that the 
Right Honourable Lady Aiinc Vernon, wife 
of Ills Grace the Lord Archbishop of York, 
an(> mother of Lady Jolmsloiic, Miss Geor- 
gian a Vernon, &:c., is the third daughter of 
the late, and sister of the present Most Noble | 
George Granville Leveson, Marquess of Staf- ’ 
fold, Earl Gower, Viscount Trenlham, Baron ' 
Gower of vSittenhain, Bart., K.G., &c. — The 

• I'ide page 90. f Vide page 93. 
N«.2d.— iv.r. 
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; Bight IJononrable Granville, second Earl 
‘ and third Baron Gower, oi Sittenham, K.tL, 

: was horn on the 4th of August, 1721. On 
the lit of Maich, IVSfi, he was created Mar- 
cjucss of Staliord. His Lordship iiianicd, 

, />a/, in 174-1, Elizabeth, daughter of Nicho- 
las Eazakerley, Esq.; by whom (who died 
on the lf)th of May, 17 1.7) he had one son, 

1 John, who died an infant. Ills Lordship 
j murici^ sccond/i/, on the 28lh of March, 
1 748, the Lady Louisa Egerlon, daughter of 
i 1 1 is Grace, Scroope, first Duke of Bridge- 
! waUr; and hy her, w'ho died on the Mth of 
Maich, 17(>1, lie had i^siie : — 

1. Louisa, horn Octohov 22, 1719, married 
I December 25, 1777, Right Hotiourahle Sir 
I Arehihald Miu-donahl, Bart., late Lord Chief 
I Baron of the IKchcqiicr (uncle to Alcxaiidcr, 

I Lord Macdonald) dud February, IS27; — 2. 

I Curoliue, born November 2, 1753, married, 
j; Mareli 22, 1770, 1’rcrleriek Howard, fifth ICarl 
j, of Garl sle, died, January 25, 182-1 j — 3. George 
j; Granville, second and present Marquess of 
Stufiord, boin January 9, 1758, married, Sep- 
tember 4, 1785, Elizabeth, Countess of Suthcr- 
laud and Baroness of Sfiathiiavcr ; — 4. Anne, 
born J’obriiary 22, 1791, married February, 
1781, the Right Honourable Dr. Edward Ver- 
non, Lord Archbishop of York. 

The late Marquess married, thin/lf/. May 
23, 1708, the Lady Susanna Stewart, daugh- 
ter of Alexander, scventli Earl of Galloway; 
and by her, who died in August, 180.7, lie 
had issue 

1. Gcorgiana Augusta, born April 13, 1709, 
married William, Earl of St. Germains, died at 
Madeira, March 24, 1800 ; — 2. Charlotte 
Sophia, born January 11, 1771, marrird, May 
20, 1791, Henry Cliarlcs, present Duke of 
Beaufort, K.G.; — 3. Susanna, born 1772, mar- 
ried, July, 179-1, Dudley, Earl of Harrowby ; 
— 4. Granville Leveson, born October 12, 
1773, married, December 25, |s09, the Lady 
Henrietta Cavendish, daughter of William, 

I fifth Duke of Devonshire, K.<L, created, July 
* 15, 18J5, Viscount Granville, of Stone Park, 

I ill the county of Statford. 

The Marquess died on the 2Gtli of Octo- 
ber, 1803, and w'as sueexethd hy his eldest 
son, George Granville, the jircscnt Marquess. 

U 
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GOOD D O (i S AND BAD DOGS. 
Love* mi*, love my dog.” 


(liiys of old, as we have been taught, 
locks danced and trees talked, and fhe 
beasts of tlieforc.^t were wont to as^endde in 
ruunciU of i.tLi1e. Wliy then, in the present 
iiih^hivurd age, aniid'^l the quick « march 
of inlellect,” when every ploughboy, every 
cluirmoy-sweeper, every scavenger, is abun- 
dantly qualified to assume the post of Pre- 
jnier or T.ord Chancellor, why should not 
even a dog, li' cducafetl, be deemed ooinpetenl 
to expiess his opinions i:])<'n paper in good 
set Engl.-sh ? Stmiebody has predicffd that, 
acentuiy hence, t lie coach-horses of a cer- 
tain n«d)Ie duke, who is to make a splendid 
tie lire in his day, will swear in round terms 
that they will go into liarness only when 
they ])lease. The fulfilment of the prophecy 
is too far olf for us to pronounce upon the 
inspiiatiou ol the projdiet. l^ogs, however, 
have iiioiv nous than hoisis; therefore, it is 
not to he wondered at that, in llie “ grand 
uuivvhf' they should he many before 
their c<iuine uf^'ociates in the cha^e. The 
thing is already dono — dogs, or puppies 
have actually tniiied scribes. T have a very 
sad (log in my eye at this nioineiit. Only 
look at the |»ages of a f ei(a<n p()|)ular periodi- 
cal,* and you will see that a very sad dog — 
a bad dog— a very wicked dog, I would call 
]iini — lu\s been enlisted in its literary corps, 
lie is a very unnatural dog, too; for he 
barks and bays, and howls and foams, 
against his fellow-creatures. I anxiously 
caution all the canine species to avoid Inin; 
as, if not positively rabid, he is labouring 
under strong symptoms Af approaching 
hydrophobia; and, remember, all yc /good 
and worf/i q dogs — “ theie is no cure lor the 
bite of a tnad dog.” 

The wTiting dog is not an original dog, 
though. As he writrx, it may not very un- 
fairly be presumed tliat he sometimes reads ; 
and I iiave no doubt that he has taken his 
hint for persecution from the productions of 
a certain pious noodle — lie v;as not a noodle, 
mind, because he was pious, nor was he 
pious because he was a noodle — wlio made 
some hooks about the Holy L.uid, and 
brought liomc some bottles of the fetid 
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waters of the Jordan, as an infallible cure 
for the ague, &c. That same pious biped 
gravely assures bis readers that “ the slightest 
attention to the words of in«})i ration will 
show that the dog is frequently alluded to as 
figurative of i?ifdc/itt/," &c. &c. In support 
of this very sound and accurate opinion, he 
adduces no fewer than five te.xls of scripture, 
each and all of which decidedly fail in cor- 
roborating his attempts at argument. 

The unfortunate cockney quadiiiped is not 
a bit like the “ travelled monkey,” of whom 
Gay tells us : /ic, evidently, has not “seen ” 
the w'orld ; no, he lias fcrincd his notions of 
his whole species from himself, and from the 
wietched sophisticated ladies’ pugs and 
poodles that he barks about. Never having 
lieeri beyond the sound of Bow bdls m his 
life, he w'ould not know a shcphcid’s dog — 
Biiiron’s fancied father of the laee — or a 
hound, ora luu her, or a spaniel, or a pointer, 

I or a Uriiei, fiom a tiger or a hear, a badger 
I or a fciiet, “ Dogs,” says he — the unnatural 
brute ! — are “ useless animals.” Ay, truly, 
dogs like himself and his associates are 
indeed useK.ss animals; but not such dogs 
as the dog of Ulysses, the dog of Mou- 
targis, the dogs of St. Bernhard, or the fine 
Newfoundland dog of my friend Jack I'liomp- 
I son, who, although only five years old, has 
I aheady taved the lives of three human 
beings. Tliose 1 call irood dogs. 

After all, notwithstanding the grand march 
of intellect — iiotwilhstandiiig the Lancas- 
tcrian schools, and the Mechanics’ Institutes, 
and the Cockney University — this dog has 
liitherto succeeded in picking up only a few 
of the crumbs of education — perhaps beneath 
the tables of the pt'ofessors. Like all the 
tribe of the half-wits, he argues from the 
j abuse, not from the use of a thing. “ Dogs,” 
says he, are “ useless animals,” and, assu- 
ming the solemn didactic strain — pity it is 
notin blank verse — he observes. ** the life of 
the most humble human being is of more 
value than all the dogs in the w'orld.” Now 
really, leaving tlieir souls out of the question, 
I think — and I am sure 1 shall liave many 
to agree with me — there are numbers of hu- 
man beings in the world, who arc not only 
usetess, but positively mischievous ; and, 
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therefore — always leaving their soitL' out of 
the question, if they have any — one good 
faithful (log is worth a whole mob of them, 
y “ Dogs arc vse/v.ss animals,” says the 
snarling unnatural cur. 'NVhat then were 
they sent into the world for> Wise men 
have told us that no creature has been made 
in vain. 

“ Exempt the nuptial and the filial tics, 

Hast thou one %iciid amongst thy reasoning 
kind 

On whom thy secret heart for truth relies, 

Thus ardent, noble, constant, and reflued ?” 

“ Ah !” says tlie literary dog, quoting St. 
Paul — for even his satanic majesty can (jiiotc 
scripture to serve liis purposi*, as well as the 
Holy Laud noodle — “ lyew’are of dogs.” 
But it was not four-footed d('gs tlial St. I*.iurs 
caution referred to; for the ApostU; adds, 

hewaie of evil woikers” — men who would 
mar, and luulilatc, and dedroy the fair vvoiks 
of God’s creation. 

But dogs souK'time^- — one in a million 
peihap^ — go mad ; tuid Iherefoic, because it 
has pleaded heaven occusionally to afUict a 
rn*ature of its care, let t)ie dog, although the 
moNt saga<,*i<3iis and the most faithiul of the 
hrutc creanon, the tried and never-fading 
fiieiid of iucUI, bo bunted out of oxibtenci', 
and his race* extinguished. 

There is a stroni^spirit of emulation in the 
animal woild: men and monkies arc not the 
only imitative creatures; even asses will 
sometimes pri(’k up their cars, and kick up 
their heels and expert to be tlmught wi'ic. 
In fact, from tlic wonder-w'orking wizard of 
the noith, down to the poor literary dog 
that has been howling against its I’elknv- 
creatures, lliere does not appear to bo any 
animal too mean or too contemptible to 
have its imitators — and imitators were always 
a ** servile herd.” Thus a poor seditious 
donkey, wlio brays about once a w'cek, to 
the amusement of his friends and brethren, 
has been imitating and echoing his canine 
predecessor. I cannot venture to name tliis 
donkey *, no, neither his name, nor that of 
his book, as he calls it, must be permitted to 
di^gure the pages of La Belle Assemulek. 
The sanguinary yell — I beg pardon, dray — 
is raised, in echo long and loud, for the de- 
struction of dogs. But I wonder not at this : 
an ass is not a dog — he has none of the 
noble properties of llie dog — he cannot be 
supposed to have any fellow-feeling for the 
dog ; besides, this is a jacobin dickey ; and 


jacobins have alv\;iys been notorious for a 
determined hostility against every thing that 
is great, and good, and noble. Cat? — those 
mild, gentle, faithful animals — animals that 
never bite or scratch — and that iict'vr go 
niml ; — cats, tigers, and monkeys, are in- 
finitely more to t/inr taste. (), sh eld us 
from the gentle sympathies, the mild mercies 
of jacobinism ! 

The scribbling dog makes a memorandum : 
“ If you sec people furiously fond of dogs, 
and other animals, he sure they are unfortu- 
nate beings, whose minds have been soured, 
and whose socittyis rather to be shunned 
than sought aftiM.” This is not an ajiplica- 
lion tj^my case, Lt not being either mad or 
incliiic'd to madiK’ss — having not the slightest 
symptom of hydrophobia— I am not 
oux/i/'" fond of ffiif/ animals, brute or hu- 
man — the siiarler doi s not seem to he aw’aro 
that men, women, and children are animals. 
ITo\VL‘V(jr, I am neither an old maid nor an old 
bachelor ; hut, on iffu contrary, a vei y (juict, 
domeslicatcft nvarried man, with a round half- 
dozen of tine, fat, ehuliby, rosy girls and boys 
to be fond of— not turiously fond, mind ; not- 
withstanding w'hich, J can spare a crust, and 
a bone, and a word of kindness to my dog; 
tor w// dog IS a fraod dog, an honest dog, a 
/k/M/i// dog ; not a ycljiiiig, snarling dog, 
hating both imm and beast. Some of my 
worthy friends also liave very good dogs. 
Sir Walter Si’olt, 1 will answ'er him, 
though I have nut the honour of ranking him 
in liie list, has more than one good dog 
about him, paitaking of liis good-humoured 
eari?sscs. Only luiik at his Daiidio Din- 
moiit’s nibble dogs in Guy Mannering — his 
hfe-devoted dog of llelvellyn, and all his 
other dogs. Then thcie is the author of 
Keeper on hm Travels — a book that all 
ray boys and girls have read twenty times 
over, and lake pride in giUing by heart; 
the author (jf that bo(jk, 1 am (jude sure, 
niU'.t have a ^ood dog. Old Hogg, the 
Etlrick shepherd, too— if I am doubled, 
read his fine warni-hoartcil s,kctcl)cs in Black- 
wood — l>)vcs dugs dcjarly, and must have 
had many a good one m his lime. Miss 
I Mitford, again, what an angel of a dog her 
Mayflower is I Where is the animal- 
brute or human — that would not rejoice in 
I prancing with her about the meadows and 
I through the green lanes for a whole summer’s 
day ? And, tlu;ugh last, not least, look at 
Maria Porter’s dog, Baremcl, the very beau 
U 2 
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idial of a dog, iti her “ Don Sebastian.” 
I know that lady loves a dog dearly, and she 
has got a very pretty one ; yet no one ever 
suspected her of being one of lliosii “ unfor- 
tunate beings who^e minds have been sour- 
ed, and whose sociiiyi> latberto beslmnoed 
than sonpht after.” — N<jt long since I lecol- 
lect there was a dog wlio fixed his j evidence 
near the grave of his master, in the cliiueh- 
yard of SI. IbideV, fleet Stieet. iVrhaps 
the poor fellow js tlieie still ; for it was his 
lot to meet with animals possessing rather 
more of the milk of human kindness, than is 
to be found in the breasts of many that I 
conid name. At all events, he had Justice 
done him. ^ 

** Sop, whore ho Iio-« upon that lowly gravo, 

111 Kiilloii sori'oiv — doal to ovory vi'in* 

Would luro him hourc. llaih I how hcMioatli ttu* moon 
ll(‘ liow Is a o'n the bur.nl Iona 

Now hid for ever from Ms grateful oyu ! 

Shame on thee, man ! what me iiiv hollow friendships 
rom|i:iied to luve like tins? Come heie and learn 
A giarefnlleHSiin from yon f^hfiil hrute! 
ronderon nil it teaches— then pn hence 
M'llh chastened feeling<i, utul an liumyed lieurt/’* 

All that I have been last speaking of were 
good dogs— very good dogs — vci y excellent 
dogs, I will now ronlrast their character 
with tliat of a very had dog. Some years 
ago, before it was my lot to reside in a 
mansion of my own, 1 liappentd lo luve a 
patson for a Lmdloid, Ho, of course, was 
not a bit the voi?e landlord for being a 
parson, though he was not — ^which ought 

to have been — llie beiUT. Ho\Never, I have 
no fault to find with iiim ns a landlord, for 
1 did not give liiiii an opportunity of dis- 
training for bis R'lit. — AVe wore talking 
about dogs, one day: *‘Ah!’' said bo, ** ] 
had a boantil'ul blllc dog once — I was very 
fond of him — luul 1 ollon tliiiik of iiim with 
regret now — :i beam iful good blllo crealiue 
bo was.” — “You lost him tlion?” — “ No, 
no — poor follow ! that abominable lux, the 
dog tax, was inirodncod ; and 1 could not 
think of paying five shillings n-year for a 
//flg:'/”— ** ^o yon gave bim au'ay, then 
exclaimed I, montally recoiling, as I should 
have done frein a serpent. — “ No, no, I 
Oviuld not ke(*p him — and I thought if 1 gave 
him away he might come (u some liarm— -so 
I paid a poor man the price of a pot of l)eer, 
to put a rope round his neck and hang him, 

• Vide l.iiics entitled *• The Unknown 
(iravc,” under the sigimtnre of “I. S S.,” in 

the Ibnucr ftorics uf l.\ Belle Assemulee, 
vol \x\. page 117. 


and then it was done with !” — could hardly 
bear to sit down in a room with this man— 
if man he were — afterw'atds. Not long 
since, chance pave me a singular illustra- 
tion of his character. Walking up Ox- 
foid Street, on my w'ay to dine with an old 
playhllow, I Hie parson. After dinner, 
tin* i'.iaudof GuLTUscy, of which my friend’s 
Wile was a nalive, happened to form the 
topic of conversation. ‘^Excepting your- 
sclt,” said I to the lady, “ 1 have been ac- 
quainted wdth only one person from the 
island ; and, from the estimate which I felt 
myself under the necessity of forming of his 
character, I should be sorry to regard him as a 
fair specimen of the Guernsey folk ; he was a 

parson, and my landlord at , and, oddly 

enough, 1 saw him to-day in Oxford Street.” 

Why, surely,” said she, “ you don’t mean 
our old Guernsey parson, for I saw him to- 
day in Oxford Street. What w'as his name ?” — 

“ B ,” said L— “ What T— B ?” 

“The very same!” — -‘Oh,” said my fair 
hostess, “ lean give you a curious history of 
him j” which she irnmcdiafely did in detail, 
briefly to this clFert : — He was at a christen- 
ing, one day — no unusual case — when, to 
the astonishment of all ulio were made ac- 
quainted with the fact, Ihieo or four silver 
spoons disappeared — but no one suspected 
I him. Subsequently, however, he was much 
I in theconlldenfc of an opulent tiadesman of 
J the island, at who.se house he would occa- 
sionally remain, in trnsl, duiing the tem- 
porary absence of his friend. iVluney and 
vaiiuus ai tides of value were rcijcatcdly 
I missed 5 and, in the end they were traced 
j home to the parson. However, instead of 
putting him on trial for the offence, which 
w'ould have put him in jeopardy of the fate 
lo which his own poor dog had been sub- 
jected, he was, through a feeling of compas- 
sion — an emotion that must ever have been 
a stranger to his breast— -suffered to expa- 
triate himself. 

Was not this Guernsey dog a sad dog, a 
had dog, a wicked dog ? Always leaving 
Ills soul cut of consideration, 1 cannot help 
thinking that that useless animal, J^ck 
Thompson’s Newfoundland dog, is worth a 
hundred of him. 

Ah! there comes my dear friend’s fat 
little Cliloe, w'agging her tail, and her dark 
bright eyes — almost intellectual ones — gleam- 
ing with gladness. She is none of Master 
Siiarler’s (loor sophisticated cockney curs, 
washed, combed, and curled — jrainted, pow- 
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dered, and scented, and fed upon roast fowl 
and fried fish for dinner, chcculate for break- 
fast, and mock turtle for lunch and supper. 
Plain fare suits her turn j and, with an honest 
face, she can nmke a hearty meal off the 
scraps which might otherwise be wasted. 
She is a jealous lillle hus<ey, it is true; but 
she is as faithful as she is jealous; and she 
has tact and feeling enough to love not only 
her mistress but her mi^tress’s friends. She, 
too — leaving her soul out of the question, that 
I may not shock the prejudices of nice dogs 
— is worth a hundred of the Guernsey dog. 

A fair neighbour of mine has the luck to 
have two very clever dogs — dogs of some 
sentiment, but of very dillerent tastes — one of 
them a meiry, joyous dog — ^Iho other, I fear, 
a melancholy dog. Ilob, flic former — a 
rough-looking dog, thought very much to 
resemble the late Lord Thurlow*— was shut 
up on the morning of his mistress’s wedding, 
lest he should make one of the bridal party 
at church. However, Cob contiived to effect 
liis escape— -to church he went — and was 
present during the whole ceremony. He 
seemed to enjoy the affair as much as any of 
the happy group. Ccau, his fellow-servant, 
a fine hanchome dug, has recently evinced 
his attachment in a very different, and, as 
some may think, in a much more sentimental 
style. The lady, in her first confinement, ^ 
had twin daughters ; for some time llie in- j 
fants grew and flourished, and held forth ; 
bright promises for the futuie ; but at length j 
they both sickened and died, one within | 
three days of the other, and they were des- j 


I lined to repose together in their last earthly 
I home. On the day of the funeral. Bob and 
: Beau were both shut up. On this occasion, 

■ it was Beau’s turn to escape. By some un- 
known means, he was at the church door as 
j ^^oon as the black coaches, bearing the rc- 
1 mains of the deceased, and their mourning 
I attendants. The bei caved mother, not too 
I fashionable to attend the remains of her 
childion to the grave, alighted — her dog was 
at her feet — ^he kept close to her, not by her 
side, but in the very middle of the path, as 
she passed up the aisle of the church— crept 
into the pew— remained there in the strictest 
silence during the reading of that portion of 
the ^urial service which is always performeil 
in the church — then moved again with the 
procession, still close to his mistress, and in 
the middle of the path, into the church-yard 
— looked wistfully into the grave, whilst the 
last sad rites were performing — returned to 
his weeping mistress— leaped into the car- 
riage after her — an^lay, silent and motion- 
less at her fi^‘t till she reached her home. 

This was the conduct of a ilo ^ — of one 
of those useless ” animals, against wliicli 
the wretched snarler and his poor braying 
friend — if friendship can be found amongst 
suc/i animals — ^liave raised the war-whoop of 
extermination 1 * 

I Coitainly I have no wish to sec 
. coon dogs — i'.vdrnyed ; but 1 as certainly 
I shouldjike to see an enactment by which all 
• had dog.s — ill mad dogs — all wicked dog&— 
bi])cdial as well as quadrupedial, should be 
muzzled, IL 
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A HF.AVY rain ushered in a bleak autum- 
nal night, which closed over the field of 
Buseiitellc; concealing, in almost impene- 
trable darkness, the flight of the fugitive, and 
somewhat abating, by its gloomy influence, 
the fierce ardour of the pursuer. 

^The uproar and tumult ot the day had sub- 
sided. The shouts of onset, the neighing of 
steeds, and the shrill call of the trumpets 
had given place to the solitary voice of 
nature. No sound met the ear but that of 
the wind rushing through the half leafless 
forests; as two knights, armed cap-a-pie, 
forced their way through the tangled mazes 


of a thick wood, bordering on the shores of 
the Mediterranean, 

*^TIuj game is up!” exclaimed the fore- 
most rider, suddenly spiingiug lumi his 
steed, as the lu-avily-caparisoned war-charger 
sank under him ; “ and my life and diadem 
are not worth an hour’s purchase !” 

“ Courage, royal Olho I” said his com- 
panion, likewise dismounting; and speak- 
ing in a hollow and suppressed voice, as 
though the action gave him great pain ; 
“ the hope that has carried you thus far from 
the hot pursuit of your enemies must yet 
bear you on.” 
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•* Now, Iiy saint Peter, noble Count I 
Your advice is physic to a dying man. My 
good steed has breathed his last, and these 
weary limbs will poorly aid me in eluding 
the scent of the blood-hounds who track my 
steps/’ 

“ Danger besets you on every side,” re- 
turned the wounded knight, impatiently; 
** but delay is certain death. Mount my 
horse, and speed for life through the forest,” 
I Value existence too little to prolong 
mine on such dishonourable terms, brave 
Hermon. Never shall my enemies say, that 
Otho of Germany fled like a coward, leaving 
his friend to the mercy of the treacherous 
friends who have brought his life andjjpnour 
into such fcaiful jeopardy.” 

“ My liege, this is not a time to indulge 
in chivalric sentiments. The fate of an 
empire depends upon your life. Mine is 
already sped. Number me with the brave 
men you have left to the crow and the vul- 
ture on yonder ill-starred field. Hark !” he 
continued, sinking, from the t«.‘e which had 
hitherto supported him, to the earth, “ the 
foe is on us ! 1 hear the tnunpling of steeds, 

and the deep baying of the dogs, which rises 
on the blast like the kuell of death,” 

The Krnperor started, and listeuc.1, while 
the surviving steed snorted, prieked up his 
cars, and shook iinpalicntly his slackened 
rein. 

“ You arc right, flcrmon ; they arv' near — 
arise, and fly ! Darkness will no longer con- 
ceal us. Sec — ^the moon bursts forth.” 

He jiauscd, in breathlc'^s sus^xjuse, but re- 
ceived no answer. He touched the hand of 
the knight, which lay extended on the 
ground — ^the icy coldness chilled him / He 
loosened the clasp of his visor, and lifted the 
heavy steel casque from his head. Through 
a misty atmosphere, the moon shc<l a sickly 
light on the pale brow and bloodstained hair 
of the knight. Otho gazed for a moment 
on the lifeless form of his friend, sprang to 
his steed, and fled through the forest w ith 
desperate speed. The night was far ad- 
vanced ; the wind, which had been rising 
fur some hours, dispelled the haze which 
had enveloped the moon, and she now shone 
in cloudless glory on the ocean. 

No sail was visible — no indication of the 
haunts of men met the anxious glance of 
Otho, as he slowly paced the beach, leading 
his tired horse, and bitterly ruminating on 
the past. Whci-e should he gain a lodging 


I for the night ? To effect this object would 
risque discovery. While he was meditating 
on the course to be pursued, the sound of 
revelry met his car — ^the laugh, the song, 
the wild huzza, rose on the wind, and min- 
gled with the hollow wailing of the billows, 
which rolled in living brightness at his feet. 
Otho looked cautiously round, as a boister- 
ous peal of merriment aw'oke the lonely echo 
of the place; but, thoughthc sound seemed 
near, no object met his eye, but the broad 
expanse of moving water, and the deep sha- 
dow of the bold craggy rock beneath which 
he stood. He began to think something of 
magical illusion prevailed. At length the 
following flifty was chaunted in full cliorus, 
by manly voices, in his native tongue ; — 

Where the sun warm*-, or the tonipesl lours, 

'I’he trenvures of oetmii ami enilh are ours; 

Freedom and eonquest attend our sail, 

And the priKO sliall he oiiis ere tlic moon turn pale. 

The « Ind that riiffl'*s the hroast of tiu* deep, 

And howls round iini eavern, xhall lull us lu sleep ; 
>Ve s.id by the ):loiy of iti>ionhe(i:ii and ^tar, 

And shout to the lullow that bear** us afai. 

Bear a luuid’ hear a hand ! unmoor the boat, 

With the Wind and llie tide to oin \(*''sel (hiat : 

When the hlaeh flaju: islioisted i inle wavtai e !•« iii^Ii— 
Wlieii* Its daik »had<i\v «iuiveisthc bolde-t will lly. 

Then, eoura^fe, my mates ! the w ind sings loinl ; 

The moon lias hnisl lioin hei sw arlhy eloitd ; 

Again niHst we flash thion^'h the aiiRi} roar 
Of the foaming suigc, ere thr nigld is o'er! 

This wild burst freed the Tniperor from 
doubt as to the profession of the revclltTs ; 
ami he riglilly concluded that he v/as near 
the rendezvous of one of the notorious hordes 
of piratgs which, in that dark age, infested 
every island and shore of the Jllcditerranean. 
Finding he was likely to escape from Scylla 
only to fall into Cliarybdis, he was about to 
bend his course in adifterent direction, when 
his horse, with Hie natural sagacity of the 
species, finding himself near the haunts of 
men, neighed long and loudly. The sound 
had scarcely gone forth, befoic all was silent 
in the cavern; and Otho had time only to 
disengage his plumed helm, and commit it 
to the deep, ere a huge stone was rolled from 
the mouth of a cave, artfully concealed by a 
projecting angle of the rock. A flood of 
light instantaneously burst forlh, revealing a 
group of men, variously attired, feasting 
round a table, hewn from the solid rock, 
which blazed with goblets of precious metal, 
filled with the sparkling juice of the grape. 
In another moment the luiiperor was sur* 
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rounded by armed men, whose iiorce and 
menacing gestures indicated that hulc mercy 
or forbearance was to be expected at their 
hands. 

Tile Prince, accustomed to command a 
turbulent and warlike people, bent not from 
his native dignity in addressing the lawless 
band before him. Courage could not rescue 
him from his perilous situation ; but a bold 
and resolute carriage was more likely to suc- 
ceed with such men than cowardly supplica- 
tions or mean submission. Turning, there- 
fore, to tlie foremost in the group, whom, by 
his proud bearing and fierce demeanour, he 
concluded to be their louder, lie said — 
“ Cliance and my evil destiny have thrown 
me into your power: my rank is noble; aid 
me in my prcvsent need, and T will so amply 
reward your services, that henceforth you 
may abandon the lawless life you pursue/* 

The pirate tauntingly answered — “ Mc- 
thinks, the foriunts of an imliclined knight 
would pay us poorly for exercising the rites 
of hospitality! What sum could you ofi’er, 
of sufiicient magnitude to tempt the rover to 
forsake his traffic on the deep ? The wealth 
of nations is ours — \vc have bought our free- 
dom on the wave wiUi our blood, fmd derive 
our treasures fioin the most remote regions 
of the earth.” 

“ Peace, Theodoric !” exclaimed a voice 
from behind, whftli made Otho start, as a 
tall martial figure emerged fiom the cavern. 
“ Is il thus,” he continued, addressing his 
comrade, ** that you prove your boasted 
freedom, by playing the tyrant to a stranger, 
whose misiortuuG it is to have fallen into 
our hands? Now, by Saint Nicholas! the 
patron of the mariner, 1 find man is the 
same aibitrary being on the throne, in the 
camp, or on the deep. Give him power, 
and he abuses the prerogative with which he 
is invested.’* During this speech Ollio 
examined, with an air of troubled interest, 
the dark, but intelligent countenance of the 
outlaw. His figure was lofty, well and 
strongly formed. Though plainly attired in 
the coarse garb of a seaman, he possessed a 
firpiness of step, a grandeur of deportment, 
indicating high lineage and early acquaint- 
ance with arms. His complexion had suf- 
fered from the scorching influence of a hotter 
climate and constant exposure to weather; 
but the fire of genius pervaded his features 
and Hashed through the dark and piercing 
eye, which spoke of deeds, boldly resolved. 


and fearlessly executed. His brow was 
marked with an expression of deep and set- 
tlai melancholy, whose gloomy power had 
stolen the glow of health from his cheek, and 
shed its blight on the rich masses of raven 
hair, which, in the full meridian of manhood, 
were already mingled with silver. His 
countenance, once seen, could not easily be 
forgotten ; and the remembrance of its linea- 
ments recurred to the mind of the Emperor 
like a troubled dream, recalling the calm 
sports of boyhood, the rash and impetuous 
career of youtli, the fierce tyranny that had 
marked his entrance on manliood. — It is 
only fancy, or lie, too, would recognise me,” 
he exclaimed to himself, as the pirate, turn- 
ing toNiirn, said, in a courteous tone — Sir 
Knight, you are welcome to our rugged 
chi er — follow me.” 

The cavern was strongly illuminated with 
torches, w'hich gleamed on arms and trophies 
won fiom remote and barbarous nations. The 
Captain, however, ufbtioned Otho to a scat at 
the lower end of the board, and having seen 
him well supplied with refreshments, turned 
to a beautiful youth who was scaled at his 
right hand, his head resting on a small lute. 
With that youth he enteuxl into earnest con- 
versation, from lime to tunc casting signifi- 
cant glances on Otho. Once, the Emperor 
encoiinltred the full languishing blue eye of 
the stripling, whose colour inounlcd even 
to the snowy temples, which glittered with 
inaible whiteness from among the flaxen 
locks by wliich they were shaded. He turn- 
ed away his Iiead to conceal his confusion, 
and his hand unconsciously fell over the 
instrument : it emitted a tremulous strain of 
melody, and the minstrel, as if gathering 
courage from the sound, sang a simple air 
which served more forcibly to enchain the 
attention of the Emperor. As if under the 
influence of magic, he gazed wilh intense in- 
terest on the dark- bro vied chief, aud on the 
fair-haired youth beside him. 

My nativo laml ! my native land I 
How many toiiiliM' iioB, 

vt itii thy distant strand. 

Call foilh iny heavy sighs. 

The rugged rock— the inoiintain sircam— 

The Imaiy vine-tree’s shade ; 

Where, often, in the noon tide hcam, 

A happy oldld I strayed! 

I think of thee, hen early light 
Is treinhling on tiie hill ; 

I think of thee, at dead midnight. 

When ail is dai k and still ! 
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I tliink of tlioso wlioni I shall see 
On this fair earth no more ; 

And wish in vain lor wings to flee 
Back to tl.y inucli-loved shore. 

The pirate cast a look of tender and melan- 
choly regard on the minstrel, and Otho was 
on the point of expressing tlic pleasure his en- 
chanting voice had afforded him, when the 
outlaw to whom he had first sjioken, suddenly 
asked, in an im[XJiious tone, Sir Knight, 
whence came you ?” 

A dark fjown rested on the brow of Otho, 
as he replied, in a tone equally haughty— 

From the field of TJuscntelle.” — “ How 
went the bailie V” — ** It was not the sword 
of the mighty, or the fuicc of the strong, 
tlmt won the liehl,” returned the Emijt^or — 
“ treachery prevailed.”—** llow!” exHairn- 
cd the Captain, starting to his feet, **did his. 
Italian friends forsake Otho in his hour of 
need ? This repays Hie tyrant well for cast- 
ing from him true hearts and brave hands!” 
** You are a German,” said the Emperor, 
fixing his eagle eye o/Plhe pirate; ** what 
can you know of Otho's private councils?’’-— 
A fierce light blazed in the dark eyes of the 
robber, as ho replied — ** Wliat do I not 
know of them, you should have said. Hear 
me. Sir Knight, and then judge between this 
accursed tyrant and me!” — He paused, 
covered his face with his hands, and appear- 
ed for some time struggling with bitter re- 
flections ; then continued, in a calmer tone: 
** Stranger, you sec before you on 9 of the 
noblest-dcscended princes of the German 
empire, the unfortunate Philip of Cologne,” 
The Emjieror started— a deadly paleness 
stole over his countenance — his lip quivered, 
and his eyes involuntarily sought the ground, 
as the pirate proceeded in his narrative. — ** I 
served my first apprenticeship in arms under 
the banner of Otho, and w’e maped together 
immortal glory in many a field. In the war 
with Sarmatiu, the regiments under my com- 
mand surprised, one night, the camp of the 
enemy, and we took much spoil, and made 
many prisoners. Among the captives was 
a young and lovely female, the only daugh- 
ter of a man of rank, who, dying of his 
wounds, committed her, with a father's bless- 
ing,. to his victorious foe. Had I followed 
the first generous impulse of my breast, I 
should have restored the weeping damsel to 
her friends and country; but my heart soon 
owned for the unprotected stranger a ten- 
derer passion. Our affection was mutual, 
and she promised to become my bride, when 


the days appointed for the mourning for her 
father were expired. In the interval, return- 
ing to Vienna, I was received with the most 
flattering demonstrations of regard by the 
treacherous Otho. But woe to him who 
puts any trust in the faith of princes I He 
accidentally saw, and became deeply ena- 
moured of my beautiful Sarniatian, His 
passion knew no bounds, and cruelty sug- 
gested the most speedy im^liod of satisfying 
his wishes. Finding me determined never 
to surrender my j>roniised biKle, he accused 
mo of treason, and suborned witnesses. 1 
was tried by the circle of princes; they 
d leaded the indignation of the Emperor, 
and I was scnloncLd to a lieavy fine and 
perpetual banishment. Hage, despair, and 
love were stru^»gling in my breast. 1 gave 
myself up to the fury that possessed me ; and, 
in the bitterness of the moment, denounced 
dreadful imprecalions on the head of the 
man who was the author of iny sufl'erings. 
But the measure of his crimes was not yet 
full. Eudocia resisted his passion, and 
treated the bribes he offered her with the 
contempt they merited. Accusing her of 
magic, the enraged and vindictive Emperor 
sent her, under a strong escort, a prisoner to 
a distant castle. JY^mitted to bid adieu to 
my aged parents before I quitted for ever my 
native land, 1 had not been many hours 
bcncatli the roof of my paternal castle before 
a friend communicated to me the tidings of 
Eudocia’s sentence and approaching im- 
prisonment. My first idea was to surprise 
the escort, and win back my bride at the 
point of the sword. — ^This resolve 1 instantly 
carried into execution. 1 assembled my 
friends and vassals — 1 pointed out my injuries 
— I urged them as men, and as comrades in 
arms, to assist me in rescuing from destruc- 
tion a lovely and unfortunate woman. 
Aided by the darkness of the night, we suc- 
ceeded in our enterprise, leaving but one 
man of the whole escort to return with the 
tale. For that adventure the ban of the 
empire was pronounced against me; my 
name was erased from the list of princes ; 
my banner was trampled under foot ; an(| a 
high reward was olFered for .my head. Pur- 
sued from realm to realm — destitute of a 
home or an abiding place — my name became 
a bye-word, a proverb in the mouth of my 
enemies. The sea was before me : I had no 
other resource : 1 joined myself to a band of 
brave, but desperate men, and became a 
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pirate and robl^r at the handh of Olho!” 
The outlaw ceased, and a^ain passed his 
trembling hand over his brow, 

“And what, think you, the wretch de- 
serves, who could h»,ap Mich aggiavatcd 
rihseries on tlic head of a b:avo and inno- 
cent man?” asked the linipeior, in a low 
and hollow tone. 

“ Tlie fate he has doubtless met in the 
field — disgrace, ovtrthrow, and death !’* re- 
turned the pirate. • 

“ He lives to fulfil the latter part of your 
sentence,” replied* the Kmperor, rising and 
approaching the outlaM*. “ Philip of Co- 
logne! do you reincnik^ this face! Can 
you recognize, in a nameless fiigifive, your 
ungenerous persecutor, Otho ot Ciermany? 
Sheathe in this breast your s\\cril, and sate 
joiir indignation on the author of your 
wrongs.” — He threw his sword at the pirate's 
feet, and stood before the astonished assembly 
with foldtd arms and dowmeast eyes. A 
hollow miMHiir passed from man to man, 
and, *• down with the tyraiiir* trembled on 
evtry lip, hut no sound was audible. 

The pirate sprang to his feet — a dark red 
flush was on his face — his lip quivered — 
a fierce warfare of passion shook his frame. 
“Tyrant!” lie exclaimed, “the hour of le- 
fributive jii'sticc is at length mine! But for 
thee, 1 hud been the pride and oinainent 
of the land that ^ave me biilli ; and hid 
re.iped, in honourable warfare, iiumoital 
glory. Your unrelenting cruelty drove me 
to tlie rocks and fastnesses of these islands, 
and made me the companion of outlawed 
men, a pirate on the deep. Die! and let my 
crimes, my lost honour be visited on thee!” 
His sword flashed over his head. — « Hold !” 
exclaimed the minstrel boy, casting himself 
at the feet of the pirate, and staying the up- 
lifted weapon ; “ raise not your hand against 
the Lord’s anointed! He is your prince — 
once was your friend ! Will Ins blood atone 
for your past sufibrings ^ " Will his condem- 
nation ensure your eternal welfare r” The 
warrior paused. — “'By you, Philip of Co- 
logne, my voice was never before unheard,” 
rtsurntd the lovely woman, whose disguise 
could no longer conceal from the Emperor 
the wife of the pirate — “ ever generous and 
noble even to your enemies, prove to this 
unhappy piinCe how far virtue can triumph 
over the mean spirit of revenge.” — 
“ Angel !** exclaimed the Emperor, “ cca^^e 
JV0.28.-.K0/. K 


to plead; your Mipplicainnis are to my 
wouiidcxi spiiit woise ih.iu the pangs i*f 
death. May the just God forgive me for the 
ills i have wrought !” — He covered hi' fare 
with Insliandsto conceal the agitation which 
was visible in every feature; but, in despite 
of all bis ctfoits to npel them, the briglit 
drops forced their way thiough his rlenclierl 
fingers. — 'Phe pirate gazed on the conscience- 
stricken prince, till the wrath of Ins coun- 
tenance passed away, and the tears trcmhle»l 
111 his own fierce eyes. “Live!” he said. 

Restore these brave men to their former 
rank and fortune, and this degraded arm 
shall reinstate you on the throne of your 
ancestors.” 

“ N(^” returned the Emperor, mourn- 
fully, “ 1 will not accept life at your hands. 
A self-condemned and guilty man, F will 
not attciiipt to excuse crimes, committed in 
the lust of j)Ower, m the heat of youthful 
passion.” 

“Has futurity th^ no terror^l'” said 
Philip. 

“ None to kirn who has ma<le his peace 
with luaven,” returned Otho, “ who has 
offi red at the throne of mercy the hiimlilc 
sacrifices of a broken heart.” 

“ Hus your repentance been deep ciioiigli 
to rob the grave of i!s victory ?” 

“ Your nol)le brother, who lies a cnrpsr in 
yonder woorl, could best have ri solved yni 
that qutstiun. Oh that Ins mailed breu't 
were my pillow; that the hand, whicli vainly 
lefcndi’d him agaiiet a ho^'t of foes, weie 
cold and stiff* like his!” The outlaw turned 
aw’ay, deeply afPecicd, while the Enipeior 
continued—” To atone in some measure for 
the wrongs I heaped upon your head, I 
passed an edict, recalling you to yoiii 
country, and restoring jou to the honours of 
which my crucnyiauuy had dejirivcd you. 
I ordered diligent search to bo made, in every 
realm, for the exiled prmcc of Cob gne ; 
but, all my endeavours to disc ovi r the pluci? 
of your retreat proving fruitless, I bestowed 
on your lamented brother the favours I had 
instore for you. At your feet I ask forgive- 
ness of the past, and demand the fulfilment 
of the just sentence yuur lips pionouriced 
against iiit.” 

He would have thrown himself at the 
pirate's feet; but the chief rtceived him in 
liis aims ere his knee cuuld touch the earth. 
Deep silence fur some minutes pcrvadevl the 
X 
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assembly ; till the band« springing to their 
feet, and brandishing aloft their weapons, 
made ihe cavern ring with “ Long live 
Otho of Germany ! Long live Philip of 
Cologne!” 

The pirate, true to his promise, safely 


transported the Emperor to the nearest Ger- 
man port; and the world soon forgot, in the 
coinniander-m-chief of her armies, and the 
balwark. of licr throne, the once dreaded 
lion of the Mediterranean ! 

S. S. 


My ROBIN It E D B R E A S T. 


More than thirteen yeais ago, as I vvas 
weeding among my flo\\ers, a young robin, 
whose breast was speckled, not yet red, hop- 
ped nearer and nearer to me by degrees, 
and looked, with a longing eye, at the 
worms, which my removal of the earth ex- 
posed to view. Impelled by hun^r, and 
scarcely of an age to supply its own wants, 
at length it ventured to come near my hand, 
and seized a worm. I hope I may be ])ar- 
doned if T, afterwards, ut ditTerent times, 
laid a worm in its way. On the principle of i 
its being the intention of Providence that 
red-breasts should eat wormsj I unquestion- 
ably may ; but whether it were the intention 
of Piovidcncc that I should sacrifice the one 
for the benefit of the other, may perhaps 
admit of a doubt. 

My bird was now my constant attendant 
in the place where first we met, and I pro- 
tended to weed when weeds no longer grew 
there. At first I led it wilh the aliment 
nature designed for it ; hut I soon substituted 
crumbs of bread. This was in autumn. 
Winter approached ; 1 had two sticks fixed 
upright, and a third laid across for a perch. 
Here my robin awaited my coming into the 
gaiden. Crumbs were alw'ays in my hand ; 
they were laid near the perch ; then more 
and more distant from it, then at my feet ; 
still my bird fed without fear, I then held 
out my open hand with the crumbs upon it ; 
this was making rather too free; my bird 
flew up for each crumb it took, but would 
not remain on my hand. By this time its 
plumage was perfect; its back and wings 
w'eie of the shining brown, and its breast of 
the orange red of its species. 

I shall ever have greater faith in St. Valen- 
tine than I have in sonic other saints, since it 
is under his auspices that birds are said to 
pair; for, on entering my garden on St. 
Valentine’s day, I saw two robins sitting on 
the perch. I now perceived, for the first 
time, tliat my bird was a female ; her breast 


not being of <|uitc so deep a colour as that of 
her companion, and her aspect not being so 
fierce. ^ 

Our acquaintance continued on the accus- 
tomed footing till the beginning ol August, 
when I was absent for a month. On my re- 
turn I found my poor bird reduced to skin 
and feathers; the season had been dry, and 
worms scarce. She flew instantly to my 
hand, and, having eaten a few crumb*, 
without the ceremony of retreating, she 
fillofl her beak, and flew into a neighbour- 
ing hedge, where her young brood, escaped 
from the nest, but unable to procure their 
own subsistence, were crying for food. 
Aware of the necessities of the case, I re- 
mained wliile she made as many tnps as 
satisfied her offspring, and she continued to 
supply them fiom my hand till they were 
no longer under the care of their parent. 

Ill the ensuing winter my robin had to 
suffer a jicrsecution whiMi would either have 
destroyed her, or driven her from the spot, 
if I had not come forward as her champion. 
I frequently laid her crumbs on the outside 
of a window, which bad weather obliged me 
to shut immediately. Here she was always 
pursued, with great ferocity, by a bird of 
her own species. Both birds recognised in 
me the protector of my feathered friend ; if 
I remained at the window she ale in security, 
and the aggressor took to its wings ; if 1 
retired, she flew away in terror, and her 
enemy took possession of the field. This 
affords some illustration of the vulgar notion 
that the red-breasts of two years old kill 
those of one. Nor are red-breasts the only 
enemies which red-breasts have to fear; for, 

' if they are murderers, sparrows are d;iring 
j robbers. These would i)ot have injured her 
person ; but I was equally obliged to stand 
guard o\ er her provisions, which they would 
have devoured very quietly, while they were 
obliging her to stand at a distance. 

Years have rolled away ; my robin’s perch 
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has fallen, and a more domestic intercourse 
has been established between myself and 
her. The room through which I pass to my 
drawing-room has a window to the ground, 
and near to this grows a magnificent varie- 
gated holly, of sixty years standing. This 
holly has been (he perch of iny bud. Here 
she has sat, watching for me as 1 might pass 
through the room ; fiom this she has flown 
in at tlie window, to feast on ciumbs placed 
in a small tray oiJ the carpet; and to this 
she has retreated, when satisfied, to warble a 
sweet song of thanks lor my bounty. Never 
has she been absent, summer or winter, ex- 
cept while she was sitting on her opgs. 

When hunger was pressing, and I did not 
immediately attend to its call, she would fly 
to one of the windows of my draw ing-room, 
and stretch up her little neck lo ask tbi brtad. 
If this did not attract my eye, she applied to 
my car, by hilling her beak against the 
glass; and wlien slie knew she had succeed- 
ed, by my lisiiig from my scat, slic flew 
back to the window of the holly tree, by 
which alone she was admitted. The window 
opened, she flew through the room, turned 
the angle of the door-way which led to the 
drawing-room, and perched on the table, at 
which I sal, within a few inches of my hand. 
On this tabic stood her tray. She fed while T 
sat close to htr; then hopped round the 
room, inspe cted tlij devices of the wainscot, 
and flew out by the way she came. 

My bird became — ^:is all red-brea«-ts arc, 
and as some animals which are not red- 
breasts arc — a persecutor in her turn. She 
was extremely tenacious of the inviolability 
of her own territories. No other robin daicd 
to approach her window, except once, when 
the ground was covered with snow, the win- 
dow open, and the owner not on guaid, a 
poor starved fellow- creature ventured into 
her drawing room. She pursued it with the 
same ferocity with which she had formerly 
been pursued ; the frightened stranger, not 
aware of the opposition it would meet with 
from the glass, which my bird was well ac- 
quainted with, beat itself against the win- 
dows, and would probably have been the 
victim of its intrusion, if I had not rescued 
it by taking it in my hand. 

The mate of my robin was an exception 


to this general animosity. 1 have frequently 
seen her, before she had flnisheil her meal, 
take the largest crumb on the tray, and put 
it into his mouth, as he stood waiting fur it, 
at a little distance from the window ; and I 
have heard her call him, and seen him come 
to help himself, if the crumbs wore on the 
outside. To her offspring she was not so in- 
dulgent. She fed them fiom her table while 
her care was necessary, and she has brought 
them to the holly tree to shorten her jour- 
neys ; but when a flue stout yotirig bird 
would have remained in its vicinity, she has 
chased it away. 

Such has been my acquaintance with my 
bird, during upw'ards of thirteen years ; and, 
at (h»,end of this time, her eye and her 
plumage w’cic not less bright, nor her wings 
and her feet less active. I have dreaded the 
season oflur moulting, when the feathers of 
her neck and breast were reduced to rags, and 
those of her tail dropped olT, one by one, 
till no tail was lelj^ and I have dreaded 
severe frosty nights, lest she should not be 
able to survive the cold; but still my bird 
always appeartd in the morning. 

Dining the host of the last week of the 
last month, my bird was my torment, by 
being continually at my window, beseeching 
me to let her in ; and when admitted, I had 
great ditTiculty in driving her out. She 
wanted shelter, and endeavoured lo elude all 
my attempts to force her to the open win- 
lluw^ >'his w'as exceedingly painful lo me ; 
Imt I considcrid that nature hud fonm d her 
for the open air, and I had formerly found 
robins dead in the morning, after having 
been pei milled lo shelUr in the house for the 
night. 

Sunday, the 29ih of January, came, and 
with it a thaw. My bird euiuo and fed as 
usual, and I saw her no more. 

I never pass through the outer room with- 
out looking at her w indovv. 1 never hear a 
leaf fall against iny window, without raising 
my eyes towards it. 1 open that by which 
she was accustomed to enter, whicli opening 
I was the signal fur her lo fly to it, if she was 
not already posted in her watch tower, the 
holly. It is in vain — my bird is gone for 
ever. 

February 2l//i, 1827. C. II, 
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DISAPPOINTED MEN ; OR, THE HISTORIES OF WILL BLlUHT AND 
VANDYKE SONNE. 

In Two Parts. — Part II.* 


Vandyke Fonxk was the eldest hope of 
a rc'Sf-ectahle tuindj'. Jlis education l^ad 
been liberal, although far from costly. A 
stMise of dependence on his own ex.eifions | 
had, Iroin the first htaming of reason, been 
present to him ; and an ambition to distin- 
guish himself among men was his first ra- 
tional desire. His a]»prarance, w'hen hut a 
hoy, bespoke the feelings which possessed 
him ; hisframo, like that of the Sd)il, owned 
the presence of the divinity — the mortal w-as 
sliakeii hy the irmnortal. The deej^flush- 
irigs which, on llioslightcsil excitement, over- 
snrend his f:u-e, with the trembling of his 
li|) and eyelid, arose from the tire and the 
inii> c of the soul within. Even men of the 
l)iunte^l perceptions would, in a manner, be 
eon founded at his demeanour. The clowns 
of the neighbourhood have stared and gaped 
to hear him link together a chain of fancies : 
like savages in the doM'it, at the musical 
snuH-box of the voy iger, they have been 
astounded that sa) small a frame could yield 
sounds so rnyaterious and exquisite. We \ 
know there are many sceptical of phy.dogno 
luical expiessioM — they think that men, like 
candles, are all takiui from the same \at of 
clay, and are mcapal.le, by outward means, 
of displaying III the least thiiir mteinul re- 
sources. To such men the god-like head of ! 
the Great Poet preseiiti nothing more than j 
chin, lips, nose, checks, and foiclu ad — and 
to such the trout of a baboon exhibits the 
like adornments. To such we will nr>t at- 
tempt to describe our second luckless hero ; 
but to those who feel assuredithry have icon 
streaming through the e\e?, from the heart 
and brain, the immortal light of mind — who 
have seen thought pluck at the lip, and j 
sweep over the brow hke the wind over | 
water — who, startled at such development of , 
soulf have almost bilievcd it to riisile in the [ 
hair, and to make a halo round the head of 
tlic elect : to such we shall not ap|.)ear a 
visionary, when we afliim tliat Vandyke 
Soun€», in his t‘aily clays, excited such ima- 
ginings in the bosom of the acute olvcrvcr. 
Jl s Mgurc was small, and even fragile; his 

* Vide page < 18 . 


face pale, and rather (.longatcd ; his eyes 
somewhat deeply seated j his eye-brows 
si’ghtly overhanging ; and which would have 
imparted a degiee of austerity to his coun- 
tenance, had it not becn^for the exquisite 
bcnchccnce of bis mouth, and the delicate 
oval of his chin. The general expression of 
his face was that of intense inquiry and per- 
petual sclf-communing. His look was of 
one Avho would w'atch nature as a spider, in 
lier mystic web, follow her through the 
darkest outUts, trace affinities in the slen- 
derest tie?, and almost bring himself into an 
imconscliuisncss of his mortality in the 
keen, comitant, and soul-absorbing study of 
creation. It was these feelings wdiicli giew 
np with him, which, like pHrasilical plants, 
clung around him, destroying tlie free cur-* 
rent of the sap of life — and whilst they were 
green, and nearly bursting into flower, the 
prop around which they sprang was all but 
dmt. Still, with this strong habit of thought, 
Vandyke Sonne had, at intervals, the glee, 
the ringing sprightliness of a ciiild. When 
Ifopo — pity that he was one of her most 
plucked and ill-iipod •’uitors — or Humour 
direcUtl, he could smile Viith the checriulest 
and laugh with the loudest. He could throw 
away the mantle of jihilosuphy, and exhibit 
the motley jerkin of the fool — shut up the 
volume, and shake the rattle — put aside the 
tlioughts of laurel-leaves at the academy, for 
the hissing chestnuts at a winter fire. 

Peihaps, ere this, our readers should have 
been advised that Vandyke Sonne had de- 
voted himself to the art towards which the 
bosoms of Raphael and Corregiohad burned. 
His first wish of reason was to become a 
painter. Almost every subsequent desire of 
his life was that of excellence in that art 
which had captivated his infant niiud — 
which had weaned him from every other 
hope and aim. His first striking develop- 
ment of this preference was occasioned,. by 
the following circumstance. 'A distant and 
wealthy relation of Mr. Sonne’s, being struck 
with the extreme intelligence of little Van- 
dyke, invited him to spend a season at his 
house. It w as during this stay, that the boy, 
one evening, retiring alone to bed, obseivcd. 
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on the way lo his chamber, a door, till then 
unnoticed by him: witliout hesitating, he 
opened it, and entered a large and appa- 
leiitly deserted room. He was about to re- 
turn, when an object in the corner of the 
iipartnient made his young heart beat again, 
and held him, for a time, immoveable. It 
was a painting by Salvator — an armed ban- 
(iit, leaning forward against an angle of a 
precipice, in the act of awaiting his victim. 
Alter the intengit^^of the boy’s surprise had, 
in some manner, abated, he approached 
nearer the cause of his astonishment and 
admiration ; and, placing down the light, set 
himself upon the floor, directly under the 
picture, and with his head upraised, his eyes 
s-'archingly fixed, his lips unclosed, and his 
little hands and feet in such perfect quies- 
cence, that if the spirit of Salvator could, for 
a moineutjhave illumed the pictured orbs of 
the robber, it would have seen more perfect, 
absorbed, and intense veneration in the 
lineaments of a child, than it ever could wit- 
ness in adult beholders. Poor chdd! he was 
then gazing on the basilUk which destroyed 
him — ^lie w'as then inhaling an atmosphere 
which was to blight and mildew every 
blossom of existence. 

In the morning the greatest consternation 
reigned throughout the house: Vandyke's 
bed had never been touched — none of the 
servants had seen the child leave the house, 
and a messenger \^s about to he dispatched 
lo the boy’s friends, when, whilst two or 
three of the domestics w'cre once more 
searching through the rooms, a spaniel that 
had accompanied them sprang playiuily 
away, and in a minute returned, and again 
gamboling forward, led the scTvaiits to the 
object of their search, who had fallen asleep, 
even where he had at first placed himself. 
Thcie hung the picture, and there lay the 
boy — at once presenting the altar and the 
worshipper of art. 

From this moment the course of Vandyke 
was taken ; and when other children of his 
age were busied in ini'ant sports, our little 
hero was seated on a bench, sketching the 
milky mother of the herd or, perched like 
a young sparrow-hawk on a cldl', sending 
forth hU spirit to pounce at misty iiioun- 
tain tops” and sweeping clouds. Thus 
placed, the young enthusiast would feel as it 
all creation were sitting to him, and the 
vast thought would engender within him 
glorious dreams of professional supremacy — 


the applause of the great and high-minded, 
the homage of society. The thought of 
dying in obscuply, of passing away with the 
nameless hundreds that are every day con- 
signed to dust was, even in infancy, a pain- 
ful reflection to our hero, and time seemed 
to add a pang to the fear of so ignoble a fate. 
He would say, “ I never in autumn pass 
beneath a tree, and tread upon its withered 
Joliage, but as I hear th.e crushing of the 
leaves, I think of the loot of Time pounding 
the bones and the manow of men into dust, 
and never a word written in the book of 
liimmn deeds, lo say that such once breathed." 

The time arrived when Vandyke Sonne 
was compelled to seek the metropolis. Death 
had deprived Jiira of his parents, and his 
only mheritaiice was that which he held from 
nature — high feelings, and an uncorruptid 
heart. The love of his profession, and the 
brilliant fame he had proinhed himself in 
the exercise of his powers, bore him up against 
the shock with w'luch Providence had visited 
him. He was indtJl, full of hope; and his 
appearance bespoke a man conscious of a 
superiority, and doubting not of its speedy 
recogniiion by the world. There was, in 
tiulh, but little vanity in tiiis-— his bearing 
aro.se rather from a buoyancy of spirits than 
an overweening and impertinent valuation 
of his abilities : lie was confident, but not 
obtrusive. Shoilly after his arrival in Lon- 
don, he apptised us of his unlooked-for suc- 
cess. He had brought with him several let- 
ters of recommendation from his wealthy 
relatives — all their generosity could afford 
the young ad venturer, — and the epistles had 
insured unusual patronage for their sanguine 
bearer. “ In the first place,” said Vandyke, 
his eyes flashing, and his whole countenance 
lighted up with a deep glow of satisfaction, 
** my Lord Nfiiword has bespoken a land- 
scape ; he has also promised to recommend 
me for some subject of imagination to his 
particular friend, from whom, he says, 1 may 
depend on the warmest encouragement, as 
he knows the Duke ot — ^ ; and when once 
recognised by him, the fault must be in tlie 
artist if either fume or profit be wanting. 
And yet,” he would add, “ in the midst c;f 
ail these successes, I cannot but ieel a sad- 
ness that the grass grows over those to whom 
this good fortune would have been most 
sweet.” 

Day passed after day, and Sonne received 
no definite answer from his Lordship. The 
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nobleman wished to give some splendid op- 
portunity for the development of the young 
artist’s powers*, and this/’ said Vandyke, 
** 1 take to be most considerate and kind in 
his Lordship : he must also have many serious 
adairs to call him from the contemplation of 
those arts which the excellence and ingenu- 
ousness of his own mind must render most 
grateful to him. Indeed, 1 begin to feel that 
I have more charity and consideration for 
men in high life, and, I may say, for the 
world at large, than 1 cculd a short time 
since have reckoned on.” Still, however, 
there was no summons from the nobleman. 
The resources of Sonne gradually declined — 
the freshness of his apparel had some time 
since been on the decay, and the easy and 
benevolent confidence which had outlived 
(he most chilling procrastinations, at Icngtl 
began to give way to a fitful restlessness, 
sometimes dispelled by returning hope. In- 
deed, the stand poor Sonne made against 
despair, and that misanthropy which w*as 
about to pervert one oi^ihc highest of earth's 
spirits, was noble and heroic^. He battled 
otf the thronging doubts and fears, the terrors 
of abject want, and— to his finely directed 
mind, the worse than all — ^the horror of ob- 
livion, with a strength, a valour, with even a 
jocoseness of spirit, which few can either 
compass or appreciate. We wonder at th 
firmness of tlie man who holds forth, with- 
out a wince, a limb to the amputating wea- 
pon of the surgeon ; we laud him a heart 
of oak, a hero j but, alas! we think little of 
those whose wounds bleed inwardly, and 
who, whilst the darts of scorn and undeserved 
obloquy are festering in their souls still lift 
BU unblenched brow to heaven, and a look 
of kindness to their fellow-men. 'Ihese are 
indeed conquerors; albeit, they be super- 
ficially esteemed “ fellows of no mark noi 
likelihood.” Poor Vandyke still strove to 
cheat himself into a confidence of futur 
success. " II/’ he said, “ his Lordship, am 
1 cannot think he will, deceive me, I have 
yet another resource. There are many who 
might foolishly have been content to live 
on the promise of a Lord, and, with unem 
ployed hands, awaited his bidding, 
have acted more thoughtfully — 1 hav< 
still been at work.” He had so*, and i 
more admirable sketch rarely came from sc 
young a pencil than that which in his hour 
of misery and solitude, in a wretched three- 
pair back room, admitting scarcely a sufii 


ciency of light to read by, had employed 
he mind of Sonne, and weaned it for a time 
rom the evils which beset it. The work 
partook of the temper of the artist. It repre- 
lented a young and wearied pilgrim catching 
at the garb of Hope to steady his steps to- 
wards a spire of glass, on the top of which 
sat Fame, dispensing her wreaths to all who 
approached her. Several hapless wretches 
were depicted exanimate at the base — seve- 
ral slipping when withiu ^ footstep of their 
idol. It w'as this work which had, in a great 
degree, absorbed the feelings of the artist, 
and rendered him less susceptible of the neg- 
lect cast on him by his spr'cious patron. 
Sonne, as usual, hoped largely from this 
work of his retirement. One morning, ere 
he quitted his lodgings to call at bis Lord- 
ship's mansion, he gave the last touches to the 
picture. Filled with the triumph which the 
happy completion of a work of mind awards 
to the artist, Vandyke, as he left his room, 
treated his dunning landlord with some de- 
gree of scorn— and surely the young artist 
was to be forgiven. He had just left his 
woik — ^liis bosom beating with (hat inde- 
finable ecstdcy known only to those whose 
tasks are of the intellect— his fancy flushed 
— ^liis feelings heightened, and all the dull, 
coarse, heart- crushing rralilies of life forgot- 
ten in the delightiul dream of tame, when he 
was stayed by the hand, and his very heart- 
strings jarred by the ron^b queries and up- 
braidings of a stubborn cietlilor. However, 
escaping from hij> landlord, Vandyke once 
more struggled for the mastery of his feelings, 
and attended at the residence of his Lord- 
ship, when, unbeliever as he had been, he 
could no longer doubt the hollowness of the 
Peer. Penny less and wanting food, there 

was no other asylum than that Hecate's cave, 
an unpaid-for lodging. Sonne returned 
home ; but on entering his room, discovered 
that the picture was gone. He made instant 
inquiry, and found that the work which 
had beguiled him of so much wretchedness, 
over which he had gloated with all the ex- 
quisite fondness of a lather over the opening 
Ix^duties of a first child— the effort which was 
to have raised him to fame, and to have .ad- 
ministered to his most pressing necessities, 
had that morning been sold to a sworn 
broker for a sum scarcely the value of tlie 
canvas. It was at this moment that the 
spirit of hope and charity winged its flight 
from the breast of Sonne, giving it up as the 
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eyrie to a harpy — it was at this moment he 
fell from the band of men, and declared him- 
self an alien to the sorrows or adectioLS of 
all human kind. Some days passed after 
this fatal accident ere we met the crushed 
and disappointed artist ; and then how | 
changed? Time seemed lo have put the.: 
works of years into one sliort week. Sonne 
looked an apostate from benevolence; he 
also looked but a tyro misanthrope. His 
brow was scared— ^his eye shone, but with a 
brassy brightness— bis lip was livid and 
tremulous— even his hair seemed to have lost 
its wonted gloss and freshness, and hung 
lank and thread-like. His beard was long, 
and its blackness yielded a terrible relief to 
the ghastly yellow of his attenuated cheek. 
We started back as he approached ; and, 
without uttering a syllable, hestiided past 
us, leering with such a glance of "mingled 
malice, triumph, and scorn, that for a mo- 
ment we thought the enemy of mankind 
had housed his infernal spirit in the sem- 
blance of our friend. Never again did we 
behold Vandyke Sonne. 

Some months after, when passing through 
an obscure street, we observed a child fall a 
few paces b fore us. On raising the infant 
from the earth, we remarked in its lap, among 
other toys the sketch of a babe, which we 
instantly recognised as the work of Sonne. 
Never shall we forget his remarks on the 
circumstance which gave rise to that picture. 
“ There is not,’' he said, “ to me a more 
touching sight than that of a mere infant 
seated on the grass. I am involuntarily re- 
minded of the origin of man, and see in the 
crawling babe a little Adam in its early 
paradise. It uas a lovely summer’s evening 
M’hen I saw the child — ^the original of this 
sketcli — playing on the sward; the pure 


QUACKERY IN 

Nkxt to the discovery of the north-west 
passage— of thelongitiide— of the quadrature 
of the circle — of the philosopher’s stone — or 
of the author of Junius’s Letters — what can 
so deeply interest the literary world, espe- 
cially tlie readers of La Bellb Assemblejs — 
as the discovery of the Great Unknown— 
the mighty wizard of tlie north — ^the author 
of the Waverley Novels! And who is this 
miraculous being ? Why, Sir Walter Scott, 


blood glowing in its cheek, its eye glisten* 
ing, and its red lip pursed up at the satis- 
faction with which it was plunging its little 
hand into the sod. As 1 stood wrapt in 
meditation, the infant raising its hand, I 
observed an earth-worm had ringed itself 
around one of the child’s fingers, who looked 
at the turning reptile with an eye of wonder- 
ment and half-sniihiig, half-pouting curiosity. 
Whether it was altogether owing to the state 
of my mind I know not ; but at this spectacle 
of the infant and the worm — at this early 
union of ordained companioui:— at this con- 
trast of childish joyousness and the grave's 
corruption, I could not help bui-sting into 
tears. The features of the child weie im- 
presses] on my mind; and, on returning 
home, I took the sketch.” 

All this passed rapidly through our brain, 
as, asking of the child the place of its abode, 
the mother of the babe came up. On in- 
quiring as to her possession of the picture, 
she informed us that U was once the property 
of a lodger of her’s ; “ and a strange gentle- 
man he wasj^ir,” she continued ; “ for al- 
though he would never speak, he would lie 
all night and groan as though his heart was 
breaking. At last, Sir, the poor gentleman 
ditd; and this picture, and a few ragged 
clothes, were all he left behind.’* And his 
funeral — ” He was buried by the parish.” 

After some further inquiries, the good wo- 
man accompanied us to the church-yard, 
where we found the sexton turning up the 
eaith from the grave of Sonne to make room 
for another of the dead. “ For whom, sex- 
ton, is this grave?” “ Why, for a man 
hanged last Tuesday, for burglary !” 

In life an outcast, and even in death the 
companion of a felon! Was not Vandyke 
Sonne a disappointed man ? J. 


THE N O R T H. 

Bart., &c. &c. Who could have thought it ! 
Who ever suspected— who ever dreamed of 
such a thing ? Ab, what an age do we live 
in! 

“ How great, how grand, how glorious, how 
sublime 

Strange, however, as it may be thought, 
even the Letters of Junius would lose nine- 
tenths of their popularity, were it distinctly 
and incontroverlibly known who was their 
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author. What, then, is likely to be the fate of | 
TOrks that are entitled for their buoyancy— ' 
for the ephemeral wonder by -which they 
have been surrounded— to a system of puf- 
fing, as unprecedented as it has been un- 
principled? Much are we in error, if it ^ilt 
not be found, after one or two attempts, 
should such attempts be hazarded, that The 
House that Jack built,'' by Sir Walter Scott, 
Bart., &c. &c. will possess none of* the at- 
ti actions of The House that Jack built,” by 
the author of Waverley, &c. It is probable, 
however, that we shall have no more Scotch 
novels from the Waverley press. At all 
events, we shall have no more imUafions of 
the Scotch novels. They, at least, have re- 
ceived their death-blow: the image of clay 
and of brass is itself rapidly tumbling to 
pieces ; and, in the course of a few years, 
will be in about as much request as Charles 
Wright’s champaign. We certainly rejoice 
in the prospect. That some good has result- 
ed from, much evil, we have always been 
ready to admit; for, oy the extraordinary 
success, rather than by the. extraordinary 
merit of the Scotch novels, a spirit of emu- 
lation has been excited amongst superior 
writeia, and a new and vigorous tone has 
been given to our works of fiction. But, 
never let it be lost sight of, that the Scotch 
novels and the Edinburgh Review have done 
more to barbarisc the English language, and 
to introduce a false taste in literature, in 
morals, in politics, and in religion, /han any 
productions that have appeared within the 
ia^t century. 

Is the spirit of quackery and mystification 
inherent in our brethren north of the Tvi^eed ? 
It would seem that it is. The azure and 
yellow of Master Jeffery has, at all times, 
formed a cloak for quackery and mystifica- 
tion. Even Blackwood myStifies; but then 
Blackwood has so many redeeming qualities 
— he is in possession of such genius and such 
talent — such power and such brilliancy — 
such vigour, such trutli, such soundness of 
principle — ^that we lose sight of his foibles 
amidst the splendour and magnificence by 
which they are surrounded. 

We have a great respect for genius, but a 
still greater respect for probity and honour. 
Let us put a plain question. Did it never 
occur, that a certain royal personage having 
given, as a toast, The health of the author 
of the Scotch novels — Sir Walter Scott,” Sir 
Walter arose, and, returning thanks for the 


intended highcoinplunent, gavethe strongest 
assurances that he was not the individual 
who bad been so fortunate as to acquire that 
proud guerdon of literary nieril— -the appro- 
val of royalty? We simply ask the ques- 
tion. 

Again, Did, or did imt, Sir Walter Scott 
address a letter, of which the following is a 
copy, to M. Deiauconpret, the French transla- 
tor of M.Gasseliii’s new edition of the Scotch 
novels, the first iivraison pf which appeared 
in Paris iu the course of the year 182(3 ? 

Sia; — I am favoured with your letter, 
which proceeds on the erroneous supposition, 
that 1 am the autlior of Waverley and the other 
novels and talcs, which you have translated 
into French. But as this proceeds on a mis- 
take, though a very general one, 1 have no 
title whatsoever, either to become a party to 
any arrangement iu which that author or his 
works may be concerned, or to accept the 
very handsome compliment which you design 
for him. 

I am, Sir, your very obedient Servant, 

Walteu Scott. 
Edinburgh^ \bth April, 1821, 

If Sir Walter Scott did write such a leth r, 
what has the public a right to think ? 

Another question— and an affirmative 
answer to it would be curiously in accord- 
ance with the tone of the above lefUr. Once 
upon a time, when Sir Walter Scott was in 
conversation with a ludy (^hom we could 
name) respecting new romances, &c„ did 
not the lady use words to this eftect 
“ But, really, Sir Walter, you have so totally 
spoiled ps by your own delightful produc- 
tions, that it is impo-ssible for us to enjoy 
any thing else ?” — Did not Sir Walter, in 
reply, use words somewhat similar to these : 
*• You really pain me by the remark — I un- 
derstand you perfectly well ; but^ I am not 
the author of tho$e works*' Such an answer 
could not be termed the mere evasion of a 
question — it was a distinct disavowal of an 
alleged or implied fact Undoubtedly, a 
man ought not to be called upon to avow 
whatsoever may choose to publish : he 
may be allowed to wear a mask, to wrap 
himself in the robe of secrecy, if he please ; 
but no man— no huncnrable rtan, at least — 
possesses or will claim a right, for the sake of 
filthy lucre— for the sake of gulling the pub- 
lic— distinctly to assert that lie has not done 
what he actually has done. No casuistry 
can enable him to go so for as this. 
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Weiat^ told, hbWever, in t!ie P'dinburgh 
Eveninig Cdbrkiit) of Satuiday, theS Uhof 
February, 1827, that Sir Walter Scott did, on 
the preceding day, after a theatrical fund 
dinner, and amidst a mob of Scotch lairds, 
Scotch literati, and Scotch player-folk, avow 
himself to be the total and undivided author 
of the Waverley novels. He was afraid, he 
said, to think, on what he had done! Well 
he might And is it come to this? 

After all the 'mijrstifying cant and puffery 
that have bOen eihploy^ respecting these pro- 
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d^iniis — •no' eniploymejfk of 
v^iidd have disgraced a (jrub 
phleteer— « Si^;-Walter Scott really 
author of the W^riey novels? , - > 

If the latter be true, what mUst 

the former' If the former true^ 
what must the latter be? UiJtil this d.scre* 
pancy be cleared up, we slialltlibr tiie mont 
honour of Old England, rejoice that the 
author of the Scotch novels is not 

A Southron. 


ADVENTURES IN PORTUGAL. 


AttAchrd to the grand dip6t at Lisbon, 
during a considerable period of the Penin- 
sular war, I was frequently subjectefl to in- 
describable fatigue of mind as well ks of 
body. The weight of responsibility under 
which I laboured — the voluminous and com- 
plicated state of the public accounts-^the 
extreme difficulty, if not absolute impossi- 
bility, of preventing peculation and plunder 
in the extensive stores that were under my 
care, by our own people as well as by the 
natives, were too much for me. To^tam 
a temporary, a merely momentary relief, as it 
were, 1 sometimes mounted my hoif^dd 
galloped him for two or three hours aslutas 
his legs could move. • Had it not been for 
this, and for the days of leisure which occa- 
sionally intervened, the pressure on my 
brain was such that 1 belieye 1 should have 
gone mad. 

It was in one of; the intervals of ease 
alluded to, in, I think, 1811 or 1812, that 
the circumstances which 1 am about to relate 
occuried. I was waked one morning by a 
quick and ineessant tapfang at my chaniber 
door; and some second perhaps , minutes, 
elaps^ before the deep sleep in which I had 
been, suffered me to recognise the voice of iny 
friend Tiiomaon, one of the surgeons of the 
regiment, a division of which was then 
stationed in the environs of the town. 
« Come, come,** said be, see how the sun 
blazes forth — ^rise, let me have some break- 
&st — this is a grand festival ampng the 
natives — ^we*ll take a s^ll, and. see some 
of their mummeries." 

1 had been enjoyingH"3eligbtful ramble, 
the day and the evening before, amongst the 
beautiful gardens .and villas, the rich and 
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romantic scenery, the picturesque and sub- 
lime eminences and precipices of the moun- 
tain of Cintra. The hedge rows, lined with 
the towering American aloe, in the ap- 
proaches to the town — the thick deep luxu- 
riant masses of wood, exquisitely variegated 
with the cork-tree, the orange, and the vine, 
which clotbed the sides of the mountain — 
the convent, which rears its massy front upon 
the summit— the mouldering remains of a. 
once-proud and formidable castle, in the 
distance — the moon, high in heaven, shed- 
ding a full and strong, yet solt and tender 
light upon every object, were still biforc me, 
in all their evening splendour; the imagi- 
nation had in sleep been peopling the scene 
with yie heroes of past ages — when the 
couiltry was inhabited by the infidel Moors 
— when the crescent blazed triumphantly 
and fiercely over the cross, in the Peninsula ; 
and it w-as some time, as I have said, before I 
could recognise the voice of my friend, be 
fully satisfied even as to my own Identity, 
or comprehend the object of this early sum- 
mons. At length I arose— performed the 
customary ablutions— shaved, dressed, and^ 
breakfasted ; and Thomson and 1 sallied out 
together in quest of adventutes. 

Upon a former occasion— but that was on 
a fast-day, not a festival — we had visited the . 
church and monastery of S.Joadde Deos; a 
building situated in the main street of Lis- 
bon, immediately under Buenos-Ayres-bill. 
It was the anniversary of the awful visitation 
of 1765, when a great part of the ancient 
capital of Portugal was destroyed by an 
earthquake. In England, it is known 
All-Souls' Day; but, in the Peninsula, .it b 
termed Os Defunctos, or Day of tl^e ^c- 
Y 
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l5r, 

luliCt, This, as welf as Saints’ Bay, is 
one of the days selectcid for vrhat is regarded 
as a grand exhibition of the bodies of de- 
funct saints^ In one of-^the vaults of the 
. church of S, Joa6 de Dtos, the fiiars, as I 
have seen the disgusting ceremony correctly 
de&cribcd, in a recent work of much deserved 
caiebrily,* drag forth from one of their 
sacred receptacles a considerable number of 
the dried carcasses of reputed baibts, arrange 
-^theiii in erect positions against the walls of 
the vault, with branches of laurel between 
them, and then exhibit the wretched relics 
of immanity as those of the beatified fa- 
' vourites of heaven, whose bodies even have 
been miraculously preserved from decay ami 
consumption. To all but pious and ortho- 
dox Catholics* however, the sight is humi- 
liating and mortifying in the extreme. On 
such days the ear is deafened with the mobt 
mournful knells from the steeples of every 
chuich in Lisbon. It seems as though 
melancholy had commenced a reign that 
was to hist for ever — ^flle entire city' is in 
mourning, deep, solemn, and appalling. 

It is hardly possible to imagine a contrast 
, more striking than (hat of a fast and a fes- 
tival in Lisbon. On the moruing alluded to, 
when Thomson so mcrcilesdy awoke me 
from a glorious vision of the past, we were 
in the happiest mood — tor our memory was 
yet full of the gloom of All Souls’ Day— to 
-^liinate .and enjoy the contrast. The bells, 
AS we Ir^ft the were ringing ipcrrily, 

-joyously, riotously — the streets w ere thronged 
people of all ranks in their gala clothes 
and in masquerade dresses— the higher ranks 
’ were in full court costume, with bags and 
swords; the peasants, iu their broad-brim- 
med hatin and gold tassels, white shirt, kelt, 
and sandals, and their jackets, with long rib- 
bons instead of buttons, hanging loosely over 
;.them shoulders. Every ho\iBehad its saints 
newly dressed and placed in conspieuous 
, Situations ; the windows of the Archbisfiop’s 
'i^lace were decorated with draperies of crim- 
/aon damask}, and numerous processions were 
ciwtying the holy images and paintings of th^ 
ditferent paiish churches and convents to 
the cathedral, as a general rendezvous. To 
, describe the whole would require a volume: 
for instance, there were ^numerous gigantic 
and ridiculous figures of men and women, 

* Sketches of Portuguese Life, Manners, 
Cwthins, and diameter. 


Moors and Kgyptiana'^'^^^ncing.bbifil and' 
music — Moses with the law-rAaroW* ih^pon- 
tifical robes, wdth the budding ro3— King 
David with his harp— Samson with Goliath’s 
head — Joshua with the sun in his hand — 
Abraham, with Isaac bearing the faggots— 
Koah carrying the dove — ^Balaam on his 
ass — ^images of saints iji tawdry clothes — 
the seven mortal sins represented by masks, 
and dancing indecently to miserable 
scraping of a fiddle— repVEienfatlons of the 
Trinity, and of Adam and'Eve expelled from 
Paradise — St. Michael ahd the Devil— the 
four Evangelists in masquerade— gilt eagles, 
six feet high, walking in pairs— monks, of 
all the innumerable orders and monasteries 
in the city, carrying solid silver statues of 
their saints, with candles, and chaunting as 
tliey walked— the Host, in a lofty Gothic 
frame-work of gold, under a rich canopy, 
surrounded by a blaze of candles— the senior 
canons of the cathedral— the mitre on a 
crimson cushion— the Archbishop bare- 
headed, with his crosier in his hand, &c. &c. 
—a detachment of soldiers bringing up the 
rear. To give due MAt to this magnificent 
and imposing spectacle, a discharge of artil- 
lery announced the entrance of the Host into 
the cathedral. 

Having seen enough of this, we turned 
awayit’«passed the newxmd superb convent 
built by the late Qiieon— passed also the 
hospital of the British factory, with its Pro- 
testant chapel and burying ground, suitably 
distinguished by its lofty and mournful 
cypress trees, slmding the silent homes of 
the departed — ^and, proceeding onward about 
a mile, reached tlie oou^nt of S. Domingos 
of Bern Fica, occupymg the site of an an- 
cient country palace, to which the Kings of 
Portugal were accustomed to retire when 
they were desirous of enjoyii^ the pleasures 
of the chose. This convent, richly endowed 
by a long succession of kings, is celebrated 
on many accounts^ but on none mote so 
than that of its> containing the mortal re- 
mains, enclosed within a ms^ificent sepuU ' 
chre, of the renowned Don John de Castro. 
Of this nobleoiian it would be extremely dif- 
ficult to say wliether be were most distin- 
guished by his long line of aneestry — 
lineally descended as he from the Condd 

de Arrayaja^ ]gri^ GonsUhle of Portugal, 
and brother ^touis'ioVidy, intereitiogi and 
ill-fated Inez da Castro, the murdered wife of 
Don Pedro the Cruel-M^by^the splendour of 
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hia, taleiif9^ by. his .«n<4aunted heroism, or, 
by bis m visible and l^iiiinterested patriotism. 
This was the De Qastro^.who, after hi^ well* 
kDOwn and gallant defence of Dio,, in which 
his son was slain, actually pawned his beard 
and whiskers (said to be st^ll preserved) with 
the inhabitants of Gqs> for the purpose of 
carrying on, the war. “ I gave orders,’* 
said he, in a letter addressed to thp autho- 
rities of the towHft ** to exhume the body of 
my son, Don ^ernando, killed by the 
Moors whilst fighting for God, and our Lord 
the King, in order to send you his bones as a 
surety^ but bis body was deemed in an> 
unfit state to be for the present removed $ 
and thus, having nothing left in this world, 
neither gold, silver, nor any property, ex- 
cepting the beard on my face, 1 send it you 
by Diego Rodriguez de Azevedo, to remain 
with you as a gagei” On his deatli-bed he 
swore, by the Holy Evangelista, ** tliat he 
did not owe the royal property one single 
crusade, neither had he ever received the 
smallest trifle from Christian, Jew, Moor, or 
Gentile, under any plea whatsoever, during 
the whole of hiscareer; and that his poverty 
was so great that he did not possess even 
wherewithal to purchase another niattrass.” 
It docs not appear that his fame has been 
indebted to royalty more than were his ser- 
vices. His remains were, in the first in- 
stance, interred in a .conveqt at Goa $ but, 
some years afte^^^rds, , they were brought 
over to Europe, and deposited, with great 
pomp, and long-prolracted obsequies, in a 
chapel built by one^f bis grandsons in the 
convent of S. Domingos of Bern Fica. 
Though neglected by royalty in life, royalty 
itself might almost envy the inagnificcnce of 
his monimmnt. ^ 

After rambling for some time through the 
delightful gardens, vineyards, and orangeries 
of the convent, the thought struck us thah as 
the day was yet early, we might amuse our- 
selves for some hours with cock shooting, 
amongst the woods and villages along th 
banka of itbe TagU8« Accordingly, having 
returned to the store, got our sporting gear in 
order,, and taken a substantial luneb, w 
wqfre fdrtunate enough — a singular chance on 
such a dayr^to engage a tegi, or baduney- 
chaise, to convey us .t6 the nearest, destined 
spot, in this, wretched lumberiilig vehicle, 
drawn by a horse and a rauie, guided by 
postilion^ more, .pbsihiatd and stupid than 
eitiwsr, and attended by Thomson’s servant, 


well|h^bnted on one of the sumptCr mules ; 
attaoi^ ^ to the >di vision, we set out; ' ‘The ; 
lleat .was excessive, the flies horribly annoy-*, . 
ing, and heartily glad were we to escape into ; 
the open aif^ from the noisome effluvia of the ' , 
street dunghills of Lisbon. It has been ob- 
served by one of our poets — 

** That God the country made, but man -the 
town i" 

and s^ildom have I, felt the truth of the re- 
mark more forcibly than on this occasion : it 
was a flight from Purgatory, at least, into 
the seventh heaven. 

' Notwithstanding the road had seemed to 
meander amongst vineyards and melon fields, 
heartily tired were we of our ride of lillle 
more than a league, when we descried the 
old atui crumbling tower of a village church, 
round which were hovering several of its 
feathered tenantsr-storks, which had pro-, 
bably enjoyed their hereditary nests there 
for hundieds of generations. Hero, as in 
Holland, the stork scans j>crfectly at home ; 
and, for its fondne^of church towers and 
steeples, as i^s abode, it is regarded with 
afiTectiou, and even veneration, by the vil- 
lagers, who deem it God’s own bird. In our 
approaclj, the village, with its low, anti- 
quated, stiaggling collages, presented an 
aspect not very tli.ssiinilar from that of many 
English villages; and the church, in par- 
ticular, strongly resembled some of the rude 
and bumble edifices that are here and there 
to be ipet with in our eastern counties. 
The body of the structure was low, with a 
red -tiled roof ; and the square tower of red- 
dish stone was without a steeple. All the 
cottages, too, with nothing but the ground- * 
fljor, had red-tjled roofs* One house only, 
elevated to the height of two stories* was 
evidently that of the resident priest, or curate. 

To me, there; is always a tranquillizing in- 
fluence in a village church; I can saunter 
for houi-s in its lonely but verdant cemetevy 
— count the tomb-stones, or their limlier. 
substitutes — ^moralise upon their rude carv- . 
ings, and their quaint and uncouth rhymes, 
—and scan the virtues of the unambitious 
and obscure deparlcd. Recollections of the 
past arose; and, *n»ore disposed fora lounge 
'than for any active exertion, we alighted at. 
the entrance of the village, left the, iegi, and ' 
directed the servant, when be had seen the . 
one horse, and two mules provided for, to, 
follow us to the church-yard* Totbab spot 
we proceeded. Finding that the serviotf of 
V 2 



the day had not . yet cowm<inc^,r«^took 
one tarn round % bpildit^^Amd 
from devotional fe^ings than from th<^ of 
cwiosity^w resolved, to enter*. The interior, 
though {dam,, rwaa^oeatly, kept; bpt it con- 
tained aomc atmngo daubings that were in- 
tended for./,fehgiou9 teproseuiationsi and 
several hugo wooden images of saints and 
martyrs, at the proportions and carving of 
\vhich a New ^alander would bo. inclined 
*! to laugh — or blush* Still more ludicrous 
' were the persons and costume of the infant 
Saviour and his Jdo)y Mother: the former 
in a faded court-dress of pea-green velvet 
with wtih breeches, silk clocked stockings, 
with kuee-buckles and shoe-buckles of paste, 
in imitation of the topaz, diamond, and 
sapphire ; and, to heighten the effect, fP well- 
powdered bob wig, with a queue of more 
than usual length, tied with a bow of dame- 
coloured ribbons. The insignia of the Knight 
of the Order of Christ dangled from his but- 
ton-bole i and, radiant with the glories of 
tin-foil, an enormouschalo, placed at the 
back of the infant’s head, reflected the sun’s 
rays over half the church/ ' The Holy 
Mother, with a towering and well-powdered 
head-dress, looked equally divine. A gown 
of rose-coloured silk, rich with embroidery, 
but much the worse for wear, floated over 
- an immense hoop-petticoat, stiflf with innu- 
merable flounces and furbelows. The lady 
too, had silk clocked stockings— somewhat 
of the Isalielle colour — and high-heeled shoes 
of blue-and-wbite satin embroidery.* 

With notions of propriety, very diflerent 
> from those by which many of the youthful 
officers of Sir John Moore's ill-fated anny in 
Spain were influenced, I had always found 
the natives of l^ortugal, high and low, cdil^- 
ciliati^ by a demeanour respectful towaids 
their modes of religious worship. The effect 
did not fail in the present instance. After 
; sentice, the priest, attended by the great 
majority of his parishioners, a<^jpumed to ^ 
Iiixmiaiit au4 well-shaded spph. not far ftom 
the churcb., whither nyr friend and I 
invited ,tQ accompany^, them. The proce&f 
eion, if so it tp^y bq termed# .wn». worth a 
hundr^ of those that , we had witnessed in 
the morh%;,w|^ ail their incry. ThePor. 
ti^qese nol?fe,rac8/v .the men 

are acHye amd BtWejic and well- 

niade^ tlieir. iark* their, ey^ 

fine, their liair oylt th^ 

showldm; the, are taller 



then the women of ih#*l0^,>dwk 
not sallow or swarlhy-*it^^h^r r^Oi^^on, 
with eyes’ full of expression 5 itf Edition to. 
which, they have the high merit of being, 
chaste and constant. . Qibbon has some- 
^ere mrprtssetl an opinion^ that, many of 
the Italian image-dealers' in .Jiondon, and. 
elsewhere, ate amongst the- Je^imate^ de- 
scendants of the patrician famiHes of Home, 
in the days of her greatness andof her glory ; . 
end certainly, if a combination of physical 
and moral virtues .consutute nobility, the 
peasantry of Portugal ought to bethe pos-^ 
sessors and lords of the soil. In the dress 
and manners of these peopletheie are evident 
remains of a Celtic origmV Instead of the ' 
broad flat hats, worn in the towns, they fre- 
quently wear caps or bonnets; and, unless 
1 greatly mistake, the paity-oolourod sash of 
the Portuguese peasant isa relic of the ancient 
plaid — a port of dress which^ worn as a 
cloak, would be too warm for this southern 
climate. They wear this sash round the 
waist ^ und,.iii it they at all times carry a 
dirk, or long knife. The moral virtue and 
pastoral simplicity- of these people almost 
assimilate with the beautiful pictures which 
poets have given of the golden age. If a 
stranger appear amongst them, he is made 
welcome to their best, and (he slightest offer - 
of remuneration is almost indignantly re- 
pelled. 

Thus, upon the present occasion, after 
the little rustic procession, composed of men 
and women, boys and girls, all in tbeir holi-; 
day attire^ had reached its destined retreat 
from, the sun, , their bbmble but plentiful 
meal was spread forth upon (he grass, and 
all was cheerful aoH^ial hilarity. The repast 
consisted of bacplbao, a kind of a^ted ling 
—some wellcured €ardinhas,.and .e.xquisite ' 
fish,, resembling the herring, but, whetlicr , 
fresh or salted, infinitely.superior id its fla- 
your—flome olives, garlicky and onions^ '; 
some bread, madet of. Indian corn.;, and, as it i 
was a, grand /estivah intolerable supplyof 
f^ine ftfdm Ihe .^jwrate's . Thomson = 
and I had heeoJong, enough in ihe Penin- 
suja^d pjak^^dearty mealon such 'fete.> ^ /•; 
The refrt^h^tovfrvand ashoift inter(ral %% J 
having been alio wjed,.pmpafetions ’ - ^ , 

W matted, dancing J aitdjheie^ ngaiii, 

tmoes pfvCe,Uic Origin vfere apt^enfi^ .The.^ 

rausifM; Mtttrnrofisntiwaai^^ bJt*fipi gmce^.i 
fully eddrn^iv'with* 
may be ^n in the- IJ^ 
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To tlit^ andem instnim^ni 

the fbo^^t!^'4Allced « tort of reel, in twos 
and thte^ kt scviO^t of; whibh wo found no 
difHcuUy in joimn^ them. In ifeolr liVely 
dances, as is well tnown, they raise their 
hands above their heads, andtop time with 
their Castanet^} and it is not incurious to re^ 
madE, that tt^’ScottisKH^hlanders observe 
a. similar practice, ^anapping tboir fingers 
loudlyv ' a manner that strongly resembles 
the stroke of the ^Stanet. the Sodety of 
Antiquaries somet&es employs its profound 
researches on subjects infiniioiy more frivo- 
lous^ titan this. The Irish have' long been 
’famous for their dexterous use of the shille- 
lagh ; and the 'Portuguese peasant IS not less 
remarkable for the astonishing address with 
which he wields the cajndo — a pole or cud- 
gelv seven or eight fett in length, charged 
with lead at one end. One or two Portu- 
guese lads, at a fair, will often make a clear 
space, felling even the attendant detach- 
ments of police cavalry, with as much fury 
and rapidity as any of the shillelagh boys at 
Donnybrook. 

There is another dance, remotely assimilat- 
ing 4n character with our minuets, which is 
a universal favourite, with the higher as well 
as with the lower classes, throughout Por- 
tugal. It possesses little variety of step^ but 
it abounds with graceful cadences ; and, de- 
pending less for its chief beauty of effect 
upon the movementa of the feet, upon 
the elegant and expressive attitudes of the 
arms and budyi associated with the eloquent 
language of the eyes, it 'sliould never be 
performed but by the ^oung and the beautiful. 
This dance, called the lundun^ is said to be- 
of negro origin \ but it has been so modified, 
refined, and elevated in sentiment by its 
European patrons, that it is now, atnoiig^ 
the higher orders, not merely moffensive, 
but delightful. 1 have seen it danced at the 
theatres-^n splendid assemblages of the nOk 
bilityv^kld always acbompanted by thethoat 
enthusiastic applause ; blit never, tq my taste, 
was it SO beautiTully, so gracefully-, ad ex- 
quisitely p^oitned^ as by two;indi>^ 

, of the vilJagegroup, with Whose Attehtrons 
..wd wereat^hil time so^emin^^Hy gratified.’ 

-r I *had Observed 

y pea^nta, a youthfbl fipfliiatt8s€isier,f 
than her. companSops:; bat 
%r thai^^ettn^ -to 

^^)|Uhintane.b with lifei ' ' M jr; eyat^wete 


son’s’ appeared to be the same ; and he more 
than dtree eXpY^ed his admiration at the • 
gracefuioharUcter of her steps in the dafiicd." 
I observed, f 00 ^ a young man who' always' ' 
danced with this lovely Creature^who paid 
her the moit devoted attention — aod who 
also seemed to have more of the man of 
fashion than of the peasant in his manner. - 
After a variety eff r^ls; &c.,' this favoured 
pair stepped forward to dknde the tandiin. 
Placing themselveh at a distance from each 
others and the youth holdingfoith a hand- 
kerchief, the parties mutually advanced, with ' 
measured steps, and modest wooing mien ; ' 
the damsel appearing disposed to sympa- 
thize with the passion of her lover. Sud- 
denly, however, and at the very moment 
alien fie wUs led to t)elieve her favourable 
to his suit, she, with the well-a^umed air 
of a coquet, turned from him, with a smile of 
affected coDteihpt,aiid of astonishment at his 
presumption. The lover also turned away, 
with deep dejection in every feature-4ii8 
handkerchief was applied to receive his 
tears-— and, with disappointment bordering 
upon frenzy, (le measured back his steps, 
turning, casting many a long lingering look 
behind, as though to excite the compassion 
of the cruel fair one. Moved (o thoughts of 
mercy by his Madness — by his reiterated 
solicitations — she condescended to relax in 
her severity, and to appear pleased at his at- 
tentions. It was now his taro ,to play the 
tyrant; he treated the maideh With disdain 
he retrSated— she pursdedAehe lntplored 
— ^she knelt — she wept-^-and. length' re- 
ceived from him the handkerchief, a token 
of grief which she employed with a grace, a 
fascination, a pathos, which it would be.< 
difficult to imagine. Was it'in man to re- ‘ 
sist the charih ? No ! No longer miserable, 
he conciliatingly allowed her to throw the 
handkerchief over his neck as an emblem of 
her conquest, and of their mutual fq^iveness 
imd union. The happy close of this panto- 
mimic, love-scene, was most sweetly, most 
^ude^ly eflfeclive. Never was Vestris her- 
self greeted with the thunders of more beart- 
fett applause, than were this charming pair, 
as, ahxi-in-am, they retired to their grassy ; 
sgat; beneath the viiie tree’s shade, 
r Some time before, "Thomson and I 
tdoiid bti'irselves so well satisfied with pfir ' 
^r^imaeaC that wehad sent the^ervaok fo ’’ 
disititiia the and to hima^lf, 
sumpt^ m’ulej and the fowling- 
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to Li&bon ; as it was o\ir 4€(ermiueLtioa . to ! 
pass the remainder of the day where we 
were, and to walk hoinc quietly in the ccol 
of the evening. Our attention had been at- 
tracted by^ the pictuf'esque min of a Moorish 
fortress, at a short distance from the spot 
where we had been regaling ourselves with 
Song and dance, and the substantialities of 
life ; and, availing ourselves of a brief re- 
spite from the sport, we agreed to proceed 
with one of the elderly peasants, as a guide 
and ciceronf, to inspect the site. We liad 
nearly reached the remains of what had once 
been a castle of considerable strengtii, when 
out ears were suddenly struck by the con- 
fused sound of human voices — the shrieks of 
women— the random tiring of several^ shots. 
The sounds evidently proceeded from the 
quarter wc had left. We abaiidoutd the 
ruin to its fate, and instantly returned with 
all the speed wc cojiild command. Alas! 
how diflerent was the scene from that which, 
only a few minutes before, we had left. 
Then, all was life, un& joy, and happiness; 
now, all was consternation, an^l dismay, and 
horror, and blood! The women weeping, 
raving, and tearing their hair, over two or 


three of the men, who were lying womided, 
groaning, and apparently dying oi?. tlie 
earth ! What could have been the cau c of 
so dreadful a catastrophe? It was long be- 
fore we could obtain any answer to our in- 
quiries. At length wc were given to under- 
stand that, shortly after our departure, a 
party of six or eight gallegos, or water- 
carriers, the hireling banditti of Lisbon, who 
are at all times ready to perform the oflice of 
abduction, or of murder, 4or a petty recoui- 
pence, had suddenly rushed upon the un- 
offending villagers. They were armed- — 
some with pistols, some with swords, some 
with the long knives of the country — and, 
though somewhat unusual, mounltd upon 
mules. ** Their object was instantly per- 
ceived: it was to seize the person of ]\Iaria 

de , the lovely girl whose dancing had 

afforded such intense delight. They w’ere 
fiercely opposed, Lspecially by her lover— 
he was shot by one of the ruffians — several 
of the peasants were grievously wounded in 
the affray— and the maiden was rapidly borne 
off, in a stale of insensibility, by the leader 
of the band. 

* (To he contiiinetH 


FOUNTAINS 

There is no object of inanimate nature 
more interestingly beautiful in itself or with 
which more delicious associations are con- 
nected, than the fountain or rural well. 
The very sight of its clear cold water, through 
which the :«mooth pebbles glisten, and sparks 
of silvery air shoot upwards, is refreshment ; 
Irhiie the margin, of soft green moss sprink- 
led with wild flowers, and tufted shrubs of 
luxuriant verdure, makes the^elodious sound 
of the little stteam, that trickles down its 
creviced sand-stone, doubly exhilarating. 

In the deep green sequestered del), \vhcre 
alders and hazels interweave their foliage 
into a wild bowery shade, and thymy hil- 
locks invite the gadding bees, the natural 
fountain, bubbling fiom a sandy bottom, en- 
circled with the tenderest of green, not pared 
or clipped by obtrusive art, and pouring a 
lucid little rill thirougb a winding channel of 
reeds, is an objeet of simple inletest which I 
could longer enjoy than magnificent pro- 
ductions of artificial scenery. It is the 
emblem of purity and retiring beauty, which 


AND WELLS. 

in the wildest circumstcftces of nature most 
attracts us. It is not surprising that a rural 
superstition should have consecrated the 
natural fountains and wells with the foud 
belief of their possessing a healing virtue in 
their waters, which at’ certain seasons had a 
miraculous operation. While Christianity 
was young, and performing her pilgrimages 
in danger and privation, she often collected 
her followers in solitary places, where she 
could instruct them without disturbance, 
and there at the natural font converts re- 
ceived the first rites of her religion. Hence 
came those wells in many countries to bear 
the name of some patron saint, who, while 
the gorgeous temples of the earth were de- 
voted to falseh:)od and licentiousness, erect- 
I ed on their simple margin the shrine of im* 
mortality^ There were the words of that 
I beautiful philosophy poured like the dew of 
heaven upon the simple heart, while the Itttle 
stream that was to form a mighty rivef 
I accompanied with it;s warbling music the ser- 
i vices of a piety whose .^plc was the glorious 
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sceaery of Hatule, coped by the everld&ting 
firmament In the romantic scenery of Ire- ‘ 
land there is nothing more usual than. to 
meet with one of these holy fountains or 
wells, in seme spot lonely, green, and rich, 
on the verge, perhaps, of a meadow where 
it is skirted by a deep wood, and where the 
blossomed verdure, the russet grass, the wild 
briar, and the thymy fragrance, might afford 
a fitting place for Ifie revelry of the aerial 
beings of the Mi^ummeir Night’s Dream.** 
Frequently there is near at hand a stone cross 
carved with “ uncouth sculpture,” half 
buried in the earth, round which lie scattered, 
granite rocks, intermingled with shrubs of 
hazel, dashed with various coloured lichen^ 
and moss, through w'hicli shoot in fantastic 
richness the crimson balls of the fox-glove. 
In such a place, with blue mountains shut* 
ting out the world on one side, and on the 
other, vast moors with their covering of 
golden, brown, and purple heath, impres- 
sing the eye with what is vast and solitary, 
and a desolate castle, the memcrUo 7?iori to 
human power, flinging something like a 
moral gloom upon the mind, the hermit in 
former days quietly wore out his ajicetic life, 
'fhere he performed his matin and evening 
service, beside that clear fountain to which 
the fond and poetic superstition of the vil- 
lagers, who \enerate his traditionary fame, 
impute aviitue w'hiq|i is the panacea of all 
bodily ills, and accordingly perform pil- 
grimages to the spot where the strong belief, 
accompanied by salutary exercises, often 
produces those cflects which keep up the 
medicinal reputation of the saint. 

But fountains have been at all times no 
less the objects of poetic celebration, than 
of su]>ersUtious worship. Indeed, it was to 


a fountain that the ancients attributed ther 
visible source of all poetic inspiration ; and 
the Ueliconian spring and the Caslaiiaii 
fount have, to this day, real or imaginary 
pilgrimages, from as devoted believers in 
their eflicacy as ever knelt and told their 
beads at St. Bridget's well, or kissed, with 
the fervour of anticipated renovation, the 
holy spa of St. John of Jerusalem. The 
difference between the virtues of the two 
descriptions of fountain, is, however, very 
great; the latter heals only the infirmities 
of the body, the former confers immortality 
on the mind. The latter is not content with 
a mere profession of faith, it must have a 
honafde service, a real oDeri act of devotion, 
and operates only by actual contact. The 
latter requires no weary pilgrimage ; it is 
pimpitiated by imaginary homage, and dif- 
fuses its subtle and penetrating viituc over 
land and sea, to the bosom of the votary at 
•Ihousauds of miles distance, wlu ther he re- 
clines like I'ityriH under the beech tree, or 
occupies a more aerial abode in some stel- 
lated attic, wli^re his muse, like Daiial^ is 
nightly visited by the gods ; though the hea- 
venly visitation seldom comes in the shape 
of a sliower of gold. There is one point, 
indeed, in which the votaries of both some- 
what differ; the drinkers of the health* 
giving fountain arc satisfied with the con- 
tents of a phial or two, as being quite enough 
for effect, and more than suflicient for plea- 
sure; wbdircas those, whose mental beverage 
is the Casta) ian water, never think they can 
too copiously indulge in ilieir favourite 
beverage, on the principle, it is to be pre- 
sumed, that-— 

** lU shallow draughts intoxicate the brain, 
But drinking deeply sobers, it again." 


Original 


TRANSLATION FROM THE PERSIAN OP 
HAFIZ. 

Balmy gale ! I prithee say, 

^ lyhcnce those wings in fragraneo dyed ? 
“ Q’ev thy levc, they chanced te stray 
^ • She, the perfumed breath supplied 

Baliny gale ! such thefts forbear ; < 

Other sports from'hence pureue ; — 

With the tresses of her hair, 

JiYhat have yon, rash gale, to do ? 


Lefvely Rase ! how doll your wreaths, 
With her lovelier face compared ! 

She, of musk, inviting, breathes— ' 
Roughest thorns your beauties guard ! 

Myrtle! yield to her the prize ! 

Softer is her cheek of down ; 

There, perpetual freshness lies ; 

You, alas, must perish soon ! 

Yield, Nareissus !— In her eyef t 
.See what liquid brightness swims , 
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There, (Iclicious languors liel — 

Droupiii" gp'ief your lustre dims. 

Cypress in the stately j^rovc 
What thy value or delight, 

When the maid I fondly love 
Rivals thine, in graceful height ^ 

W'iHdorn ! weie you left to choose, 

What is sweetest, what is beat, 

All things else you would refuse, 

If with her you might be blest ! 

Mai- 1 on your amhuua way, 

Journey on with fond content! 

Time will bring a favoured day, 

When the fair sliuH smile consent. 

TO MAIiy. 

WiiKN countless stars are bright, 

And glancing o'er the sea, 

1 turn from their pale light, 

To think awhile on thee, Mary ! 

On ll.ee, as in lifc':r«uuny iiioni, 

Ere youth's first dreams wore o’er; 

Ere every light of joy vvas^une, 

That hounison life s dull shore, Mary ! 

'I liy fragile form, e'en now, 

Arises to my view ; 

The .same pale marble brow, 

As ill our last adieu, Mary ! 

'I h. ugh every spark of hope has perished, 
Yet memory will recall 
Each thought, each feeling that 1 cherished; 
And thee, tUoe, most of all, MdVy ! 

E. M .F. 

SONG. 

A lUJRiiLK rose on yon stream but now, 

And glided along in the suiibciims bright ; 

The stream rolled on with a quicker flow, 

And hurried the bubble ^way from sight. 

And thus, thought 1, like a dream of youth, 
Tiic passion of love in u young heart glows ; 

Beaming awhile in the smile of truth, 

Then as rapidly out of sight it flows. 

A flower grew on yon sunny bank, 

Its blossoms were clieered by the inorniiig’s 
sun, 

Beneath the flrst storm that flower sank, 
It&life of sweetness and beauty was done. 

So love oft glows in a careless breast, 

And blooms till thither come sorrow and 
caro ; 

And then it leaves that bosom unblest, 

To wUhef and perish in cold despair. 

W.H.L. 


TO 

RECOLLKCT10.NS OF TIIR 1 5Tlt OF MAllCH, 

lh24. 

Off ! Twas an eve of such pure Joy, 

Snch unalloyed delight, 

As Time may never more bring forth, 

In his unceasing flight. 

Bright beaming eyes, and joyous hearts, 
And graceful forms ^’erc there ; 

And music’s suftly.sweiliiig tones 
Came on the fragrant air. 

But, ’Iwas not these that made that hour 
An age of bliss to me — 

Oh, no ! it was not these that,.chain'd 
Heart, soul, pulse, moniory. 

Thou, thou wasl there! — upon thy brow 
Joy’s radiant image dwelt ; 

And told liic undissenihled mirth 
Which thy young spirit felt ; 

Whilst each expressive feature shone 
WitVi that peculiar grace, 

Which an approving heart depicts 
On woman’s lovely face ; 

And soft and soothing accents fell 
On my enraptured cur, 

* From lips, more musical and sweet 
Than all yon starry sphere. 

f 

Ah ! pensive Memory oft looks back, 

With fond and wistful gaze; 

And loves, in Fancy’s potent hour, 

'I'hoBC moments to retrace ; 

While Hope erects her starry brow, 
Expands her rainbow wing ; 

And from Futurity’s dim waste 
Bids brightest flow ’rets spring. 

Though three long tedious years are past, 
My feelings are utichang’d — 

My heart from thine, its earliest sUrinc, 
Can never be estrang'd. 

And thou art still the same fair girl, 

As gentle and as good ; 

Belov’d by all, by whom true worth 
Is felt or understood — 

By none more bo than he who here 
Records, in humble lay, 

That dawn of bliss, which yet may ope 
Into a brighter day. 

.tfdrcA 15, 1827. B^. 
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THE ECHO OF MY HARP. 

Froiii Ihc French o f Mn^anic Taxi a. 

Ml lonely harp ! long: hast thou Imiifr, 
Soiled by the diist, thy chords unstriiii;r; 
Yet, when the night-breeze gently sighs 
Amid thy strings, low tones arise. 

Telling how once, in brighter days, 
liijoyanee flowed thy thrilling lays. 

So, in this blighted bosom, deep, 

The minstrel h4lp shall ever sleep ^ 

Yet, should the perfume of a flower, 

A sound, a word, with magic power. 

The record of past hours recall, 

Its chords vibrate *, enraptured all. 

My spirit treasures up that sigh. 

The echo of that melody ! 

A. L. H . 

LINES TO SOME WITHERED FLOWEItS. 
Ye flowerets, flowerets, why do yc die? 
Who can heliold ye, au«l not breathe a sigh ’ 
'When your fi ag ranee is fleeting, and gone is 
your bloom, 

And ye fall to your parent earth, seeking a 
tomb ? 

Ye children of nature, why could she not give 
Some spark of eternity, that ye might live ? 
She Mill is the same, roll lime as it may, 
\^'hile ye ill your beauty are fading away; 
aSo evanescent, that even the sigh 
Of the night-wind will blight as it passes ye 
Iiy; 

And the first sun of morning that welcomes 
your birth, 

Ere the eve, will behold yc all strewn on the 
earth. E.M.V. 

LINES 

ON A PICTURE PAINTED «Y THEODORE 
LANK, NOW IN TUG GALLERY OF THE 
BRITISH INSTITUTION, ENTITLED, « AN 
HOUR BEFORE THE DUEL." 

'Tis morning ! and its pale and fitful light 
Falls upon one whose sad and bitter thoughts 
Are working in his heart to agony ! 

Alas ! Alas 1 and must it still be thus, 

That for some heedless speech, some word, 
perchance, 

Expressed in haste, mistaken honour's laws 
Have power to make men murderers ! 

Cohic hither, ye who ne'er have felt the pangs 
A duel bears with it— and view this scene ! 

Behold yon anxioua form ! ' 
Night, which brings sweet repose to weary 
souls, 

Has brought no rest to him I Despair and woe 
Are in his face, for, in a short hour more, 
Death may close over all his earthly hopes. 
No.2S.^VoI. K 


lie fain would rood, to soothe hU troubled 
miiiil, 

But cannot. — Oh ! how sad (ho thoughts of 
home, 

And of his native village — where his days 
Wore passed in peace amid his parent’s 
love, 

Ere he sought glory “ in the tented field 
There lies a letter, scaled. — ^Ah ! should lie 
full, 

What bitter tidings its contents will bear 
To those dear parents ! — 

Papers lie scatter'd at his feet— bin watch 
Is near him — and the niinulcs seem to (ly 
That soon wusf bring the fated hour forsli ifo. 
One hand is on the instrument of death; 

And Wi the other is a portiait case, 

From which fond womun's features seem as 
thongli 

They looked reproaeh and agony upon him. — i 
It cannot be — he dares not now relent — 

His word is pledg’d — and the world's scornful 
laugh, 

If now lie fail'd, woulA brand iiim as a coward. 

JHrs H . 

• ■ 

PRESENT AND FUTURE. 

Oh bonny is tlic laughing bairn, 

While at its mother's knee ; 

And little dreads its careless heart 
What weird it yet may dree. 

Oil bonny is Its rosie lip, 

An' its hair like the rings o' gowd ; 

And bonnic is its bright blue ee, 

Idl^e the tint o' the morning cloud. 

But that rosie lip and that bright blue cc 
Maun yet lie beneath (he sod ; - 
Then may it take tent o' the time to come, 
All gae spotless up to Hod. 13. H. 13. 

THE ROSE OF DECEMIJER. 

Upon December’s gloomy morning, 

A rose I saw embalmed in dew ; 

Though flowers nroniul lay dead, still dawning, 
Like love's own banner, there it grew. 

1 kissed away each lucid tear 
Enshrined within its tinted vest ; 

And thought young Love had cradled there, 
And wept his radiant eyes to rest 

His sighs had given the soft perfume 
In living folds we vainly seek ; 

His kisses left the vivid bloohi 
That blushes through a iiialdcn's chock. 

douldst thou not sleep till spring's soft wind 
To nature wafts the year ucutr born ? 

Then rest within this heart enshrined, 

Sweet emblem of a brighter morn. S S. 

Z 
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FASHIONS FOR APRIL, 1827. 
EXPLANATION OF THE PRINTS OF THE FASHIONS. 


No. 1 . — Evening Dress. 

A DRESS of violet-colourod satin, witli 
a broad white satin border, over which is a 
very full and broad dounce of black dlond. 
The skirt is finished down the front in the 
Bavarian style, with stiaps across of gold 
lace. These extend from the waist, down- 
wards, as low as to the top of the flounce, 
which is headed by a cordon of gold. The 
body made quite plain, to fit tlie Hhape, with 
a falling tucker of black Long, full 

sleeves of white tuUvf surmounted by very 
plain and wide short sleeves of violet satin. 
Head-dress composed a very full plumage 
of white feathers, so grouped, as to have the 
appearance of a turban with a gold hnndtau 
and ornaments. Necklace of luri;e gold 
bi.'ads, in three drop-rows. Ear-rings of 
gold, and very broad gold bracelets, fastened 
with a cameo. 

No. 2. — CoNGKUT Dress. 

A DRESS of white tuUe richly embroider- 
ed, over a slip of while satin, on which, ap- 
pearing below the iuHe dress, is a* border 
next the shoe, formed of white satin, edgal 
with black, cn dints de loups. Two blond 
fiouncos, in fe&toous, ornament tlic border of 
the tulle diess above. The b».dy cn 
with short, full sletVLS, fornn d of jabots in 
blond, witli manchirons a la Psyche, in 
blond, of which malcridl is a triple falling 
tucker round the bu»t. The hair arranged 
in curls and bows, and ornamented with 
white feathers and wheat-cars. A round, 
long fur lipiMit of marten. Nccklace of 
pearls, beautifully set in festoons. Ear-pen- 
dants of turquoise- stones. 

No. 3 .— Evening, oii Ball-Dufss, 

A DRESS of amber-coloured tafiety, with a 
very full puckering of crape, of the same 
colour as the dress, elegantly confined by 
clustered haT- wreaths of full-blown red 
roses. The corsage is of a novel de«criptioti ; 
partly a la Sevign^^ and partly in the Anglo- 
Groek stjle; the Scvlgn^ drapery being 


confined to the upper part of the bust, 
the Anglo-Greek stomach^ formed by rou^ 
Uaux of satin. Long sleeves of white tulle 
are appendages to this dre?s, and arc con- 
fined at the wrists with Hindoostanee brace- 
lets of plain, pure gold, fastened with a 
large oval brooch of red cornelian, set in 
chased gold. The manchevons are formed 
of alternate scalloped trimmings, about six 
in number, of amber sarcenet, and narrow 
while blotnL The tucker is of double-edged 
blond, quilled in the middle, round the out- 
side uf the bust. The hair arranged in rich 
curls and bows, with a half wreath of roses, 
or other flowers of the same pink hue. The 
ear-pendants arc formed of pear-pearls, and 
the necklace, of two rows of pearls, twisted ; 

11 the upper one fastened in front with a cameo. 
White curved ivory fan, and white satin 
shoes. 

GENERAL ORSERV^ATIONS 

ON , 

FASHIONS AND DRESS. 

We may now pronounce the mourning, 
which every one wore with unfeigned and 
deep regret, entirely at ati end. Even at 
court, and amongst the higher orders of 
which the court is composed, the outviard 
garb of sorrow, except in the presence of 
royalty, appears no longer. Such, indeed, 
is tlie wish of our gracious sovereign, who, 
amidst his own private sorrovis, has, from a 
patriotic feeling — sensible of the injury that 
want of variety in attiie may bring on 
tiadC' — ^kindly reduced the term of general 
mourning to six weeks. 

Pelisses of black and coloured levantine 
are seen gracing the morning walks: they 
?re elegantly finished at the bust, yet with- 
out any elaborate ornament. The sleeVes 
are of a moderate width, and are surmounted 
with double mancheroiu, a la Psyche, Silk 
mantles, of brown, fawn, and slate, are lined 
with some striking colour, and prevail muc(), 
both for the carriage and the proinenad^ 
Pelerines are also very general uver high 
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dresses of gros de Naples. Fur pelerines 
have given place to those that are lined with 
satin, the same colour and material as the 
gown ; a few plain pelerines^ of black vel- 
vet, are seen when the weather is chilly. 

Bonnets for walking- dress are plain, and 
usually of the colour of the pelisse j trimmed 
with bows of the same material of which the 
bonnet is made. These bonnets have an 
air of perfect gej^tility to recommend them. 
Black hats and bonnets, with superb plumage, 
are yet in request ; but they are now of 
satin, or figured gros de Naples, in pre* 
ference to velvet. The coloured bonnets for 
promenade costume, tie down close : they 
are generally trimmed with bows of suitable 
ribbons, richly striped ; though on some a 
few early spring flowers have been remarked. 
A few carriage-hats have appeared of white 
watered gros de Naples : they were lined 
with cherry or some other conspicuous 
colour: the ribbons were shaded, in which 
the colour of the lining predominated ; and 
the plumage was of the same shades. 

Ball dresses are trimmed with rosettes of 
satin ribbon, at the border, placed at equal 
distances ; the rosettes have long ends, which 
appear to fasten up a few delicate bouquets 
of small flowers. Round the w'aist is a rib- 
bon with three ends depending in front. 
Among the materials used for gowns at dress 
partiis, is white^i///c, richly embroidered, 
for young persons; taffety, levantine, and 
satin for married ladies. Black satin is seen 
ornamented with white- On the silk 
dresses are often seen a great number of 
flounces the same as the dress : these flounce: 
are laid down in firm, full plaits, the effect of 
which is very beautiful. Dresses of rich 
materials, such as tabinet, &c., are generally 
trimmed with a broad handsome fringe, 
formed of chenille. This is a novel sort of 
trimming, and some of these fringes are ex- 
tremely elegant. Pelerines of blond, with 
long ends in front, are worn over dresses, as 
are gauze handkerchiefs, carelessly thrown 
over the shoulders ; these handkerchiefs ar 
of white gauze, with coloured borders in 
beautiful brocaded patterns. We have seen 
a Sail-dress, lately flnished for a young lad 
of fashion ; the border of which was trimmed 
with roses \n crbpe*lisse, with green foliage 
in satin : the corsage was of satin, trimmer 
with rouleaux ; but the skirt of the dresf 
was of white iulle. Some corsages to whit 
Iball-dresses are of coloured satin. For i 


/ery splendid dress ball, we saw a white 
dre>s of Japanese gauze, ornamented with 
miquets of gold wheat-ears: the corsage 
was of white velvet, laced in the form of a 
corset. For home costume, and half dress, 
gros de Naples gowns, of various colours, 
are, at present, the reigning mode: some are 
rimmed with several rouleaux, in festoons 
evorsed ; others witli bias folds of an extra- 
ordinary breadth : these bias folds are, bow- 
er, of a novel description : at the head 
they are notched ; and the notches are trim- 
med at the edge with a narrow rouleau of 
ratin. The boddice are made quite plains*, 
and, in home costume, ribbons, tied round 
he wrists, are more generally worn than 
brackets. Many young ladies, at evening 
parties, wear dresses of pink gauze with satin 
stripes : these dresses often have two flounces, 
and the bust is ornamented all round with a 
falling tucker of blond. 

Very elegant caps of gauze, tulle, or 
blond, ornamented^ with coloured gauze, 
satin, or flowers, are now very prevalent in 
home-dress, though berets of every colour 
are still in favour. When these berets are of 
black they are generally slightly ornamented 
with gold cordon : there is an opening on 
one side, which seems to be tied together 
again by two rosettes of coloured satin rib- 
bon. Plumage of a very shoit kind is 
sparingly scattered over the beret, and dues 
honour^ to the taste of the milliner in the 
manner she has taught it to play. A very 
large Turkish turban is also in favour for 
half-dress. I’hosc that are the most fashion- 
able have a caul, the colour of poussicre-de* 
ruines ; of which colour, with that of a 
bright jonquil, in sarcenet, the folds of the 
turban are formed. Bows of ribbon, and 
small flower?,, or half-wreaths of larger 
flowers, formed of feathers, adorn the tresses 
of young people in the afternoon, or in the 
dress-circles at the theatres. Several white 
Turkish turbans have an esprit in front 
composed of very small flowers, w'hence issue 
delicate sprays of feathers, enriched with 
beads of polished steel. These elegant orna- 
ments vibrate, as they glitter, at the smallest 
movement of the head on which they are 
placed. A toque of crepe-lisse, shaded with 
ostrich feathers, is a favourite evening head- 
dress. Some dress-hats of crape are orna- 
mented with a binl-of-paradise plume r 
several small bows of coloured satin dre 
placed in a row next the hair, under the 
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brim; these satia bows should be edged 
with narrow hlond. Several ladies, with 
dark hair, have appeared at evening parties 
with a bandeau q\ pearls for a head-dress: 
some rows of theic valuable artic les, entwined 
among the bows of the hair, form a charm- 
ing addition, and produce a most exquisite 
effect. 

The favourite colours are blue, pink, 
marsh-mallow-blossom, laurel -green, and 
ponceau, 

(IDaliintt of 

OR MONTHLY COMPENDIUM OP FOREIGN 
COSTUME. 

a Parisian Correspondent » * 

COSTUME OF PARIS. 

There requires but little change ingress 
to set olF a pretty woman. The few4nild 
days, however, that distinguished the month 
of March, particularly in its advance, caused 
some pleasing diveCssities, and the spring 
fashions began, partially, to peep out. 

In lent, the high black dress of ^ros dc 
JSaples, especially if the weather were warm 
enough, formed the favourite outdoor cos- 
tume, It was bordficd with broad flounces, 
aud a rose-coloured scarf-shawl was tied care- 
lessly round the throat. Fur tippets were very 
seldom seen, and are now almost totally laid 
aside. I can tell you yet nothing decided as 
to the pelisses and mantles; they*remain 
much the same since my last despatches, 
except that a few pelisses have appeared of 
tatfety of the most lively spring colours, 
made in a very simple style ; and the man- 
tles are now confined to the tlieatres, and the 
quilting of evening parlies. 

The new hats are quite round, and the 
brim isflnished by a broad ribbon, whence 
falls a hlond of about four fingers in breadth : 
the strings tie under the chin, in a bow ; yet 
there are two additional strings which float 
over the shoulders. This hat loses by de- 
scription; but it is extremely elegant and 
becoming. Rose-coloured satin hats are 
very frequent in the public walks ; and are 
usually worn w'ith black dresses, to which 
they impart a liveliness, and form a pleasing 
association. Light brown hats, with white 
feathers, prevail much in carriages; the 
brown having a reddish tint like thatof the 
partly White hats are lined with 

Greek 

green, or pink ; the ribbons 


rc white, but the feathers are most admired 
when of the same colour as the lining. 
Green satin hats, of every shade, but more 
generally of the spring-bud-grten, are in 
great request : the latter are chiefly for the 
promenade, and have seldom any other 
ornament than a few bows, of the same 
colour and material as the hat. Coloured 
hats, whether of dark or light tints, are 
almost always trimmed a^the erige with a 
broad white htond. Close bonnets, of Spanish 
snuff brown, are sometimes seen in retired 
morning walks : they are trimmed with 
numerous bows, and have strings of crape 
which tie in a rosette at the left ear : these 
bonnets have sometimes the addition cf a 
wreath of jessamine, which looks well on 
the Spanish brown. 

Ball dresses are ornamented with very un- 
appropriate heavy trimming : the bouillons, 
pnekerings, and puffs, arc immense; yet 
these are styled indispensable ornaments; 
though a ball-dress cannot, in the estimation 
of any person of correct taste, be too light. 
The skirts of these ball-dresses do not add to 
the grace of the figure, as they are gathered 
next the waist, all round, equally full. Some 
ladies, however, arc still resolved to adopt a 
more pastoral style for dancing, and the 
trimming at the border of their dresses is as 
imple as possible : the waist is whimsical 
enough; and eight ribboos issue from the 
sash, which fall down to the first row of 
trimming, whatsoever it may be : three are 
placed before, and five behind. The corsapres 
are plain, but they have a drapery of gauze, 
in separate pieces, which form a heart on 
the back and front of the body, as they cross 
over just before they reach the small of the 
waist. On the top of each sleeve is placed 
a bunch of ribbons, the ends of which are 
fringed; sometimes there are only several 
short ends of ribV)on, but always fringed. 
At a ball given lately by the Princess Talley- 
rand, one lady had a dozen ribbons round 
her waist ; which made it, at the first glance, 
appear as thougjii^, the corsage were made of 
shaded ribbon; and the long ends falling 
down the skirt presented the appearance 
of a tulle dress with ribbon-stripes : \he 
slightest movement, however, agitated these 
ribbons, and it was easily seen that they were 
a part of those encircling the waist. When 
flowers are used amongst the trimming on 
ball dresses, the blossoms of the clematis are 
most in favour. This being the prime season 
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for balls ia Paris, renders me somewhat 
prolix in my account of the d liferent dresses ; 
but they comprise the chief novelties in the 
gown department. One young lady, at a 
very splendid ball, given last week, had the 
trimming on her dress formed of a number 
of little stars; from the rays of which issued 
small marabouts^ and in the centre of each 
star was a rosace of blue. A white dress 
was also remarkable for its splendour, the 
body being ornamented with pearls of im- 
mense value. The epaulettes were covered 
by straps, which were also enriched with 
pearls. Among the favourite materials for 
eveniug dresses, are cherry-coloured tatfety 
chequered vith black, or bright jonquil, 
figured in the same manner ; they are gene- 
rally trimmed with flounces of the same 
material. When dresses are of a richer 
article, they are trimmed with satin rouleaux; 
each rouleau entwined with chenille. Cor-- 
sages of velvet have been much worn in 
evening parnre, and are not yet entirely laid 
aside. There is a newly-invented material, 
in imitation of velvet, but which is much 
lighter: these corsages, when the dress is 
white, are generally coloured; they are 
made d la SevignL 

The most extraordinary fashion of dressing 
the head has prevailed for some time ; yet I 
am happy to say it is not implicitly followed 
by those ladies w^o frequent the best balls, 
or by those who mingle in that society 
which may be deemed the higher orders. 
The toque still reigns triumphant; and 
several ladies have insured it favour by 
ornamenting it with long and full feathers. 
The dancing ladies find them inconvenient ; 
but those who arc contented with two or 
tliree country dances, hnd this head-dress do 
very well: there certainly is no other so 
capable of giving dignity to the face and 


figure. Ribbons, flowers, ears of com, either 
in diamonds, gold, or silver, are worn placed 
on the very summit of the highest bow^of 
hair, in full dress. These flowers have long 
stalks, and are agitated by the slightest move- 
ment. At balls, ladies who do not dance, 
generally wear a toque of crppc-lme, with 
ostrich feathers, and a gold bandeau across 
the hair, clasped with precious stones. Peru- 
vian wreaths, composed of marabouts, arc 
equally in favour for the evening party or 
for the ball-room : over the forehead is a 
bow of valuable pearls, in the middle of 
which is a superb diamond. A blue beret^ 
ornamented w’ilh silver and a plume of blue 
feathers*, has excited universal admiration: 
it was invented by Madame Mure, one of 
our most distinguished marc/iandes dvs 
modes. Another new beret is of gauze ; the 
colour, bird-of-paradise-yellow. Tt is orna- 
mented with several black aigrettes, made to 
imitate the tail of the bird-oi-paradise. Small 
caps of black ^having a net- work caul, 
formed of narrow rouleaux of satin, and a 
wreath of roses or of blue flowers in front, 
arc much admired for home costume. The 
manner of fixing feathers ou toques or berets, 
is not on the crown, or caul, as formerly, 
but below it, so that the tip of the feathers, 
which used to fall over the shoulder, now 
ascends towards the crown : very long, and 
full ostrich feathers obtain the preference. 
Some coloured toques are indented 

all round, and a rouleau of black satin is 
introduced between these indentations: on 
the right side is an aigrette of light feathers, 
black and ponqeau, llluc and yellow bows, 
mingled with bows of hair, is a favourite 
coiffeure on dress-nights at the theatres. 

The favourite colours are blue, pink, 
cherry- colour, ponceau, yellow, and rose- 
leaf-green. 


iUontSlg Fieto 

OF 

NEW PUBLICATIONS, MUSIC, THE ENGLISH AND FOREIGN 
DRAMA, THE FINE ARTS, LITERARY AND 
SCIENTIFIC INTELLIGENCE, Ac. 

Wb were always exceedingly puzzled In If by possibility a doubt could have remained 
our attempts to divine upon what principle in any mind respecting the incompetence of 
a person so utterly unqualifled Ibr the task that gentleman, satisfactorily to perform the 
as Mr. Weber, could have been selected as duty assigned, it must be removed by the 
editor of an ^ition of the labours of Ford, . appearance, in two 8vo, volumes, of “ The 
one of our most valued ancient dramatists. |. jUriwna^/c Wo\ksof John Ford, with Kot^ 
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Critical Explanatari/^ hif William Gif- 
jfordf JEnq.^ ^“C, ^c.” This long desired pub- 
liQPition had» for some years» occupied much 
of the attention of, its learned and able 
editor ^ and, from the admirable manner in 
v^hich it is eyecuteih it .will reflect enduring 
honour upon his nama. We could have 
wished, indeed, that, in the treatment of 
some of his contemporaries, Mr. Gitibrd had 
shewn less bitterness of spirit ; but, mild and 
amiable as were his manners in private life, 
the late editor ot the Quarterly Review was 
a' man who never spared the lash. In the 
present Instance, he has exercised the knout 
without mercy and without remorse. In his 
critical efforts, however, he has at once done 
justice to a great name, and rendered an in- 
valuable service tolhc dramatic literature of 
Iris country. 

AUliough the work is more of a scientific 
than of a general nature, it is proper to an- 
nounce the appearance of a “ Narrative of 
a Survey of the Tntrr-Tt apical and Weste^'n 
Coasts of Australia^ ptrftrmi^d between the 
Years ifllS and 1S22, by Captain Philip 
Parker Kiiiff, R.N,, and\ 

Member of the Royal Asiatic Society of 
London^ with an Appendir, containing 
Various Snb;ecis relating to Hydrography 
and Natural History ; in two volumes^ 
Illustrated by Plates, Charts, and J rood- 
cuts” The most interesting passages in 
these volumes— at least to the general reader 
— are those wlrich relate to the apjDcarance | 
and conduct of the New Hollanders, in the 
respective interview’s which were obtainerl 
with them by Captain King and his ship’s 
company, 'ilicse savages are, as all accounts 
concur in describing them, a most disgust- 
ing race, and as unprincipled as they are 
disgusting. 

A thin 4to. volume, under the title •of 
** Voyage of HM.S, Blonde to the Sand- 
wich Islands hi 1824-5; Captain Lord 
Byron, Commander f will be read with 
some interest, for the affecting details which 
it presents of the lute unfortunate King and 
Queen of the Sandwich Islands, who died 
during their visit to England, and whose re- 
mains the Blonde was employed to convey 
to tlieir native country. The particulars of 
tbe voyage itself are not very important. 
We select the following brief passage, simply 
to shew that the remains of idol worship are 
rapidly disappearing in the Sandwich Islands, 
sou of the person who ofBciated as priest. 


when Captain Cook was«at these islands, is 
represented as the narrator of the subjoined 
statement 

One morning hU father had placed theosual 
offering of fish and poi before the Nui Akoa, 
or Great Spirit. The sou having spent a long 
day in an unsuccessful fishing expedition, re- 
turned, and, tempted by hunger, devoured the 
food of the gods. But, first, ho placed his 
hands on the eyes of the idol, aucl found they 
saw not and then his hand info its mouth, but 
it did not bite*, and then he threw hismanlle 
over the image, and ate ; and replacing the 
howl, removed liie mantle, and went his way. 
Being reproved by his father, he said, “Father, 
1 spoke to him, and he heard not; I put my 
hand into his mouth, and he frit not ; 1 placed 
tapa over his eyes, and he saw not: 1 there- 
fore laughed and ate.’’ “ Son,'* said the old 
ptiest, “thou hast done unwisely : 'lis true 
the wood neither sees nor hears, but the spirit 
above observes all our actions.*' 

This priest opposed, with propriety, the 
offering any indignity to the hones of the de- 
ceased chiefs, but in every thing else assisted 
US with civility, though with rcluclance, to 
spoil the moral of its most precious contents ; 
and the Blonde soon received on board almost 
all that remained of the ancient deities of the 
islands. 

Another more bulky 4to. attracts our at- 
tention : it is entitled “ A Winter in Lap- 
land and Sweden, with various Observa- 
tions relating to Finmurk, and its Inhabi- 
tants ; made during a Residence, at flam- 
met fest, m ar the North Cape ; by A, De 
Capcll Brooke, This volume contains 
much curious, and even valuable informa- 
tion, respecting the iohubitants of these 
northern regions, their manners, customs, 
&c. We shall confine ourselves to a few 
paiticulars, respecting the modes of eating, 
drinking, &c., amongst the mercantile . or 
higher classes in Finmaik. The drinking 
and smoking parties, which, upon a larger 
or smaller scale, are carried on throughout 
the year, are extremely well described by 
Mr. Brooke. These parties, comprising the 
whole little society of Hammerfest, gene- 
rally commence, in the summer, about six 
o'clock, and in winter, about four. Every 
one brings his pipe, and the room is soon 
filled with a smoke so dense, that it is diffi- 
cult to distinguish one person from another. 
Most of the company engage deeply' in their 
favourite game of whist. “ Gamniel Norge” 
(Old Norway) the first toast, is always aii- 
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ifouneed by the master 6f the' house, and 
never fails to produce an electrical effect. 
“The whole party instantaneously rise — the 
capacious glasses are filled to the brim^ 
every one then touches with his own the top 
of each in the room, which is called klink- 
ingt and is similar to our old-fashioned cus- 
tom of hob-nobbing ; and the contents are 
drunk off, and smoking resumed, till the 
national song o^ Norway is commenced, 
and sung in loud chorus, by all, with the 
greatest enthusiasm/* During the conclud- 
ing stanzas of the song, the fishery of Fiu- 
niark, upon the success of which their wel- 
fare so much depends, is invariably drunk 
with loud acclamations. 

Tea is generally taken at the commence- 
ment of these entertainments ; and about 
three hours afterwards, the mellem mad 
served. This, which means the middle meal, 
and is merely a kind of interlude, is brought 
in on a tray, and handed round to all, consist- 
ing of brandy, smoked salmon, or halibut, 
with saiidwichci:i made of thin slices of German 
sausages. Jt proves not the least interruption 
to what is going forward ; and about ten 
o'clock, the afieng mad, or supper, is an- 
nounced ; upon which the party retire to an 
adjoining room, if there happen to be one, to 
partake of it. The ajlens mud consists almost 
invariably, of a large dish of boiled fish, ac 
compauied in summer by a recn sick, or piece 
of rein deer venison, roasted, and eaten with 
jam of the preserved moltmboer, or cloud 
berry (rubus chamaniorvg), and different 
pickles. Nothing but punch is drunk during 
this time, and the cloth being removed, the 
bowls are replenished, and the carousal sel- 
dom euds before midnight. 

The wives and daughters here, are inva- 
riably the attendants upon the guests at 
meals, waiting behind them, and refusing to 
ta-te a morsel tlU every one has nearly 
finished. So far it is fortunate for the com- 
pany, as the female servant.^ are rcpresciite 
as the merest drudges, and utterly deficient 
in all the habits of cleanliness. Tj^ie ladies, 
on the contrary, are the best and the most 
notable house-wives in the world. Amongsi 
otlwr dumeatic offices, they rise at ^an early 
hour in the morning, to prepare the coffee foi 
the mate part of the family, wliich is takei 
by every one in bed. 

The merchant is awakened at an early hourj 
generally about sevea o'clock ; and on opening 
his eyes he secs the huwjomfwy or young 


lady of the house, standing by bis bed-^idff 
with a cup' of very strong and hot coif^^ 
wliich t»be presents to him. This being re- 
ceived With a lookdf complacency, and quickly 
swallowed, hengain sinks into hhi nest of 
down.' During the short operation ofsweeteti- 
ing the reviviu|^ draught, he asks his fair 
eompanion concerning the state of the weather 
or the wind ; after which she lays his pipe 
ready for him, and disappears to perform the 
same friendly office for the rest of the family. 
Sitting, or half recliuing in his bod, and 
well boUtered up with pillowg ,[thiB is an 
EnglUh not an Irish bull] he smokes one 
pipc^ then finding himself in fit order to re- 
commence his slumbers, he oguin composes 
himsoif, and sleeps undisturbed for several 
hours. The custom which the Norwegians 
have of taking a cup of hot coffee at an early 
hour, is by no means an unpleasant one, how- 
ever laughable it may appear 5 and to a stran- 
ger is very captivotiiig. It is true you are awa- 
kened out of a sound sleep some hours before 
the usual time of risiig ^ but in what manner ? 
You raise your half-opened eyes, and see close 
to you what appears a vision of the most agree- 
able nature, in the form of a young beauty, 
with a lovely complexion and light flowing 
ringlets. Possibly your dreams may have been 
presenting such a one to your imagination at 
the very moment, and you now deem it sud- 
denly realised. You are, however, soon con- 
vinced that it is an earthly substance, from 
' her gently rousing you by the shoulder, and 
I seeing that you are hardly in a state of sufii- 
' cient animation to attend to her suniinoiis. 

I You then discover that the pretty intruder is 
the daughter of the mistress of the house, 
who, with the most captivating smile imagin- 
able, invites you to partake of the refreshing 
beverage she has brought ; and which being 
accepted by you with the usual expression of 
gratitude common in Norway, fusiu de iak, a 
thousand thanks, your fair attendant retreats, 
and leaves you to present a pleasant addition, 
in her own image, to the scenes of Ihncy you 
had perhaps been before indulging in. The 
frokost, or breakfast, which is quite aseparutc 
meal, consists likewise of coffee, but with the 
more substantial accoinpaniineut of a hot dish 
of some kind of roast or hashed meat, cither 
rein-deer or mutton ; which, with the addition 
of a glass of brandy, enables you without much 
diflSculty, to support nature till one o’clock, 
when the dinner-hour arrives. What la eaten^ 
at thia meal lasts you fill the cofiTee in the 
evening, about four*, after which you begin 
to feel some symptoms of returning nppetUct 
for the mud, which mnket itn appearunmi 
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sevcO) " and ia only to )>ref»are the 
stomach ag^inat the meal that eonchidca the 
iound of eating, the aup^r, which H aa auh^ 
atantial as the dinner; after which nothing 
further ia taken till the approach of morning, 
which be'gina with what 'bka )aat heen'Wn* 
tioned. The ahtfre ia the cobalant rontinc of 
eating and drinking, agreeably diversifted 
with a little occupation }ast aofficlent to 
create an appetite. 

Sorry are we that we cannot be more 
liberal in quotation. 

A volume of “ Scenes and Occurrences 
in Albany and Caffer Land, South Africa,'" 
is evidently, and avowedly, not the produc- 
tion of a professed author; but, althpugli 
the sentences are not very regularly con- 
structed, nor the arrangement of material the 
best that might be imagined, it is full of 
life, spirit, and information. Buck-shoot- 
ing, elephant-shooting, and lion-hunting, as 
practised at the Cape, are all circumstan- 
tially, and very effectively described.— 
As several of our countrymen^ emigrated to 
Algoa Bay four or five years ago, the par- 
ticulars which the author furnishes of that 
settlement, the cheap living of the residents, 
&c., the volume cannot prove otherwise than 
very acceptable to their friends remaining in 
England. 

Paradoxical as the remark may be deemed, 
we have been really very much amused by 
a very unreadable book, in two ^tolumes, 
bearing the quaint title of ** Two Hundred 
and Nine Days ; or, the Journal of a Tra- 
veller on the Continent ; by Thomas Jef* 
Jerson Nogg, qf (he Middle Temple, Esq,, 
Barrister at Lave,"" In his preface, Mr. Hogg 
observes, that he is so fbnd of books of 
voyages and travels, that be feels no com- 
punction in adding to thew number, and 
that, so* long as the volumes can be piled up 
in such a manner as to leave a sufficient por- 
tion of the surface of the earth clear for the 
pasture of cattle, and the cultivation of corn 
and wine, there can never be too many.*' 
.With the laudable desire, therefore, of in* 
creasing the valuable stock, Mr. Hogg em- 
barked, on the . tnorhing of Wednesday* 
Augnst 3, )S25*,oa Ivbattf the Earl of Liver- 
. pool steam-pa<^Ot,,fqr Qkfond. ' At Ostend, 

' hfter encountering mpny difficulties, it Is his 
good fortune to arrive in safety; andth^ce 
pursuing his route, he visits Ghen^ Brussells, 
AU-la-Chapelle Frankfort, Berne, I 

Mount Bernhard, Geneva, MiUn, Genoa, | 


Florence, Rome, Pompeii, Naples, Venice, 
Mantua, Turin, Lyons, Fontainbleau, and 
t^ris; and, on the morning of Sunday, 
February 26, 1826, he embarks on board 
the steam-packet at Calais, for London, 
where, on his arrival, on the following day, 
be finds all things in his chambers exactly 
as he had left them, and discovers, to his 
great surprise, that he has been able to exist 
two hundred and nine dags, without either 
"law, Greek, or an English newspaper,” But 
we are anticipating. Many times, in the 
course of his travels, Mr. Hogg is in immi- 
nent danger of being starved to death ; and 
he frequently assures us, that rising at six 
o'clock on a frosty morning, and partaking 
of a hasty and not very substantial breakfast, 
is too much for poor human nature to endure. 
— I felt some difficulty,” says he, “ in writ- 
ing down my remarks, on such matters as 
struck me, during my tour on the continent ; 
because the exoterical and external reflec- 
tions on buildings, and streets, and the face 
of the country,” ** may already be found in 
Guides and Manuals for Travellers; and 
exoterical and inward thoughts, respecting 
men and manners, generally involve per- 
sonal observations on the conduct and cha- 
racter of individuals.” After this— from an 
author, too, who dedicates his book to 

Henry Brougham, Esq, in testimony of 
esteem, and of gratitude. Tor his singular zeal 
in the great cause of the education of the 
people” — we certainly expected something 
very new, and very striking; and-— we 
found it. We dip at random, no matter 
where— a is new; genius will find ** tongues 
in trees, sermons in stones, and good in 
every thing.”— First, for some poetical 
thoughts upon sun-rise, &c., on the pictu- 
resque banks of the Rhine. 

Persons who have never seen it say and 
believe, that the snn-rise is a fine thing: 
much finer than the sup-set; J, Wlio have 
seen it oftener than 1 wished, beg leave to 
assure then), that the cold morning, streaming 
and reaiding with mists and vaponrs, U by no 
means so pleasant as a good M. .pTI^e sun- 
set la splendid, becansc the air has ^ifed 
with warmth and light all thQ^ayy ini^m" 
northern climates, at leasts .# 
night, there is nol>ril]fiancyyo 
1 never desire to see the rising suh ^xoept^a 
the winter, at seven or eight o'clock ; ^d in 
London, where that great Inmtnary appears, 
through the smoke of the city,^ like a slice.of 
red beet-root. 





‘ .Jhe c!iai^l^,i;<it <hi? tpwi»; 

yafi set <»>, ^If^t year, la ' 

^ucient^ 'ilteit, i , 

or their sajfVi vw, ^ 4^> ^9^* ???5 M ' 

Lariu epU^)i«. tW 

tess Waltriodeti \k ^ut oit^'too lai^ a, 

scale: ttiat Mr^. ^tmlferji tlanningr ia 
pretty^ 1>ut '{he lirh .he|ii^ too iar^ fdr the 
pedesthh it 'ia' tdp-heavyj It ib said lO'hfiipe ' 
been detiigned UJ^ Calibra. His deai^na are 
often deitdent ltf breadth, ^arfhiena, depth, 
and prelection/ and tame a* it ^clipped ydv^ 
hedge. '.-• - 

The Ibilotring is beautifidly descriptive. 
-Whether it be witty, witha^,‘ w must leave 
to the reader's detennination \ 


^,.3&paWi«^^^Khy-the' 

eWWade^j<4§^W:l 

i^. 

apd.,|l^;ih thp„^^;'liv1iich, tUbttWTf.'; 
h^p^a aqflr|r%hb,,ita!^. tp^rjr tlwre* rt | 

ahope in Vevj^j^ ' 
.tfiilich. i^^j^ed “io ^f/^Xk some gopd tbijoge : 
f suppose when people the 

country, the children expect to bV remember- 
ed/ and iiiat a present should be'tak^ hpme 
for the pretty dears. v * '' '':' 

IVhronndly moralii'ng, and political iii tiie 
har^in :— 

F remember' that 1 hsi^ to see sometimes, . 
"when f was a bo]^, h long white gfeyboUiid 


In reading Euclid we meet wilh 0 proposi- 
tion, and afterwards with the' converse of tt;^* 
sometimes immediately, sometimes long after. 
,So it is'with manners and ^customs i one finds 
the converse of them, Aomotipies soon, some- 
times after much travel. To-day, for the first 
time in my life, I saw the converse of the 
washing- tub theorem. In the common case, 
the washiiig-tub contains water and the Uncii, 
but not the washer- woman, who at some 
point without the tub : in this case the tub 
contained the washer-woman,, but neither 
water nor linen. The women were standing 
In tubs on die lake, and were wasiiing clothes 
which wcl^e bn' the outside of the* tub ip the 
water j It ninh'f ^ ifiuch' less uncomfortable 
for the Women to stabd thiis- in' the dry tub, 
than in ^he water, as they do In the Rhine 
and otue^r riv^s. This mode of washing in 
lakes and i*lvcrs, and smacking the linen on 
the stones, Is a most uncharitable and un- 
christian proceeding; far from hiding the 
defects of an old shirt, it pats them in a very 
shining light, and makes the most of all its 
little weaknesses.. A»!tfQrn.,out sliirt,' or— 4is 
the stump-distributing' poet would call it — to 
.squeeze out a rhyme, a sWrt «< bni-worn,^* 

** A Pagan Stickled In a creed ovt-woi n— 
in Unsympathising hands, soon becomes, what 
$he PagatoV ci^d Is dot, w in6st holy thing j 
^dnd ^t^ckliiigS, Which dre stilt innfesiiscrptible 
of MtuUiudness, aiifi reqnii^ perpetual footer 
fug/ fare even wprfe' tl^Vd‘*{he^tra^lt(&r 
^coVitdlpptiH^bh bis shatif^dd andT tattered l^rard- 
^foSe. ’it'Wedif liiofc pddence ^d'Tofi^yedeW 
*^tbari dre tsddlYy iBubd ni^r gbsla! 

mid wishiugHhe fdde hhT^s Hiniiiadi at 
the^devU, dOWn-ktttA'ied dr up- lied, ^atjSg of 

■T fiig^iplivc '— sentiqaenM 
tbeliC— ’ , 


bat had stoleh' a sbdalder of mutton, abd 
buried It in the garden ; 1 wi^ struck by the 
dUnking look of the-' animal ; and 1 also re^ ' 
member that the wife of a respectable liiibn- 
draper, who knew of hiacrime, and chanc^ 
to be ill a moralising mood, , once said to .me,^ 
See there, that is ^ilt ; what a guilty loqk ' 
he bast' l^e dog certainly seemed to look 
upon all mankind -as having a. special mission 
to punish hiiui and to Ibe Cook, not ad 

a nice tidy girl, who, when her labours were 
over, washed and ^^li^hed hqrsclf against tea, 
and who dressed plainly , and aayed her money, 
thdt she might send a one pbun^ note now and 
then to her old mother — not as a useful' see- 
vant, who skHftttiyi^repared meat fur (he en- 
joyment of otherswQotas a Christian having 
a soul 10 be saved-rnb^ as a British subject, 
whose life could not be fak^n away without tho 
tufcrvenflon of two jurieft*— riot at a citizcncss, 
possessing a sacred and indefeasible right to 
a lull, fair, and free represeptaiiort, whether 
actual or virtual, and .to he taxed thereby^! o 
.the utmost— not as a portly person, the crumby 
object in which aj| the soft wishes of the 
coachman werp centered— but im the abstract 
enemy of his loins, whpim only endfln life waa 
to stave in his ribs with the handle of a brush, 
or to transfix him with one of the largest spits. 
In like manner the white Austrian regards tbu 
curious tiavellcr as a person who will, some 
day of other, have a hand id turning kiin opit 
of Italy, if' not In hanging the puntaiiical- 
Iboking Emperpr. ' 

■ Dr«fanitng and carpentering : — 

1 was 'eotertafned dll night with a dvmtte> 
that I Vas a carpenter, * and had made a dwiv» 
•Ob accurately, that 1 kept fitting togethefii&e 
> WtuHfdus parts; taking it to pieces, andjdfhliii^ 
Ibeni again, Wilh new pleanure. > If^tbe tf^e 
of « Caifteuter be as agreeable waking'im 
sleeping, Ula an enviable empInyiWejtt.. . 


ye.2a:^rcf. r. 2 a 
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Cheap and good— the epicure in heaven : — 

Ab lliere wa» notliiti{r to cat at my hotei, 1 
mas conducted to a frai/curV, a cook- 
shop ^ the 0rc was out, and there wag no 
one but a youth iu black, like a lawyer's 
clerk — it sei incd as hopeless to apply to 
him, as to go to chambers in the Temple 
and call for a diuticr. He placed on the table 
some mine, more drinkable than usual, and 
bread, for which the city is famous. '1 sup- 
posed that 1 must wait a long time— I there- 
fore took out a book to pass an hour— before t 
had opened it, the common soup appeared— 
three cold roast sparrows followed, slender 
fare, but they were savoury, and helped the 
, good bread down— then came— then came the 
quarter of a boiled capon, so large, so jqlcy, 
so white, BO tender, tliat it w'as quite ati event 5 
the very liver was in itself quite a blessing— 
tlicu j-oine fried pig's foetj but in eating 
these, I can never forget that they stood all 
their lives in a sty : they oflered some other 
dishes, which 1 decliued j I paid a small sum 
for an unexpectedly goof dinner. 

Coinpariaons, compliments, Id^torical and 
witty reminiscences, &c, : — 

The habits of the Englishman resemble those 
of a gKJIdfiiich ; I once kept a goldfinch for 
some years, till he chose to fly away. 1 used 
to let him out of his cage, and he was always 
at the top of the room, rubbing his wings 
against the ceiling; and when in his cage, he 
was always at the top, scraping his bill 
against the wires. An Englishman will al- 
ways ascend the liigbcst niountaiifii, and 
useend towers and steeples ; an Engrishiwaii 
will always pay well for being taken up in a 
balloon ; and, if be could get so high, >vould 
always be found rubbing bis nose against the 
sky. 1 cannot bring myself to doubt, that 
the people who built the tower of Babel were 
Eiiftlish, with a small sprinkling, perhaps, of 
Irish labourers. , 

Mr, IJogg, it should be remarked, h nvery 
economical traveller ; and, as economy is a 
virtue that harmonizes most admirably with 
the pockets of many people, we shall iraii- 
scril^ a few lines, most wittily conceived 
and expressed, and, at the same time, con* 
vcyiiig some vtTy valuable hints. After 
seeing some dried dead bodies, and other 
pleasAht \arJttics, la a church, on the tip- 
top of the moimtain of Kfeulzberg, and, 
after indulging in a joke upon the dtyness, 
ojf some of his acquaintance, he says— 

Such was the solemnity of the sacristan, 
who .cxhibiied these sacred rights— his man. 

sepulchral aud so extortionate— 


that, as we learn things from their oppo- 
sites, his gravity taught me to be jocose^ s^d' 
hls seeming to demand a large fee as a matter 
of right, to give him a srnult one as a matter of 
choice : his'lugubrious aspect 'reminded me of 
setaool-buy tricks ; aud 1 felt irresistibly impel- 
led to nick the old fellow, as it is techuically 
colled.. 1 saw, therefore, patiently aud slowly, 
all he had to show ; and when be held out his 
hand for a reward, I gave him the smallest 
piece of money i could fiud,a«d left him petri- 
fied with horror, and silent through dismay. 
He had such a church-yard air that 1 own 
1 felt great pleasure in this frolic; it was 
like nicking Proserpine, diddling Death, and 
cheating the grave of its due. Having tied 
the sexton up short, I dcsQCuded to Bonn, to 
supper and to bed. 

However, lest our readers may think wo 
are indulging them with too many of our 
author's good things at once — “ events” and 
** blessings,” like his own roast s^iarrows, 
juicy capon, liver, and pig’s feet — we shall 
introduce only one more excerpt; it is all 
but sublime : — 

\Ve reached Martigny at six^ I was not 
sorry (o dismount. It is inconceivable how 
any creature that walked (in a trot all things 
arc' possible) could be so uneasy as my mule. 

It must have come into the world for a great 
end, and was doubtless produced to fulfil some 
ancient prophecy of the country ; the beast 
must have been long foret<^d, and predicted 
in the olden time. His name shall be called 
the Wrench, and he shall be the aversion of 
all nations. 1 consoled myself, however, as 1 
jolted along, with the reflection, that, at 
worst, they can only split a man in two like a 
walnut. If 1 'had an enemy, which, thank 
heaven 1 have not, 1 would have him ride this 
mule for a quarter of an hour or twenty 
minute.^. The editor of the John Bull, for his 
execrable attacks upon women, ought to be 
condemned to ride him fpr evermore, about 
the roads and lanes of. purgatory. 

Amusement, of a very different character, 
will be found ia TheGM-lhadtd Cane; 
a little volume, very ingeniously constructed 
upon this idea : — A short time before the 
opening of the new College of Physicians, 
Mra. Baillic presented to that learned body 
a gold-beaded cane, which had been sue- 
jcessively carried by Drs. Radctiffe; Meady’ 
Askew, Pitcairn, arid her own Ihinented bus- . 
band.” The cane is made to relate its own 
adventures, or rather some pf the advtn- 
Uir^ of its successive possessors j and thus, 
as it niay readily be imagined, 9^ fund of in- 
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testing aaecdutes U collected* We shall, 
however, extract only a fevv lines, to show 
the extraordinarily lucrative nature pf Dr. 
Hadcliife’s practice, at a period when, it 
should be ffemembered, one guinea must 
have been worth three in the present day. 
In the coarse of some remarks, on presenting 
the cane to Dr. Mead, Dr. Radcli^e says— 

Thanks to Providence, J have been very 
successful, from^ttic very beginuing of my 
pi'ofcssioual life ; and I had not been settled a 
year in London, when I got twenty guineas 
a<day by my practice } and even Dandridge, 
the apothecary whom 1 patronized, died, as i 
am informed, worth moie than £50,000. The 
liberality of my patients enabled me to live 
and act in a generous manner. My fees were 
good: of which you may form some notion, 
when 1 mention, that to go from Bloomsbury 
Square to Bow, I received five guineas. ' I 
do not tell this to you, my good friend, out of 
osteatution ; but that it may serve as an en- 
couragement to you to hear how the practice 
of physic has been remunerated. 

A companion to this volume may be 
found in a pamphlet, entitled, ** JVuyie 
Cftnora; or, Epltaphian Mrmentot 
Stone-cutter's vene) of the Medici Famify 
of Modern Times : hy Uau Quorum.'* 
Partly in prose, partly in verse# we have 
here some light, pleasant reading ; though 
little, we believe, fhat is positively new. 

We cannot admire the taste, in which 
grave and religious subjects are mingled with 
those pf a light, airy, and comic nature, in 
a volume denominated ** The Lioi^ and 
the Dead; 6y a Country . •^The 

work, however, displays much talent in the 
writer — contains some smart strokes of sa- 
tire — and abounds with lively anecdote. 
Leaving the more serious parta of the volume 
to their fate, we shall make free with a few 
passages of an opposite cast. Crabbe, the 
poet of the poor, is thus shewn up 

lhave been diverted this morning almost 
against my will. A poor woman came to me 
from Trowbridge, to request my ii]tei*ference 
with the secretary of a benefit club, to which 
her husband belonged, and from which, 
though disabled by disease, he cpuld obtain 
no relief. After, some preliminary conversa- 
tion, I observed, « You are very fortunate at 
Trowbridge, in having for year minister so 
celebrated and so gifted an individual as 
Crabbe.’* It’s in what that I’id fortunate V* 
asked she, with her sharp, blue, interroj^tory 
Inose. " in the ministry of a man Ho Jhstty 
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famed as Mr. Crabbe." “Ah! Mr.Crnbbo* 
You've hoard of him, I dare say ; he's a gri^at > 
pote. Perhaps you've read his books oip; 
verses ? I never did, I haven’t time. They^ 
say he's made a mint of money by his pcieryj 
erasure it's more than he'll ever make by bis 
sermons. Tliey ore so very d — r— y and 
she pursed up her thin, spare, skinny lijvs, 
till her mouth was like the top of a vinegar 
cruet. ^ Besides, he is so stiff and solemn ; 
no life' in him,” Well, but that docs not 
affect the matter of his sermons.” O! ah ! 
he’s a great scholar, I dare say. Too much 
learning by far for me ; for I can't mider- 
stund him half my time. Tiicrc was a sermon 
he preached 11 s all about the Queen of Sheba 
— vAy fine, I make no doubt— Pm sure there 
wasn’t one word in ten that 1 ever beard be- 
fore! Then ii's npthiog but question and 
unswor. Quitti provokiug! I said to him 
one day, it’s a shame for your reverence to’ 
stand up in the putpit and put question after 
question, when yoi^know it’s an unpossihle 
thing for any poor creatui*c to get up and give 
an answer tp ye. It's ail on one side, as a 
body may say. You have it all your own 
way. Ay, ay, it’s very well for the great 
folks in London, but poor creatures so illi- 
terate about tfaoii* future state as 1 ant 
would'nt care if they was i^ver to hear 
again one of your pota parsons ” 

The late Dr. Clarke, of Cambridge — ^Arch- 
deacon Daubeny — and the Rev. Air. Btn* 
son, Rfctor of St. Giles's, the very anti- 
podes,” as he is described, of Mr. Irving, the 
Scotch preacher, are also very spiritedly 
sketched ^ but we have not room for their 
portraits. There is much, too, about Lady 
Byron, which seems to have made a coa^ 
siderable stir amongst her ladyship's friends. 
Ill the feeling expressed, respecting Lord 
Byron’s Memgirs, and Lady Byron’s con- 
duct towards Moore, we perfectly sympa- 
thise; but the facts related are not very 
new. The subjoined has more interest 

1 knew a good deal of loidy B. when aha 
lived at — * ; 1 forget the name of the placo 
now, but it's not for from Bromley— and. 
thought her a woman of ma^cuiine under* 
standing,, great convqrsatioual powers, and 
strong natural good sense— but not aliogother 
the wife for Lord Byron. She showed her: 
admirable sense of propriety by the seel usibn 
to which she consigned herself, and the digni- 
fied silence she inviolably maintained respect* 
ing what may be termed her case” 1 be- 
lieve, to her most intimate associates, Lady 
Byron never breathed bet husband’s name j 
2 A 55 
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never aUbded, in ibe most casual maimer, ti> 
her ol9n peenUur situation. On the contrary, 
aha ajtpeared studiously to avoid all reftsrertce 
,lo tbe Bubjeotr Her daughter, Ada Byron, 
to whom such a touching interest attaches, 
strongly resembles her gifted lutUer. ; There 
is, in particular, an expression about the 
mouth -- a curl^ when she is displeased, in her 
youthful 6i*e and Jiertd in her eye — 

■which those who had ever an opportunity of 
watching the poefs features, in a moment of 
irritation, would instantly recognise. The 
likeness is singularly striking. It is hardly 
fair to judge of licr at such tender years ; but 
I thought J dJscovcreil germs of talent, and — 
shall 1 add—a spice of Lord Byrou*« dispo- 
sition — Cl largo leaven of self-(tidu1geiice*and 
self-will. Lady Byron wj\a passionately at- 
tached to her, and paid the most vigilant at- 
tention to those grand essentials in a woman’s 
happiness — ’temper and disposition. There 
.'was one thing in partioidar which struck me 
Very forcibly. 11 is a rj^ie worthy the adop- 
tion oi" every molhcr. I had dined alone with 
Sir Ralph and herscli'-little Ads was with us 
at tea»— but at its conclusion, Lady Byrou rose 
uiid said, ** You must excuse me : J always 
give an hour to niy daughter every uight be- 
fore she goes to bod, when we talk over the 
i events of tbci*day. J find it by far the best 
hour in tlic twenty-four for affecting and cor. 
iccting the heart P* 

If she tras ** learned *' and matbematical, 
moat assuredly it never appeared in her con- 
. yersation. It was that— and that onry*— of a 
' highly necoro'pHshed and very well-informed 
woman. An incidcut occurred — 1 don’t ehooso 
' to divulge it—u hicli was perfectly conclusive 
to my iiiind^ that Lady 0. was «tni fondly 
attached to him. And from the aecOuntu of 
others who knew the facts, I am tborouglily 
satisfied that Lord and Lady Byrou might 
have been living together at Uiis very hour — 
had his life been spared— but for the. inter- 
vent ion of a third person, luidy Noel never 
coujd endure him ^ and the feeling was .reci- 
.procaL She was pcrpetniiily haunted by 1h 
^ Jdca that his Lordship was an unfailhful hus- 
,lmud. Oi) the other hand, he never spared 
.her; and, unhappily, Lady Noel's temper and 
unguarded ex pi’esisious afforded ample scope 
' fur the most biting t^atirc and caustic irbny. 
^ Whatever lils Lordship might have been pre* 
to his marriage, or since (he separation 
^ pi the particular instauce so doatinually 
V Quoted, he was grossly mlsrepiresehted. 
have rca*wii to belk>v&~-4hough «of from her 
own lips— that Lady Byrou now feels this. 

I rad mtirked several dthW 


but bur space will admit only the follow^ ' ; 
ing:— 

Whoever has visited Cambridge can hardly 

fall of recoUcefing Lady . The leading 

ideaof Aer life U evideiifly to do the pretty, eay 
civil ihing», and make agreeable speeches. But 
alas! her Ladyship was not infallible; and 
Bomctiinea, with the ver}' best intent ions, she 
would fail desperately, 'i'hcy relate of her, 
at Cambr*idgc, the two fidibwiug stories : 1 
have no reason to discredit either. During 
a scries of concerts which Catalaiii gdvoat the • 
last grand comniciicc-ment, this queen of song 
was staying with her friend Mrs. F — . At an 

eveuing parly at I> ■* Lodge, Lady 

was invited to meet her. My dear Madame 
Catuiani, how delighie:!, how transported 1 
am to sec you ! When did you arrive? How 
is Monsieur Valbraguc ? And your dear little 
boy ?” Catalaui changed colour. Her lip 
quivered, and her fine dark eye filled with 
; tears, as she murmured, Ah, pauvre petit! 
i je I'ai perdu !” “ What nu engaging, interest- 
ing, elegant little creature he is I” “ Je Tai 
perdu!” shticked the foreigner, in a tone of 

agony, “ Is he indeed ?”— Lady has 

foryotten her French “-“Fm very happy to 
hear it ! 1 always said he would turn out some- 
thing extraordinary.” Jc I’ni perdu ! Je Fai 
perdu !” said poor Catalaui, in a more piercing 
tone, and with increasiug emotion. Don’t 
exert yourself: yes, yes, J understand you 
perfectly ; well, pray reidbrnber me to him 
very kindly, since he's not wilh-jou, and say 
that I offer him my congratulations.” He"S' 

dead— he's dead, Lady - — y' said Mrs.F, , 

impaUeutly. Dead! why did not 
tcll^me BO? Poor little fellow, and so he's 
dead 1 Well, I declare, Fin very sorry for 
him! Dead! Thafu tery surprising P'' 

As a companion to tiiis, the knowing ones 
relate a scour, which is credibly affirmed to 
have been witnessed between her Ladyship 
and Mrs. Siddous^ on 'her late visit to Cam- 
bridge. During the early part of November 
18115, the tragic muse was slaying for a fort- 
night or three weeks at ^ Lodge. She was 
stated to be much depressed ip, spirits^ lather 
shattered in constitution, an.d^at times to 
mourn very deeply over the loss of her bro- 
ther. She rallied, however, amid the 
stirring spirit of the universify^ and was pre- 
vailed upon to indulge jthe goWnsmen with 
one or two of her Teading^ from Shahspeare. 
Her celebrated scene in Henry YlU. was one. 
At one of these delVcious treats to the lovers of^; 
the drama, Lady — > — was present. Intent on ' 
being agreeable, shh began Ah, my 

(^etiir Mrs. Siddons, w1iA((aii paea^iectedgrati- ; 
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ficaiion to a^e jou Cambrid^ ! Aad how ! 
do you do? How do you do?” Bcttcr -7 
much better, Foi obliged* to ye,” “ Ah ! but 
you’re altered, when one comes to look at you 
— ve.r-y piuch aliered. Let me sec, it must 

be thirty years ago since poor Sir B 

aud niyseir were flrst delighted with your 
Lady Handotph. How life ebbs away ! \Vhat 
changes wesee !” Mis. Siddoiis looked uneasy, 
and made a faint attempt to escape. It was 
poor Edwin's iii^t, I think. Surely that was 
the Augustau era of ihe British Unge ! Ah, 
poor Edwin, he’s gone ! And King — you rc- 
itieiiibcr King? he’s gone! And Palmer — 
genilcman Palmer — he’s gone ! Aud Dodd — 
clever actor, Dodd — he’s gone ! We live, in a 
world of changes !” Mis. Slddons looked 

sad and was hilrnt. in vain Mrs. F 

coiisrhcd, frowned, and assumed that awful 
scowl with which s^he awes the S— I into 
obedience 5 all in vain. “ I’ve been recollect-, 
iiig,” said this indefatigable tormenter, after 
a pause, ** when 1 saw you last. It must be 
about fourteen years ago. You wore playing 
your favourite character of Queen Katherine; 
your gifted brother John, that' of Wolacy. 
What a treat it was ! Dear John Kemble 
and heV gone!”' Mrs. Sid dons burst int 

tears. Amiable creatufc,” said I^dy 

to the astounded bystanders, what an affec- 
tionate heart she has !’! 

Fagariea in Quest of the Wild and the 
WlnPiskal; hif ^Pierce Shaft on^ Gentr^ 
the confessed records of flirtations, car- 
• ried on with the muses, in the hey-day o 
youth and levity”--conslitutes a light and 
unpretending, but . very amusing voluraci 
\Ve select a specimen from the Poetry ; — 

** Oh! eooie to the window, my lady-love 
There’s nothing to fear from me ; — 

Ko ladder have I to mount above ; , 

I wish but thy face to see.^’^ 

. If she will but open and list my lay, 
ril pledge my lute anil sword 
That 1 reach her feet by an easier way 
Than the steps of a slippery cord. 

*«-Oh ! Mdy, that dhcck has the only blush 
' ^ Which fades not under the rtioort; 

‘ Yet, ah t His fleeting as twilight's flush— 

• Kay, leave me hot, lady, so soon.’^ 

Her dasement is dark, but a noai*cr gleam; 
Aiid^a shadow is oh the staiw j 
- ' And her lanip, though her hand is oVr it 
beams' " ' ' .• *' 

' ' ' Oft tbe key that her giridle b^n. * * 

Thetlikil, fourth, and . 0 

J "iPianjCft’tfy,?’ jfust pnbitalied, 


adventures of that hero, during a pari of 
sojourn, in Germany, whither he had tetited/^ 
;o bury the remembrance of his blighte^.- 
^lopes. He is introduced to us at Fr«inkfort, ^ 
where be becomes tbe iutim.ate friend of a. 
Baron Konigstein, at. whose table lie meela • 
with several remarkable characters. He pro«<' 
ceeds to Ems, a fasliionable bathing place* / 
w'here he falls in love with Violet Fane, a 
lovely English girl, who visits the baths for 
the recovery of her health. The most san- 
guine hopes are entertained, when, aft^ a 
day of mirth and hilarity, she expires in his 
arms, at the moment of the declaration of 
his passion. The character of Violet Fane, 
is \v.Ty sweetly drhwn. In the fourtli volume, 
wc And him, with his servant, benighted in 
a forest, tn the south of Germany. He be- 
comes an inmate of the castle of a Mediulizod 
Prince, and is, in a short time, deeply in- 
volved in the politics of the court of the 
Grand Duke of Rej|enburg. lie falls in love 
with the Archduchess of Austria, the be- 
trothed wife of the Crown Prince of Reiscn- 
biirg, A private interview is olftcted — the 
parties are surprised by the Prime Minister, 
and Vivian Grey is dismissed from ReiseUf 
burg, with a passport of honour to Vienna. 
On his way thither, h6 is oveftaken by— we 
know not whether it be a tempest, a whirl- 
wind, a tornado, or an earlhquake, or by a 
combination of all; abridge, a castle, and a 
villige, are buried beneath a falling rock — a 
tree, in which Vivian’s servant has sought 
shelter, is struck by lightning — his own 
horse, terrified at the fall of the tree, becomes • 
ungovernable, throw’s his rider, and fails 
dead ! What may be the precise fate of our 
hero we know not ; though we presume that 
he realhed Vienna, and that his aJv^entures, 
in llial dissipated city, will form the subject 
of some future volumes of ** Vivian Grey.*’ 
The eflcct Of this work is very unequal. 
Several of llie scenes are lively and animated, 
^ketched with much spirit and fancy ; but 
they are not suflSciently numerous to com- 
pensate for those of an opposite nature. : 
characters are too transitory, andthe inci^ : 
dents too improbable, and unconnected, to 
exdte any powerful interest ; and the sa^^, 
though probably just, cannot bo appreci^^. 0 
by generaljwer. Howsoever the public . 
tastemay be gr®sd, by an exposure' of the ' 
folliea and vices of the higher lankV of " 
society, it can take but liltte interest in the 
e9G«n(ricitte3 of unknown foreigners, , or hi 
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the political intrigues of a petty German 
court, Yet the work will sought with 
avidity, by those whose curiosity has been 
excited by the popularity of the preceding 
volumes. 

The Ztnana; or, a NnwaU's Leisure 
Hours; by the ** Author of * PanHurang 
JJari, or Memoirs of a Hindoo* ” is a 
woik of three volumes, admirably calculated 
to sustain the well-earned fame of the writer. 
Painted in the most vivid and* glowing 
colours, a splendid picture of Eastern man- 
ners is here presented. 

**Anved Gijtinisicrna : a Talc of the 
early part of the Eighteenth Century ; 
from the German of C, F. Vander Vckle^' 
in two volumes, is one of the most interest- 
ing continental romances that we have long 
road. The age to which it refers is that of 
Charles XIL of Sweden, whose character the 
author has pouitrayed with the happiek 
effect. The translation,, is extremely well 
executed. 

Works of fiction, illustraticfg the Irish 
character, manners, &c., have, of late, be- 
dame exceedingly attractive. ** Holland^ 
Tide, or Munster Popular Tales f in one 
volume, dre likely to increase, nither than 
diminish, the* demand for such productions. 
The writer, however, though possessing both 
genius and talent, is deficient in taste and 
judgment. These tales excite a lively in- 
terest j but they betray vvant of study, and 
appear as though they had been rapidly 
written, that the author might get to the end 
of his allotted task as scon as possible. 

We took up “ National Tales, hf Thomas 
Hood, Author of Whims and 'Oddities '" — a 
book to which we are indebted for many a 
heaity laugh, and much hilarious enjoyment 
—with strongly excited expectations of being 
eminently gratified. We are sorry to say, 
that our expectations have not been realised. 
The two volumes of tales before us— tales 
apparently formed upon the model of the 
nlinor Italian authors — afford abundant proof 
that the writer possesses high talent ; but 
they as indisputably shew that his talent, in 
the present instance* has not been allowed 
to take its' natural course. Of the dve-and- 
twenty tales, of which these volumes consist, 
we cannot venture to s^l^at any one of 
them has not disappoioitSra in the perusal 
--<*es^cially in its close. It is not merely 
the writing that we find fkult with$ for, if, 
jptdt* diaractcr, and incident, yme wdl- 


managed, minor defects of style might be , 
overlooked. But, the fact is,i Mr. Hood does 
not appear to have the Icasjt notion of car- 
rying the interest of his- story to a climax — 
of giving to his tales a smart, pointed, or 
impressive close. Perhaps we like hia Pair 
Maid of Ludgate the best of the scries ; but 
even that is cold and ineffective in its termi- 
nation. Mr. Hood’s own rough sketches, 
coarsely cut in wood, in Ifis ** Whims and 
Oddities,” were delightful things in their 
way — ^full of humour, J^piril, and genius — 
calculated to elicit roars of laughter; but the 
tame lithographic sketches by Deighton, 
constituting what are given as embelJibii- 
ments in the volumes before us, are worse, 
fat worse than nothing. Another fault we 
have to find is, that the book is exorbitantly 
deal*. • 

We are glad to observe ** a new edition 
with additions,” in two volumes, of *■ Poems, 
by Henry Neele, Esq," Very shortly we 
shall introduce Mr. Neele amongst our 
“ Contemporary Poets and Writers of Fic- 
tion ” 

Allusively to the new gaming-house and 
its proprietor, in Piccadilly, a light and 
amusing satire has appeared, under the title 
of ** Crochford^lfonse, a Rhapsody in Two 
Cantos" Mr. Luttrell, the well-known 
author of the Letter Julia,” has the 
credit of this production. Subjoined, is a 
piece entitled ** A Rhymer in Rome,” illus- 
trating the modern state of the great city and 
its' inhabitants, 

NE W MU &IC. 

The Englishman in India, an Opera com- 
posed hy //, jR. Bishop, 1, **Say what 
is Love^" a Duetto, sung by Mr, Braham 
atid Miss Stephens *• Oh firm as Oak 
and free from Care," sung hy Mr, Bed^ 
ford -3 and 4. “ The Pride of Creation " 
and Jc ne spais Quoif sung hy Mr, Bra- 
ham: — 5. “ A Britons Birthright, Li- 
herty,"sung by Ditto 6. and 7. ** Brow 
where lofty Thought reposes," and To 
the once happy Home," sung by M\fS 
Stephens,---C[Qii\dm^, D* Almaine and Co. 

The foregoing list comprises all that has 
yet been published of this opera; and were 
we to form our judgment from these speci- 
mens, should certainly consider it as a ma- 
terial falling ofiTfrom several of Mr. Bishop's 
latter prodiictions. The general style of 
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the nwslc ^ems tit have retrograded about 
twenty or thirty years^ to the days of Arnold 
and Hooke. The melodies are certainly 
pleasing ; but after the splendid sijecimens 
of genuine operatic style, the concerted 
pieces, recitatives, and chorusses, to which 
we are accustomed of late years, even on the, 
English stage, it strikes us that Mr. Bishop 
has not shewn his accustomed good taste in 
reverting to the jld process of stringing to- 
gether a number of unconnected airs, and 
designating them an opera. To these airs, 
taken respectively, we find little to object, 
and something to approve. The duet is 
modelled (particularly the last movement) 
on the old favourite, “ When thy Bosom,** a 
little more modernized in its harmonies, but, 
though very pretty, not so consistent in all 
its parts, “ Fitm ax an Oak;' not a bad 
bass song in Dildin’s style ; some of the 
passages very chgant. There are two bars 
dc ii'op in the symphony ; the breach of the 
rhythm produces an unplcasing effect. — ^No. 
3, the idea borrowed from Braham’s picture 
song in “The Devil’s Bridge j** altogether 
very simple and pleasing. The title of “ Je 
ne x^ais Quoi'^ is a sickener to any body 
that recollects the loads of trash that were 
written under that title in the last century. 
Mr. Bishop has done much to rescue this un- 
fortunate sentence from its ill name. The 
song is very beaitiful, but we wish it bad 
been applied to other words. No, 5, very com- 
mon-place,—.** Browwhcreloftif Thought 
a song of two movements, of more pretension, 
and perhaps more originality, than the others. 
The Allegro a la llossiiii is effective, but will 
not, we think, take in private so well as the 
simpler melodies. “ To the once-happy 
hofnc ' — an elegant plaintive ballad. We 
may possibly be able to notice the remainder 
of the pieces next month. 

THp with me suny by Miss Pafon, by 

,/. Barnet Addison, and Co 
** 2*/rc Humming Bird^' a Cavatina^ by 

Do, — Do. . 

Two elegant trifies^ we give a preference 
to the first, as more characteristic and re- 
thfrehb ill the harmonies. We delight in 
those morsels of antiquated progressiou with 
which Mr. Barnett sometimes treats us, such 
as the first bar of page 2. , Tliere are a few 
mistakes at bar 10, 17, 43, &c., but we sus* 
pect they arc errors of the engraver. Tb 
composer is probably not aware of lire ex* 
istence of an pld ballad^ .ca([ed:!;'^ .^ni)ii 


Nan,” which is nearly noth for note t^ aiib*, ' 
jecl of the first four bars of his air. ** Th e \ 
Humming Bird'' is a pretty Siciliano, with-' 
a brilliant fluttering accompaniment, but is 7 
rather too light for our taste. 

** Then^ ok theUf Loit, think qf me ;** a 
Bomancff by C, £, Horn . — Cramer and 
Co. 

Thisf song possesses a smooth flowing 
melody of much elegance, but it is not very 
origin'dl.^ It is an andante in | time, quite 
dissimilar in character to most of Mr. H/s . 
latter productions. 

** Nay, let not sorrow a Ballad, by W • 
Fii::patrivk. — EavestaflT. 

A^very sweet little expressive song; the 
air pleasing, and beautifully harmonized. 
The first chord would, of itself, prove Mr, 
Fitzpatrick a complete master of his art. 
f.a Sciava in Bagdad, Opera Buffo, by 
Pacini, arrangt d from the Hcorc^ by N. 
Boehsa . — Goulding and Co. *" 

“ Si respira in sthel giornoT « Quar^ 
tetto. This^is an elegant andante move- 
ment in I time with a harp accompaniment. 
The vocal parts are not too floridi and the 
accompaniment is particularly easy ; so tliah 
on the whole, it is well adapted foramateurs^ 

“ Come eperar pin , miser o ;** a Sestetio, 
Two of the parts, the first soprana and first 
bass, carry a few roitludcs of easy execution ; 
in other respects it is equally well adapted 
to private parties with the last. The greatest 
part is printed as sung on the ^age without 
accompaniment, but this is easily supplied 
from the vocal score. ** Sommo cielo," and 
*'• Basta mia cariT ^y Caradori. 

These are both difficult songs, comprising 
slow and quick movements of great execu- 
tion, beautiful in the mouth of Caradori, but 
we should ihiqk suited only to the organ of 
a prima donna. The first of these airs has 
a brilliant violin accompaniment, as perform- 
ed by S{>agnoletti, but it is ill adapted to the 
piano-fuite, and should have been modified 
by the arranger. — *• Dim mi eke questa 
core,'* a duetto^ sung by Caradori and Za- 
chelli# a very sbewy and effective piece,, 
extremely A in its teilure The,, 

soprano part is practicable by* many ama-; 
teurs ; but we fear no gentleman would l)ejj 
hardy enough to attempt the bass, •* , 

pucie Papucie ;** fimg by Signor de'fiejg^is^. 
a most capital buffo bass song; we scarcely, 
know a better; some of the passages 'are 
elmost note for note with Coccia's duetto 
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Francesco faccia il hrodo in- 
deed the whole style closely resembles that 
composer . — ** Senfo destarmi instno sung 
by Zucluilli, an equally excellent song for a 
basso cantantc. The passages are less cramped 
and more adapted to this species of voice, 
than in the other pieces, and may recom- 
mend it as within the capabilities of f^entle- 
man bass singer: this song is by Kossini, 
and only introduced. He has, as usual, been 
borrowing from himself*, the opening of the 
andante is a close copy of the bass song, 
** Ah girt trascorso il in Zelmira; but 
the Fu\>je*ct is so beautiful that il will bear 
many repetitions without wearying us. 

Kintish Melodies : the Words and Aifs by 
an Amateur^ arranged with Symphonies, 
mid an Accompnnimmit for the Pia/no* 
forte, by various Composers. 

We are thus particular in the title, because 
we think the editor has made a slight mis- 
take, which, for the salft of his veracity, he 
had better correct. Out of the fourteen airs 
of which the volume consists, purporting to 
be original melodies, we find the first, an air 
of JBishop’s ; fourth, “ On the Banks of 
Allan Water i’' thirteenth, ** Gramachrec 
Molly and one or two others, which we 
recognise as very old friends, though we are 
not able to recollect their titles. The gen- 
tleman will pardon us for saying that he is 
not rjuife c^petent to write for publication ; 
he must stu^ the subjects of accent, rhythm, 
&c. in Calcott, or some other standard musi- 
cal vvork. We do not doubt but that his 
compositions, as performed by himself, are 
very sweet and tasteful •, but he is not mu- 
sician enough to commit his ideas to pjiper. 
He has in several instances introduced orna- 
ments and cadenzas as part.of the regular 
melody fof course completely breaking the 
measure) which should have been given a(\ 
lib, in small notes, and vice ver^a. Tin 
symphonies, &c,, are of various degrees 6 
merit, none of them, however, soai in g very 
high ; most of them scarcely doing justice 
to the original airs. From the various ode 
progressions and flaws in harmony, such a; 
the unresolved J No. 5, bar 5, we shook 
suspect the accompaniment to proceed like- 
wise from the hand of an amateur ; therefon 
w'c will touch lightly on the subject. Wi 
hope that the next number will be submitted 
to some experienced professor, previously t« 
its publication. 


EXGTJSn TITEATRICAIS. 

KING S THEATRE. 

This theatre has not been without its 
duo share of attraction. Mdlle. Fatfny Ayton 
seems to rise in favour, not only as a singer, 
but as an actress. For the purpose of intro- 
ducing her in a buffa character, llossinrs il 
Tvreo in Italia has been revived j though, 
with reference to some of its minor parts, not 
in the most satisfactory stylf. In hearing our 
new prima domm, our only regret is, that her 
voice does not possess greater voinme and 
force. Zuchelli sang finely, and Dc Degnis 
played his old part at least as well os usual. 

On Saturday, the 17th. Signora Giacinta 
Toso made her dt^but in Rossuii's serious 
opera of Pietro VEremita. This lady, who 
is said to be only nineteen, is a native of Turin. 
She was educated — musically— at the Conser- 
vatorio, Milan, under the celebrated Banderali. 
Madrid, Lisbon, and Barcelona, were contend- 
ing for the temporary possession of hi?r ser- 
vices, the fame of which has been resounded 
all over the Continent, when London stept in, 
and drove all competitors out of the field. 
Tall in stature, bcantiriil in proportion, and 
dignified in port, an intense attention was 
commanded- the instant she appeared upon 
the stage. Her action is not less easy and 
graceful than it is imposing. Her voice is a 
full, clear, strung soprano her intonation 
perfect— her nianiicr impassioned — her style 
of execution that of the best Italian school. 
Her duet with Ciirioni, in the first act, was 
encored with a burst of enthusiasm rarely 
evinced within these walls ; and, fortunately, 
ns she was in full self-possession, therepeti* 
tion was given with heightened oifoct. Alto- 
gether, hep reception was most flattering. 
She is a truly valuable acquisition to the 
theatre. On the, same evening a Signor Giu- 
bilci made his debut as Pietro, and was also 
very successful. 

The dull baPet of Noces de Tamar has 
been superseded by a new baHef of D'Eg- 
ville's, entitled Venvs’ and Adonis ; or, th^ 
Siege of Cythora. In this piece D’Kgville 
has probably done all that can be done with a 
corps de ballet so defective as that of the pre- 
sent season. 

— ^ 

DttURY-LANE. 

An exhibition took place at this theatre, as 
disgraceful to the management as insulting to 
a very numerous auditory assembled eii the 
occasion. We allude (o the appearance of ** a 
gentleman, ' an anonymous competitor for 
I histrionic honours, as Othello, As we feel 
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convinced lhal the nnfortunato iiidif ideal has 
paid, and that, doubtless, very deaily, for the 
jA iiii’iil CL'lchrity of one uh.\ht, %ve shall not 
ndd, by any ceusnre of oaiN, to his th^^rin 
and di‘ ijjpvJintuicj.t, iieii we say “ paid, ' 
"WO WAiild not be uiid'M*htood as iinplyinij by 
the lei'i:i mental sufieiaiue: but a loss 
in liaid Cv>?hj as we are convinced that 
iiiaiia;>ers, tweiily times in a KcOi-oii, lend 
{ir‘ni*'C*lvos to tin; vanity of tho'-e personM who 
MC s’ljfHciently wealthy to pay for the liberty 
of rendei-hj*;’ theni«‘lvc& i idit nlons. jS'o one 
o.*ji for a inoaicjit douht that lla; tveiif lenuin 
in (pastjon adiiod to the deliuhal number, 
and, liunvfore, our atn^cr becomes the just 
due of Mr. Price, who, from ciiiier ip^noraiiee 
or an unworthy spirit o' ni{»iie\.t‘*elliug’, has 
inst\lt<'d ail aiidicnee by the introduetion of 
the “ silliv'*'! i;entlo3n in ' that e\c;r excited tin* 
cuntenipl or imlii^iiativni of tlie publie. Mr. 
AVall.ick was called npon by the auditory to 
make an apology for the atfiont, when iVlr. \V'. 
very adroitly di'-en*i' ’uetl hiiii*-elf from the di- 
lemma by stalint;” that he stood there to 
perbnui an oiii<*ial duty, and not to w’oiind 
the feebijrt'S of any individual."' Ne'.l to the 
tah'nt of Irb kiuu: a peop)-*, is the power to di- 
>ril the ht</rai aroui-.’d v>ithin the cheated. 
>Ve would advivo Mr. Price not to repeal the 
expel iment. Wo on‘j;hl not to fmgrt iht* 
i)rs(U‘moua of Miss Ihothers: it was a de. 
cided i.nprovement on her if/r.v. tluUa, 

Mr. Peake has acroinpiished his iiiiietcenth 
farce in Covifortable fjOifffinf/s, or l^aeia in 
I751J. There is a {rfraf vaiicly of character 
in the piece, much bust le, and some ridiculous 
puns. Sir Ui\iinni^ton .1////’, ahy pocliondriaeal j 
kni<rht aud alderinan, is adtuiiably hit olfby | 
Liston, who, it must bo et»jift;-so«l, I jys Ih • ' 
uiithor under ^rj*oat contributions of {xiatilude. i 
Indeed, the aetiii'y altof'Clher is bs\oiid ilic^ 
merits of the piece ; and when wc say llii;sj 
much, wc are not desirous of beih<y tlicmj»h‘ } 
to join ill tlie common act of pluckirijjf every' 
feather from the antlior, in ortler to “ drc'-s j 
f.ne," ab Ji'ou'shi says, cvei y person who has | 
the char ‘p; even of a niet'saa,'t;. There was; 
some oppo.sition to Comforhihlt- Lothjiu'.fs on , 
the first iiiu'ht; it has, however, been cur- | 
tailed and amended, and will, doub'lcss, inn I 
the season. If it is not amoiiif the best of j 
Mr. Peake's cfForts, it is decidedly far Ciont 
his Aiiorst. 

C:OVE.\T-C ARDEN . 

Tlic only novelty of the winter at this 
fbeafre is the production of one of bhirlcy’s 
comedies, altered to the “ inodeni taste’* by' 
Mr Poole. >ff *j was the original. 

yo. 28 .— fv, r. 


' title oi'lhia conj.,dy, wnhh^ under tiie imrla- 
tioiis, uiul li'oin llic pilici o! di\crs adap- 
ta;orsnnd nuiho.s, Ik-.s be; n ii;.ci(> toi.-yMimc a 
’..iiidrcd ditlvn-.i lilies; Die list of tlnsc, 
liowever, is 77;e fyifr's >fr((iV.v.*;i ; rr, iifore 
i 'l itjhlemd than Unyf. Wbil-i we are in- 
clined to applaud every I'lideavour to le-pre- 
diicc on the stage tin* loiig-ncglccled Av</iks 
of many of our cider dramatists, we cannot 
hilt remcinhcr that the task is full of the mrst 
eon fli cling difiionitics. By a famcntahle | er- 
versioii of wit -a perversion called for by llm 
{•rossness of liu; ago, a due seasoning or in:- 
inoredity being necessary for the surcoss of 
either play or poem — wc fcartliut the ohjoc- 
fioiiable^ thoiighfH of the dramatists aic so 
ciiibudiediu tlicir ciideavonrs, ais to form even 
a part^of their strength and excollence, and 
whuh, when oMiacted, leave nothing but 
iVuitle.ss innocence. Much of this is evident 
in'llic levival in question, wliieh, although 
liealcd with great dramatic skill — and there 
arc few men wlio liavc had more cxiiericnce. 
in adaptation and in general stage bu«-i“ 
ness than JMr. Po#’e— discovers a de- 
gree of wtakacss disappoitiliug' to those, 
who have evil' held Shirley as one of the 
most powerful diainatisis ol his tin*''. Ilow- 
ev.'M*, by the force of very excellent act- 
ing, the comi'dy has been well received ; oj.d 
although we do not coiitornplale tlie piol-abi- 
lity of its becoming a stock piece, it will 
douhtlf ss wei! i e-pay the manager for Die e\- 
p(*iice of it.s production, .rmes ari l W.irdi* 
(Die brace of gai:ie'*‘(ers) are, as \ 'olatiiii and 
iVtidmif.^xW tiMt cen he desired -tliey in ver 
let the iniere* ^ fall for an instant. Varren’s 
ffW ilftniuvicih full of the ('.xcellent peculi-iri- 
liesof the iic.or, with few idTiis defi’t ?'•. \\ e 

.ire happy to find tha: time f.ikes off a ceil.iiii 
in-’agreu'ps wliiCli was wont to qiiaiilj the 
ed’*. I s of this pcn't'i ni r, and adds a degree 
ofriehucss to hi-, huuiour. Keeh*y i.i whim- 
sical enough as the full of blusli'r 

and pnsilluiiiniilif. The AfobrJla of Mod.irin; 
Vesti is is highly playful and vivacious; aud 
Mrs, Chatter!. 'y, in tl'ildi’ii/, plays with 
eoii.sidi lahlc re^peclnbility. This hi ly Js, in 
geinral, no favourite of onrs •, she is so 
taneiful, speeions, and arlificid i on tie; pre- 
sent ocrusion, Kowevm', we .nust a'l'iw luT 
every praise. 

L v:n t a m t; s r ■ e n is. 

The Oratoiios aie ci uducltd at both 
houses with considerable spiut. 

Mr flfathew's has commenced his annual 
cntcrt.iinmeiif, niidci* the title of The Homo 
2 » 
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Cirrmt. flavin)!, says Mr. M., given trijM* 
llii'oiijrh earth, air, and water, 'there re- 
mained nolhiiig for tlie actor hut a v'lMt into 
the other element'- and not hciiig irons of 
so sanguine an ad\(MitiiMS he quits the con- 
templaiioii of all spcctilalive subjects, and 
resolves to “ look at home.” I)oicrriiiiicU 
by this motive, Mr. Mathews tako.s us into 
what are fucetioiisly tenued the “ short 
stages’' to the Hunt, to the Iloyal 

Kxchaiige, the Iloyal Aea lemy, and t?lh*'r 
home” exhihilioiis. Thoe hci-ncs are eer- 
taiiily not very new; the ion ud Ins been 
reapcil before ; hut, as Mr. M. .says, “ there 
arc still a few e.n's to i>e gleaned, ’’ and, in a 
time of sejrci*v, every giuiii is gf value. 
Tlierc are but few original eharacters in The 
Home Circuit. All, or neatly all, liaujsmne 
nil fortunate simiiifudi* toby-goue individuals. 
The iiiniiurlul lihijur i.ont/hific is bi aught to 
our recoHectitni by Copfoin f '< and 

SpiuA' is but a more loquacious Mr. Jirut/. 
Tilt; national nalerinun, Jte //o/t7i, is eer- 
tai.ily a host in himself; nud Ex-Justice 
Muzzti\ a wortliy deeply roail in our awfully 
voluminous acts of Pai lianient, conlrihutes in 
no mean degree towards the g\?neral humour. 
With all its faiil.s, uud it has many, The 
Home Ciicuit i« an ctiort of much whim ; and 
like Sterne, we pity the man who can travel 
from the Ihm to tlio Ijeoisiieba oft lie enter- 
t.umnent, and cry “ ali is barren.” * 

The monopoly logue, jHaflieu’it'jt />rfH mi, in- 
troduces the uctor in his far-fuuicd Picture 
Guile ) wheie he falls aslerp; and whilst 
Mipposed to lie reposing' in an ai'ii^'chair, he i 
by turns uteps fioin the picture frames as I 
Suet, C’ooke, Ivemble, Ineledon, mid King, j 
We have aUo a ligeuiitirv imitation of Gar- ! 
iiok, which w* observed iwo or three old , 
contlemcn applaud must vehemrutly. Mr. 
Mathews also sprinkles his imitations with a 
few oiiginal anecdotes of aotuis, and, cii the 
whole, renders the monopoly logue far superior 
to any ofits predeccssois. * 

Mr. Vatishashis VurlrtiilH and ShdclcK 
at the Adelphi, concluding with a iiiouopely- 
loguc, ill whith he dresses for five or six 
diii'ereiit charactcis. Anior.g.'it his poiiraits 
are those of Young, Kean, FJlItloii, 51a- 
rreidy, Sinclair, llvahain, 53a!hew^-, &c. 

Vales, though decidedly ini'orior in mahucr 


itm: Airrs' exhibitions, 

NATKJNAl. n.ll.LKRY. 

Wk are glad to find tliat the Second Part of 
5fr.()lllev's Uc. criplivc Ciialogne of the 
Bicfiircsin the National Gallery, with (’lilical 
Heiiiarks on their Merits,” has been com 
pictoil, and may now be obtained by v isilor'i , 
tlic Iwo parte* funniiig together a liiiio 
volume of lUOpa«.i *. \\eeanni)l but icinarV, 
[ however, as exirenu ly discivdi»ahlo to the 
party with whom it m.iy rest, that the Second 
Bart is not prii;U‘d uiiiformly with the I'irst , 
on the eoiilrary, it is piinlcd on acuarse.diity- 
looking paper, with a worn type, and a page 
almost om'-lbirtl tc o large The rirsl ' 
was very i.eatly executed; niid. had ih 
S'coiid Bait hern pi.ntt'd in c(>i resputidenot 
with it, the whole would liii\c made a neat 
little \olnnie, upon which most persons ut fas^ 
would be inciiued to bistow a biiuliiig As 
far as resiu cts the maiu;'»eii4 of the institution, 

I there is soinelhiug extremely -liabbyin such 
condurt, 

Mr.Oitley basexeciiled bis tusk well. Tlti.^ 
[Second Bart of tbc calulague — siibdi\i(K‘d. 
indeed, into two purls- -eontaina eriiical no 
tices of the picinres which were piesenled to 
the trallcry by the lute Sir George Jleaiimont. 
Bort. ; and also ofsiu'h as have been presented 
b; individuals, and the British luslitutioii,aud 
as have been recently purclianed for it by 
1 Cvovcrnmont 

o 

Mr.Otiley, in bis description of a lancbeape 
and fig'urcsby Niccolo Bou8«-iii, says : — “ It is 
observed by 5iougs, of the workaof Haliiie^lp, 
that be who is ineapable of peieeiviag th.^ir 
merits, through the luediiini of the numeruiw 
pi hits duuc fium them, will be found in a great 
measure blind to the braulie.s of the original 
paint i tigs ; and the same may bo atfirnied of 
the landscapes of Niccolo Poussin, which are 
as much addressed to the intellect, as to the 
c>c. By bis genius landscape painting was 
raised to a raak which it had never befori* 
attained ; and in viewing his pictures — replete 
with piiel'c hiveniiuii and cbo-sio imagery, 
and stuilicdly correct in thcco^faMie — we feel 
ourselvOvS truiispcirtcd to Arcadia^ or carried 
back, ill thought, to the famed times of 
Greece or Romo.” 


to Mathews, proves by no ineuus mi i^.Hg.-.i- w\. have transcribed this passage simply 

fioaiit rival to our old lav onrite. ihciiialiy, hr ihe purpose of declaring our unqualified 
wc liope, will prove lav onrable to belli. All ncquic-rciicc with the opinion which it ox- 
who visit one oup;l;t to \ isit the other. presses icspecting the merits of Niccolo 


At the Haymarkct Theatre Mr. Henry has Poussin. A similar opinion was also ex- 
his 7’aWc ToM, an entertain meat which every pressed by 5fi'. Phillips, in his third lecture 


one should witucRs. 


i upon paiatii.g; delivered '.his ea^on «if tb.* 
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Hoyal Academy.* Mr. 1*., bowtvcr, after 
awardincf due praise to the noble, tlie intense, 
(he highly -poetic feeling' of IVnssin, broii^^ht 
forward Claude, as an artist vho, iu his air 
lints, trauspareney, and every atinosphciie 
effect, had greatly improved upon, and far 
transcended Poussin. That Claude did much 
which Poussin did not do, wu most readily 
admit ; hut the two painters arc so ossciitiully 
different from each other in all the charac- 
teristics of art — Poussin evincing such a 
Byronic depth ainP power of seutiuiont, and 
Claude displacing so much beuiity, grace, and 
sottnesa, as well as splrndour <»f effect — that 
we should ns soon think of institiuinga rom- 
partKou hetwTCii IVIiltun and Pope, as between 
l^oiissin and (. luiiue. 

lIRITlSf! I\STirUTH»N. 

We arc vei*} glad to find that the pnrrhuses 
this season aie very numerous, and to a con- 
s'lderahlc amount. In proof of the iuercusiug 
pulroiiuge of Hie fine arts, it deserves to be 
nieiilion*'d, that several noblemen and gentle- 
iiieii have added to their collections iVoni the 
present cvhibilion, w'lio were never before 
considered as collectors ov buyers of pictures. 
Amongst these, an Irish ba'*oi.et has purchased 
no fewer than four. 

Few suhjocts, wc a;'p*’elieinl, have been sc- 
^Iccted by the painter so often as the beautiful 
and enelinnting ruins of Tintern Abbey. Mr. 
Nasb's production (ir>) docs credit to bis taste 
and to his talent. caltlc, the water, the 

sky, the fine aerial distance, and ail the 
atnios|.luM ic effects, are happily imagined I 
and executed. There is a combination of 
softness, niellowness, and briglitness ia this j 
composition, which reudci's it very rhanning. 

St. Johirs Gate, Bristol (27) by John Ward, 
ts a piece of tine clear p-Tspeclive. 

Lonsdale's Cliy miNt (-18) is one of this artist's , 
most sue CCS i'ul cUbrta. The expression is 

* Mr. Phillips delivered only four lectures, 
the last of which we were unfortunately pre- 
vented by indisposition from attending. Ilis 
original intention was to deliver an entire 
course of eight lectures^ but, on his third 
night he otated that, on his ictiirii from Italy, 
be found his professional engagements so 
much iu arrear, that it hud been utterly Im- 
practicable for him to devote a sufficient time 
to the arrang. incut of his materials for the 
whole course ; the remaining four were there- 
fore necessarily postponed till the ensuing 
season. The lectures already delivered, if 
not remarkable for their originality, reflect 
great credit up.on Mr Phillips, for puiity of 
taste, and soundness of prineipic ia the art. 


cor.--cct and into sc the ciiVa al.o^roilur 
bright, clear, luid firm. 

Mrs. Jwiiics Ilakcwill lias sevc.;a' promisini^ 
little >kofehcs: the Woo l Boy(.;0); the Dead 
Bird (117) ; a Study from Nature 

We like Bradley's ['iovver-Git I (1 12) and 
also Lewis's te'tudy from an old Ga.ne-ki-epcp 
(fid). 

A J-'cenc at Borne, in Switzerland (25j) by 
Stump, is curious for its correct |>ortrailurc of 
coMtuino, &c., and generally iiUci c.stiug us a 
picture. 

Woodward's French Market-Woman (.'102) 
is reniai*’\a!>lv unobtrusive in its a‘»pcci : its 
Leuutios must be -ioiight ; and, v lieu found, 
they will .‘‘liew that ilir art.-st has pr.xliiei'd a 
very plca -iug, clcvn ly-paiuled little pictiiic. 

I 'I he di.Dretit \ii-ws ni ibis rapidly im- 
proving cxbi!)ilioii are, wc learn, af Ibis time 
j undergoing a loltil cb mge. We sli.ill, tliere- 
foro, take an opportunity of notieii'g tlieiii in 
our .succeeding Nnnihcjif. 

K,l?)ObUlAMON. 

Mr. \V.iIk'*r, us is usual dnv'iig L' ut, has 
j been giving bis ashonoinicul lectures at the 
King's Co.icei't Boom. 'Ibe niimoroiis and 
boaiitiiul transparcncieb eluciflale his propo- 
sitions ill an (‘inincut degree; while the ele- 
gant diction aitd graeoful d(\’ortrnont of the 
lecturer combine to afford u gratifying treat 
to a select and fashiuiniblo auditory. 

Mr. Baiticy lias, ve believe, been giving 
his annual' astronomical lectures at the Fug' 
li.sh Opera House. 

FINE ARTS' PIJBLICATION.S, &e. 

Ludyu's Portraits . — Once more our atten- 
tion is called to this valuable publication ; 
Part XXIV of which, completing the sixth 
volume, has a! length issued from the press in 
all the elegance, bj»auty, and spirit of its pre- 
decessors. I'lie portraits contained in this 
part, arc those of — Mary, Queen of Fiigbincl, 
from Holbein, by T. A. Dean j — W. Ilowind, 
Lord Stafford, fioiii Vandyke, by T. Wr*glit ; 
— I’honias Stanley, first Earl of Derby, from 
Holbein, by W.Holl ; — Sir Juliii Moore, from 
Holbein, by E. Seri veil j — and the Begent 
Murray, from a painting in Holyrood House, 
engraved by H. Bobinsun. 

The Little Quiz . — This print, engraved by 
H.Dyer, from a puiutiiig by Edward Chat- 
field, represenl.s a fine, fat, chubby girl, with 
the most merry, laughing, good humoured 
eyes, and general exp re.‘'sioii of eoiiiitoiiat.ee, 
1 ib.at can he imagined Wc hardly know the 
2 B 2 
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precise idea tliat the aitist intended to ex- |j part of this beautiful work of Capt. Battjf's 
press; but the cflcct produced is vc‘ry p'cas- jj was published more than twelve months aofo’*. 
in(r. The ijii I's ear, we rather suspect, is a 1 The entjravinj^s are so exquisite that wc 
litcie out of drawiiij^. jj .-iiould rejoice to see the publication make u 

Mcee Homo. — Lilho^sapliy, from liie im- more rapid prc:;Te.ss, 
provernenis which have been cllVcicd in the 'J Pichtrestiue Tour in Spain . — A picturesque 
art-', seems to be acquit /ii{y considerable popu- ! t<»ur in Spain, Portujriil, and nloti^ the coast 
larity. \Ye imvc here, from Eiigelmauu’s 1 of Africa, from 'rangier to Toluan, by J. 
press, a very successful copy of (luido’s j! Tavlor, K'lt., &c. of the Legion of Honour, 
licce Homo, drawn by J.C. Zeitter. and one of the authors of llic Voyage Pitto- 

Molicre . — Drawn upon stone, by Gauci, ij resqiie duns rAucienne France, is tkiw in the 


fiom a painting by A. E. Ghaloii, of Les Prc~ || 
viaunes Ridicules^ we arc here presented with 
another very pleasing and well-cxocuted iitho- !! 
graphic print. 

The Orphans. — Gainsborough’s Orphans, 
transferred to stone by li. .1. Lane, and printed 
by IJulmandol, is a sweetly delicate agd ex- 
pressive ertbrt — also in lithography. 

jMudon and its Vicinitif. — ^I’wo Nos. of a | 
work have appeared under the title of London j 
and its Vicinity to the extent of about twenty ! 
miles. Each No. contains four fiiicly-ongra- '! 
▼ed views, by George Cooke, from original || 
drawings. Four of tife drawings have been ; 
aided by the pencil of Calcott. The plates 
are us follow: — 1. Stratforil-le.Bowq — 2. 
London Bridge j — 3. Hornsey j — 4. Prison 
Ship, Deptford ; — f> Clock House, St. AlhuirH ; j 
— C). Windsor ; — 7. Ship.breaking, at Wap- | 
ping; — 8. The Sessions House, Clcrkeiiwcll. 
This work is eminently deserving of success. 

Yorkshire Scenery. — Mr. E. Bhodes, author 
of Peak Scenery, has just published the First 
part, in 4to., of a work entitled Yorkshire 
Scenery, or Excursions in Yorkshiiy*, &c. In 
this part, are three beautiful engravings, re- 
lating to Coiiisibrough ; three to Roche Abbey; 
and one to llotherliaiu. The letter-press is 
not merely a slight illustrative appendage to 
the plates, but is copious, well-written, and 
full of information. 

l'7cTr# of Falmouth. — From the pencil of 
W.Daiiiell, II. A., we have two tinted views 
of Falmouth ; the one froln, and the other 
with, Peiulcnnis Castle. The views them- 
selves arc in their composition very beautiful, 
and the engraver has done them ample justice. 

Hanoverian and Saxon The first 


course of puhlicutioii, in fpu'ls, at Paris, and 
also in London. According to the taste or 
puise of diiTcrcnt purcliast rs, it may be had 
of a large or sinull size, each part comprising 
five wcll-engravcd views. Part I. prescnls 
ihe following subjects — crigiavcd by W. R. 
Smith, R. Brandred, J. Lewis, and 1’. Barber : 
j — 1 The Royal Palace at 3Iadrid ; — 2. The 
Tomb of the Scipios; — .‘L 'I’he Alcasar of 
Sf‘villc; — 4. 'fravclling in Portugal; — 5. The 
[ Alhambra, at Grenada. From the specimens 
I before u*>, this tour, when completed, promises 
I to he a very pleasing and valuable work. 

1 The Hirah. — Here, again, wc come to litho- 

graphy. Leslie’s picture of the Rivals, drawn 
upon stone by H J.Lune, and piinted by 
Hulmandcl, is managed with so much delicacy, 
that it has the air of a mezzotint scraping, 
aided by the brunch of art denominated 
stipple. 

Vr. lUrhheck . — People fond of running^ 
after the illnminuii of the age, may perhaps 
like to be informed that a mezzotint portrait 
of Dr. Birkbeck — a person of much nicchanic- 
institntc celebrity — can be obtained. The en- 
I graving is by Henry Dawe, from a picture, 
said to be a good likeness, by Samuel Lane. 

I Liston. — A lithographic sketch by Lane, 

I printed by Hiilmandel, of Liston, another 
really great man in his way, will be very aC|| 
ceplable to th.ose who have seen him as a 
broom girl at the Haymarkct theatre. Litho- 
graphy has the merit of very often enabling 
us to obtain, upon easy terms, what we should 
not be permitted to obtain at all through the 
medium of any other process. 

* Vide La Belle Assemblee, vol. ill. p. 8i>. 


Uiterari) anti JEntelliflentr. 


It is reported that Sir Humphrey Davy 
intends to resign the Presideittship of the 
Iloyal Society. 

The Directors of the Royal Institution arc 
this season making greater efforts than usual. 
The lectures are particularly well-attended ; 


and the Friday evening meetings are, per- 
haps, the most rational and agreeable assem- 
blies in the metropolis. 

The Russel lustitntion seems also to be 
more than usually active. 

At the general annual meeting: of the Liter- 
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nry Fund, on Wednesday, the 14th of March, | 
the officers, committees, &c. for the foilowiu;' | 
>'«*%*^,;Wcre elected . — President (iu the room ' 
-'t late Marqu! ss of [lasting's) the Duke 

Somerset ; Vice-Presidents, Marquess of 
LaiKduwiie, Earl of Radnor, Eurl Spencer, 
Earl of Mouiitiiorris, Viscounts Torrijig:toii, 
Dudley and Ward, Lords Eraudon, Do Diiii- 
slaiiville, Carrington, John Rnsscll, the Right 
Hon. G. Canning, Sir W. ('layton, Sir R. 
Peel, Sir 13. Hohhousc, Owen Wilnams, t'a- 
villc Onloy, John Syiiimoua, Alderman Aii- 
fdey, W. T. Fitzgerald, and T. Snodgrass, 

• Hsqrs. The RewMr. t’roly was elected one 
of the Registrars, in the place of the late Dr. 
Syuunoiis. A provisional committee, consist 
ing of the three registrars, and Messrs. Brit- 
ton, .Terdan, and Blaiishard, were appointed to 
make arrangeiiicnts for the ensuing atinivcr- 
ttary. 

A meeling of the IMeinbors of the Zoologi- 
cal Society took place at cheir .house in Bru 
loii-strcot, on the 7th of March, for the pur- 
pose of eii'ctmg a l*residem in the place of the 
late Sir Thos. Staiufortl RalUes, l.oid Auck- 
land ill the chair, when the Marquess of 
Lansdow'ive w.»s unaniuiouhly chosen. The 
1 eport announced, that the luiiseuiii, coie^ist- 
iug ofo\lcijsi*e collec ions in oven hiancli of 
zoology, was op«'ii in Bi uton stn et to the 
niemher* *, aNo, that the »Soe\et v’n establish- 
incni in the Regent's Paik uas rapidly ml 
vanciiig. It is expected that t!ie gardens, 
uitii plaiiiutiutis, proinciiadcs, uvlaiies, aiiil 
sheds for the moro iiitoresling aiiinials, ponds 
for lish and uild fo\\h’,*^c. w 'lW he open early 
in the approaching sununer. 

The I7ili Scries of Coiicerls ofihe Pliilhar- 
m.iiiic Society are proceeding this sca'.oii 
with great spirit, under the direction of 
Bislio|), as conductor, and Spagauietti as 
leader. 

A Concert of i: acred Music has been eslab- 
l.shod at Ihtris, under tin; patronage of tlie 
king. 

A splendid Medal has been struck at Na- 
ples in /louour of .Madame Past.i. 

Mr Pratt,of J3oud-s.liev‘t and Regent-street, 
has obtained a patent for a library chair, luxu- 
rious ill its case and accuinmodafioii. The 
stuffing is of spring wire, instead of horse 
hair. He has also obtained a patent for a 
ship couch or chair, the object of \\1iicli is 
to prevent sca-sickness. The spiings of this 
chair are so admirably contrived as completely 
to neuiralizc the effect of a ship's motion. 

Mr. Bartholomew has invented an elegant 
revolving shade, which may be applied to all 
lamps or clmndclicrs of French construciioii. 
The shades are in the. form of floriJ Gothic or 
Grecian temples, Chinese |)ag./d;.s, &e. The 
Haine of the lamp at once iiluniinates the 
ti'viifsparcnt compurtmenls of the design, and 
gi\eH a slow rotatory motion, which con- 
tinues as long as the lamp will burn. By 
this invention a most amuHing and beautiful 
ornament f>r drawing-iooms, &c. is pro- 
duced. 

Mr. Sheolc has effected some improvements 
in '.he diving bell, by means of which men 


may, without incunveiiicnce, remain at any 
depth beneath the water, work with increased 
safety and effect, and iimintain uninterrupted 
communication with those above. 

Mr. Sbcele has also constructed an optical 
iiisttnimcnl, for illuininuting objects under 
water, &c. 

A Spaniard of 0!d Castile lias invented a 
steam gun, which disebarges a hundred balls 
per miiuite. 

Dr. Lyall ba^; been appointed to a situntion 
at the Court of Radamah, King of Mudagas- 
cas*. 

It is now more confidently asserted ihan 
ever in the Amencan .hnirnals, that the nolo 
riousJohn Dunn lluiiler, who, a few yeais 
ago, persuaded .fohn Bull that h.‘ had been 
bred ninongsl (lie Indians, was a rank im- 
postor. 

^ IFerAjf in ilte Pres»f &c. 

Captain Andrews, who went out as n Com 
missioiu'i* Iroiii tlie Cbilinti Peruvian Mining 
I'onipany, to engage mines in South America, 
has pn paicd n Narrative of liis Journey from 
the Rio de la Plata, by (he Cnited Provinces, 
into ITppor Peru, niid theneo by the Deserts 
of Coranja to the Paeific ; wLicii will shortly 
appear. # 

Neaily ready, a vobniio of Poems, entitled 
'I’alosof the Ikn-t in. b\ Mrs. PickersgiH. 

A Tianslatioii ol'Meluiln'' Roiimti History, 
by the Rev. Julius Hare, and (*. Thirl w.'ill, Ksq 

Heraldic Notics of (’anterbnr\ Catlieclial, 
with GtMiealf'gical a. id 'ropographical Notes, 
by I hymns Willeuient, author of Regal He 
rahli 

Tlieron^iaV Gift, or Sloiies in V-rsc. 

An Eueyelopscdic Aecomit, alphabotfrally 
arraiigiM), of the ancient Rcniiiias in Asia, 
Africa, l.urope (England excepted) and Aino- 
riea, by^llie Rev/E. I). I'osbroke. 

By Air Britton, the Cnioii of Areiiiteclnrc, 
l^c 11 1 pi lire, and P.iiiiting, exemplified in a 
Series of Illustrations of, and di»sci ipfiv*' 
Dissertutio.is on, the lli>u>-e and Museum of 
.[..Soane, Ksip in Lincolirs-inn Fields. 

In one tpiarto vuluiue, il ustraled by up- 
wards of liW wood cuts of arms, the Ficgc of 
Caeilaveioi k, a French Poem, containing nii 
Account of ib.c Siege and Capture of Cacrlaie- 
loek Castle, in .Seotlaiid, by King Edward the 
First, in June, I *01, &e. ; with a Translation ^ 
an Historical and Topographical Account of 
theCastlcj and MemoirH of all the [ndiviiluals 
who arc mentioned. By Nicholas Harris 
Nicolas, P. A. S., &c. 

The History and Aiitiiiuitics of the To%\ii 
iind Honour of Woodstock ; including Biogia- 
pbical Anoedotes, &c. By J. Graves, &c. 

Absui'ditirs in Prose and Verse, with hu- 
morous Designs. 

The Castle of Villcroy, or the Bandit Chief, 
By Anne of Kent. 

The First Number of a woik, to be entitled 
'I he Quarterly Juvenile Review; or a Pe- 
riodical Guide for Parents and Instructors in 
their selection of new Publications, is ex- 
pected to appear in tlie course of the present 
iiioiith. 
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BiRTUS. I 

Of Sons. — ^Tlielady of II AVUloii^Uhy, K"*! 

M. P. — Tlic laily of (‘ol. Sir Gcori*’** 

K.C.H. -'Ilie !\Uir< hioiK''.‘{ of V'.xclor.- TIu* 
la(Jy of Ciipt. Alfn d Clia|unau. — llio lacl\ of 
Lioul.-Cii'ii. Durlinjj:, (Governor ol Now South 
\Vulcs. — ^'Plir lady of Sir Joiiii i^>ulpit Orde, 
Bart. — I’lio Hon. Lady Coh ilL*. -Tho Lady 
of Major (ronoral Asln’vorlh. 

Of Dal'Giitkiis. — h«* Indy of Thotna«» 
Prif'i^riin' <.\>artenav^ M. P.- -Tlio lady 
of the Kurht lion. H. W. Wynn — ^^fhe Hon. 
IMi>. Cicorgo Phillips. — J.ady IJarh.rn. 

MARlHAiiLS. 

At Duhliii, r\ipt. Blois, R N., seronc. son 
of Sir f’li.irle*; Hlois, IJai i.. of ( 'lu kfn'lil Hid!, 
Sudolk. to I’li/.i Kiio\, fh'lc'-t diiii'j:hlor of ’ 
the IL'V. John llarrotl. Rector of Innislvt^cl, 
Doneaai 

A. \V <'u!lcott, R. A , to IMr*'. (irraliaiii. 

Louis Airassiz, I’mj., of Stour Ihad- 

field, to Sarah Lli/a, second da'inhier of 
Tlioirras Nunn, jnu. Mist ley, 1‘Nsex, .i 

Mdmiiiid White, Ksip, of tlie War Hllice, to '' 
Sarah, youngest daughter of J. Rf Parker, ICvij , 
of P|)per Harley Mriiol, and of Keriiiiiicdiani 
Hall, <'h. shire. 

John .^‘ainu(d, only son of the late Admiral ji 
(Jravch., to Maria, second unrnarrit'd dau;'hter il 
of Lient.-Cieneral Molineux. Il 

<*apl. W'illiani Henry I’oy, to. Mary, « hle-vt 
dani^hter of (’olonel W. A. S. Boseauen 

I'Ue Rev. Henry (iunniu'<;', second son of 
the late Sir (icoriyc (iumiini«\ Rart.. to iMary 
I'ailicriiie, (luiiohter of IL ('arl>u i**!!!, L’n;j. 
M.P. * 

William Stratfurd, only S'on of I). S. Hn«e- 
t1a!e, !M.P, to Harriet Lila, yoonj;-e'<l 

dan^fhter <if the l.itc, and si.ster (o the present, 
Kdward Hcikfley Poiimaii. Ls(| M P. 

John 'I*. Ivolsail, l'’sn. R N , to Llizabeth 
Alin, dang-htin' of the la|e Vice-Admiral Ste- 
phen jl 

D LATHS. 

At Naples, Lady I'hiiily Montagu, youug'csl 
dany^hler of the IJukA^ of ’Manehester. 

Mrs. Hihhcrt, relict of Thomas llibhert, 
Ls 4[ , of t halfont Ihmse, Biu kinghamshifc. 

At I'ki's! Anstruther, I’ifeshire, Mrs. FJiza- 
h(*tli Chalmers, mollier of the Rev. Dr. Clial- 

tlRTS. 

At Brighton, Charlotte, wife of Thomas 
Loekwood, E-^q. ami third daughter of the 
late Lord George Manners, Sniton. 

Ciuheriue Maria, wife of Walker Fcrrand, 
Kt'q., and only ehild of General Twiss, of the 
Royal Engineers. 

Aged 54, Amelia, wife of ATajor Chicles 
Stewart and sistri of Sir Orford (iordoii, Rart. 

At Worcester, aged 72 the Rev. .Matthew 
5urtec«, Prehemdary of Canterbury, hrotlu^r- 
iii-lftw of the f.ord Ciianeeller. 


A! C’landon Park, Surrey, aged 72, the Karl 
of Oiislow 

At the Eirl Feircrjs’s Villa, Paddington,, 
Eliyabcih, (.’oiintess Ferrers. 

Tljo lady of Lieut. -General Sir John Os- 
wald, G (Mk, of Dunniker. 

Aged 113, Lieut. -Colonel Hadclyfle, seven 
days alter his lady. 

Elizahelh, relict of the Rev.RowlandBerke- 
Icy, l-L.D , of Wh ittle, Es^Cx. 

Ill Warren Stieet, Filyroy S jinre, ayed .">4, 
Dr. Kitcliiuer, M.D., anliior of the Cook’s 
Oiaele, &.e. &.e. 

At Paii.s, aged 51, M Caiilaincourt, Dakc 
of Viceir/a. 

At I'.io Jiinciro, in eliihl-hirth, l.copoldine 
Caroline, Linpi ess of Brazil, daughter of the 
Jiinpeior of Anstiia. 

'I'In* lady of Lieut -General J. Iliekcs. 

At Raufttead, Suney, Lieni.-Geiirral Sir 
E llouorth, K.C B. and G.C.IJ. 

W il Legge, youngest sou of the Hou. and 
Rev A. G Leg ire. 

At Naples, Adininil Aliirkhr.in 

Mrs Ricli.irds, sister of the late Taird Chief 
Raron. 

At Riehsmmd, Lmly Dnndas, relict of Sir 
Davit! Dnmki^, R.vrt 

Aged til, I'ir Jt)hn Lister Kaye, Rait 

Aeedsi, .Mr. ^M.uian, lelicl of Spencer 
M.idaii, Bishop ol Peli'i’homugh. 

At L>ndliiiist, (he Ct>untess of V.fliiigli.iiu. 

At l'\j lor, agetl -j;!, Lucy, wife of the 
II«ai Heitry B. Ariindell 

At Sidiiionlh, aged ;;0, Ladv "irarin (’.'inl- 
tield, elde>^t daughter of Loid Chai leuionf 

Aged Admiral Diii:^'". 

At Bat**, Adininil Willi iiiis. 

At Bat li, aged SI, Mrs. 1 1 mill, mother of 
the Rig! t Hon. (Jeoi go Caiiiiiag. 

I'niuces, yoniJgc.st daughter of Sir Hum- 
phry P. Davy, Burt. 

Ill France, aged 7S, the Marquis dc la 
Place, a ceiehiated astronomer. 

At Brugg, in Switzciland, aged 82, Posla- 
h»z/i, author of the interrogative systCMii of 
education, which bears his name. 

In Swiizciland, aged 5d, M. Felicnherg, 
founder of the culehrated agricultural csta- 
hlishmcnl at lloivvyi, in Switzerland. 

At \Ve)N, Dr. King, Bishop of Rochester. 

Aged S3, W’illiam Mitlbrd, Rsq., author of 

The History of (irceco,” eldest brother of 
la)ril Redesdaie. 

Aged Chi, Miss Fanny Fuat, daughter of the 
late Denton Fu^t, hNq., and niece of Sir John 
Fast, Bait. 

At Harden Grange, Yorkshire, aged 82, 
General Twiss, Colonel Commandant oP the 
Royal Engineers. 

At Dublin, Mrs. Gorges, relict of Dean 
(iorges, sihter-in-law to Lady Charleville, and 
aunt to the Marchioness of Thonioiid. 

At East Moulscy Park, aged Hi, the Dowa- 
ger Lady Crewe, relict of .vir Henry Harpur 
Crewe, Bart., ofCalke Abbey, Derbyshire. 
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1700, George, first Earl of Cromarty. On 
her death, in 1705, the Karl elected to her 
memory a bronze statue, thus jiiscnbed : 

“ Pcilchrii Venus, Pallas sapiens, ct casta 
Diana, 

Triiia sub hoc uno ccrnitiir rerc Dea, 

The Countess was succeeded ( 1 705 j by her 
son David, the third Earl, who was one of 
tlie Lords of the privy council to Queen 
-Aniic. In the year 170<i, he was constituted 
Lord High Admiral of Scotland, and one 
of the commissioners for the Treaty of Union 
with England. Afterwards he was appointed 
Vice Admiral ; a post whicli he enjoyed till 
the death of the Quot n. lie sat as one of 
the sixteen peers in the fiist and second 
Drilisli Parliaments, If is Lordaliip married, ! 
Jirst, the Lady Anne Douglas, daughter of 
William, the first, and sister of James, the j 
second Duke of (bieensbcrry, and first Earl 
of March, by whom he had two sons: 1. 
David, Lord h'dclio, wl^rj died unmarried ; 2. 
James, Ihefoiiith Earl, born in IGliO.* By 
his second marriage, with Mary, daughter of 
Sir John Robinson, of Earniingwood, in the 
county of >Joilhaniploii, Bart., he had no 
issue. Ilis Lordsliip married, third! Eliza- 
beth, daughter of Henry, seventh iiOrd Sin- 
clair, by whom he had two daughters : 1. 
Elizabeth, married to William, sixteenth Earl 
ot Sutherland ; 2. iMargaret. married to James, 
ninth Earl of Moray. Jlis Loidship was 
succeeded (1720) hy his son, 

James, the fourth Earl, who married, in 
1720, Jaiut, only daughter of Colonel 
Francis Cliarteris, by whom lie had issue — 
1. David, Lord KIcho 2. Francis, the fifdi 
Earl 5 — i‘L Janies, married, 1757, his cousin 
Lady EJizahclh Sutherland, daughter of VVil 
liain, Karl of Siithcrland, and sister of the late 
Earl of Sutherland ; — 4. Frances, married to 
Sir James Stewart, Bart.*, — 5. Walpole, mar 
Tied to M.CUastel de la Bart he, a I^'eiicl 
gontleinau of distinction ; — (>. Anne, inarric 
to John llainilton, Esn.j — 7. llvlen, marrici 
to Hugh Dalryiiiple, of J^irdul, Ksq. 

* These noblemen were placed under th 
tuition of Andrew Ramsay, styled Chevalie 
Ramsay, author of The Travels of Cyrus 
who, in a letter, dated Isicworth, Februar 
25, I70i), says : — I have nothing to interrui 
me but an hour or two attendance at iiigl 
upon two of the most innocent, sweet, sprighti 
bo^s I ever knew. All my ambition 
forgotten by all, doing all the real sc 
^ y power.’* 


David, Lord Elcho, the eldest son of the 
Earl of Wemyss, took part in the rebellion 
of 1745. He, with many others, was, in 
consequence, attainted. After the battle of 
Culloden, be escaped into France. During ; 
his bfe-time, the dignity of the family was 
suspended ; but, upon his death, without 
issue, in 1787, it devolvixl upon his next 
brother, the Earl’s second son, Francis. 
James, the third son, sucedided to his father’s 
estate. 

Francis, fifth Earl of Wemyss, born in 
1 723, enjoyed the great estate of his mater- 
nal grandlatlier. Colonel Cliarteris, and as- 
sumed his name. lie married, in 1745, 
Katharine, daughter of Alexander, second 
Duke cf Gordon (by Henrietta Mordaunt, 
laughter of Charles, Earl of Peterborough 
nd Monmouth) by whom he had issue — 

1. iTancis, I.or(l Elcho 2. llciirietia ; — 3. 
Katharine, died in IH 12 j — 4 . Janet \ — 5. 
Frances, married, in 17P9, the Rev. William 
Trail, D D. Aune. 

Francis, Lord Elcho, the EsrPs eldest 
son, rnanied, in 1771, Susan, daughter of 
Anthony Tracy Keek, Esq. (by Lady Susan 
Hamilton, flaughter of Janu s, fourlli Duke of 
Hamilton) by whom he had issue — 

1. Francis, sixth and present Earl of 
Wemyss*, — 2 Ilenriclta Charlotte Elizabeth, 
married, December 28, l,7U7, George Harry, 
Earl of Stamford and Warrington j — 3. Susan, 
married, November 23, 17‘JP, Licuicnant 
General Sir William Henry Clinton, (LC.B., 
died August 17, 1810; — 4. Katharine, the 
lady whose portrait is here presented to the 
readers of La Bclli!: Assemulke, married, 
in November, 1805, the Honourable Edward 
Richard Stewart, seventh son of John, eighth 
Earl of Galloway;— 5, Augusta, married, 
June 3, ISIO, to Warner William, Lord Ross- 
more. 

Lord Elcho died on the 20th of January, 
1808, seven months before his father, wlio 
died on the 24th of August following.* His 

* His Lordship purchased several estates 
in the county of Haddington, where he built 
the house of Amisfield, and the magnificent 
scat of Gosford, now called Weinyss-hbiisc. 
At the commcuccroeiit of the year 1808, his 
Lordship was the oldest member of the Scutch 
peerage, and enjoyed the rare felicity of be- 
holding three generations lineally descending 
from him iu the male line, all existing at 
once. — His Lordship was succeeded by his 
grandson, Fiancis Wemyss Cbarteris Douglas, 
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Lordship was greatly attached to agricultural 
and hoiticiiltiUMl pursuits. 

Ills present Majesty, then Prince Regent, 
was graciously pleased (January 2, 1813) to 
grant to the offspring of Lord Elcho the 
same precedence that they would have en- 
joyed had their father succeeded to the 
Earldom of Wemy^s, 

We now proceed briefly to sketch the fa- 
mily descent of ffte Honourable Edward Hi- 
cljarJ Stewart, the husband of Lady Ka- 
tharine. 

Alan Fitz-Eleald, one of the associates of 
the Norman Conqueror, had three sons: — 1. 
William, ancestor of the Fitz -Allans, Earls 
of Arundel, in England; — * 2 . Walter, who 
settled in Scotland, and obtained from King 
iJavid I, the oflicc of Lord High Steward, 
whence his descendants adopted the name of 
Stewart ; 3. Simon, who also seltltd in Scot- 
land, and w'as progenitor of the family of 
Boyd. — Alexander, Lord High Steward of 
Scotland, great-grandson of Walter, had two 
sons: — 1. James, whose grandson, Robeit, 
ascended tlie throne of Scotland in 1371, and 
whose male line ended in the person of 
James V. father of Mary Queen of Scots; — 
2. Sir John, of Bonkyll. This Sir John had 
four sons: — 1, Alexander, ancestor of the 
Earls of Angus, whose male line became ex- 
tinct in 1377;— 2. Alan, anastor of the 
house of Darnley, Earls and Dukes of ben- 
nox, and of the Kings of Scotland and Eng- 
land ; — 3. Waller, of Garlics, whose great- 
grand-daughter an<l heir married the ancestor 
of the Earl of Galloway ; — 4, James, aii- 


eixtli and present Earl of Weinyss and Alarcli, 
Barou Elcho. He was created, on the I7tb of 
July, 18*21, a peer of the United Kingdom, by 
the title of Baron Weinyss, of Woiiiyss. He 
was born in 1772. On the diht of May, 1791, 
he married Margaret, fourth daughter of 
AValter Campbell, of Shawficld, Esq. (by 
Eleanor, daughter of Robert Kerr, of New- 
field, Esq , eldest son of Lord Charles Kerr, 
second sou of Robert, first Marquess of Lo- 
thian) by whom he has had issue ; — 1 . Francis, 
Lord Elcho, married, in 1817, Lady I.ouisa 
Bingham (third daughtcrof the Earl of Lucan) 
by whom he has issue, three sons and one 
daughter ; — 2. Eleanor, m.jrricd, in January, 
1829, toW. F Campbell, E'*'q-; — 3. Waller, 
died in August, 1818 ; — ^1. Susan, died young ; 
i — 5. .Margaret ; — 9. Katharine ; — 7 Charlotte; 
— 8. Louisa Anfoinetta ; — 9. Harriet ; — 10. 
Jane; — IL Curoline, born January 12, 1819. 


ci'storof the Earls of Atlioll, Buchan, and 
Traquair, and the Lords Lorn and limfr- 
meath. 

The Galloway branch of the liouse of 
Stewail appeals to have ** dosconded from !Sii 
William Stewart of .fedworth, who lived in 
the beginning of tlie fifteenth centuiy, and 
whoso preci.se connection with the royal line 
has been the subject of much and warm con- 
troversy. On the part of (he Karl, it is 
contended, that the above Sir William was 
second son of Sir Alexander Stewart, of Dam- 
ley, who was grand-falher of thefiist SlewarL 
Earl of Lennox ; and in that case, the whole 
male line of Sir John Stewart, Sir Alexander’s 
eldest son, having failed on the death of Car- 
dinal York, in 1807, the Earl of Galloway 
mubt be the undoubteil male heir and re- 
presentative of the Darnley family.”— Sir 
John Stewart, son of Sir William, married 
Marion, dauglitcr and heir of Sir Walter 
Stewart, of Dalswin^n, who was son of Sir 
John Stewart, of DaUwinton, one of the hos- 
tages for King David IL m 1357, and grand- 
son of Sir Waller Stewart, of Garlics, third 
bon of Sir John Stewart, of Bonkyll, above- 
mentioned. The issue of this marriage was— 
Sir William Stewart, of DaUwjuton and 
Garlics, who had llnee sons : — 1. Alexander, 
his successor ; — 2. Thomas, of Miiito, anci’s- 
lor of Lord BlaiUyie, and of the Eails of 
Loiidondeiry ; — 3. Walter, of Tomlerghie. 
Sir Alexander Stewart, the eldest of these 
three brotlieis, lelt an only surviving son, Sir 
Alexander, who iiianied Elizahtth, daughter 
of Sir Arehihald Douglas, of Cavers, by 
whom be bad two soiib; — 1. Alexander, his 
successor; — *2. Archibald, ancestor of the 
Stewarts, Earls of Blossinton, and Viscounts 
Mount joy, in Ireland. — Alexander, the elder 
son, mairied Elizahelh, daughter of Alex- 
ander Kennedy, of Blairquhan, Esq., by 
whom he had sixteen daughters, and a son, 
Alexander, who was great-grandfalliejr of 

yVlexander, first Earl of Galloway. He 
was created Lord Garlics in the year 1G07, 
chiefly in consideration of his descent from 
the noble house of Lennox. In 1G23, he 
was created Eail of Galloway, and appointed 
one of the privy-couned to Janice L He 
inrirried (hizvl, daui: liter of John Gordon, 
of Lochiuvur, ancestor ot the Viscounts Kcn- 
mure, by whom be had two sons — Alex- 
andcr, who died before him; and his suc- 
cessor, 

Jaino^, the second Fail, who, by hi.s wife, 
2 C 2 
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Nicliola, had three sons, and a daughter, 
Grizcl, who was married to Alexander Gor- 
don, fifth Viscount Kenmurc. His eldest son 
and successor was 

Alexander, the third Earl. lie married 
Mary Douglas, daughter of James, second 
Earl of Queensberry, by whom he had three 
sons. The eldest, who succeeded him, was 
Alexander, the fourth Earl; who, dying 
unmarried, in 16D-1, was succeeded by liis 
next brother, 

James, the fifth Earl, lie married Katha- 
rine Montgomery, daughter of Alexander, 
ninth Earl of Eghnton, by whom he had four 
sons and three daughters. Ilis eldest daugh- 
ter, Margaret, married, /iV.?/, James Carnegie, 
Earl of Northesk ; sevondb/, John, eldest son 
of Henry, Lord Sinclair. His l^ordship’s 
eldest son, who succeeded him in 1747, was 
Alexander, the seventh Earl. His Lord- 
ship married, firsts Anne Keith, daughter of 
William, the eighth EarlvMarischai, by whom 
lie had two sons, who died young ; and a 
daughter, who married Kenneth, Lord For- 
trose, son of the attainted l^arl of Seaforth. 
By his second wife, the Lady Katharine, 
daughter of John Cochrane, fouith Earl of 
Dundonald (who died in 171G) the Earl had 
issue— 

1 John, his aiiccrssor; — 2. George, killed 
at Tieondcrago, in 1758; — 3. Keith, an Ad- 
miral, married Miss Dagguillar ; — 4.Kutharitic, 
married to .fames Murray, of Broiighloii, E^q , 
died in181G; — 5.Susaima, married, in 1701, 
to Granville, first Marquoa of Stufiurd, K G , 
died ill ISO.'i; — 0. Margaret, married toC'harles 
Gordon, fourth Earl of Aboyne ; — 7. Eiiphc- 
uiia, die<l in is 18; — 8. Harriet, married to 
Archibald, ninth Duke of Hamilton, died in 
17S8 -, — 1>. Charlotte, married to Witliaiii, 
fifth Eail ol Daniiiore, died in 1818. 

His T ordship died in 1773, and was suc- 
ceeded by his eldest son, 

John, eighth Karl of Galloway, K.T., and 
a lord of the beilehamber to ITis M:ije>ty 
George III. He iiiuncd, ./?"/>/, the Lady 
Charlotte Mary tlieviile, daughter of Francis, 
first Earl of \Vaiwiek, by whom (who died 
in 17fi3) he had only one son, who did not 
long survive his mother. His Lordship mar- 
ried, st’iondb/, Anne, daughter of the late 
Sir James Dashwood, Bart., by whom he 
had is?iie — 

1 A’exaiider, died young 2 fL'oi gOj his 


successor, the present Earl ;* — 3. Leveson, 
died young;— 4. Sir William, G.C.B., a lieu- 
tenant General in the army, and Colonel Com- 
mandant of the rifle brigade ; — 5. Charles 
James ; — tJ. Montgomery Granville John ; 
— 7. Edward Richard, who married, as 
already stated, in November, 1805, the liidy 
Katharine fharteris, third daughter of the 
late Franeia Lord Elcho ; — 8. James, C.B-, a 
Lieutenant Colonel in thc^ array, married, 
August 10, 1819, . Ileiirielta Aune, tliird 

daughter of the Rev Spencer Madan, D.D. ; 
— 9. Katharine, married to Sir James Graham, 
ofNethcrby,Burt- 10. Susan, married, Sep- 
tember 15, 1791, to George, present Duke of 
Marlborough ; — 11. Harriet, married, August 
8. 1795. to Lord Spencer Chichester, brother 
of the Marquess of Donegal ; — 12. Elizabeth, 
married, hi January, 1798, to W. P. luge. 
Esq.; — 13. Georgiaiia;--14. Charlotte, mar- 
ried, September 12, 1801, to the Hon. Sir 
Edward Crofton, Bart., eldeist sou of the 
Baroness Crofton ; — 15. Caroline, married, 
January 10, 1803, to the Hon. and Rev. George 
Rushout, brolhcr of Lord Norlhwick, died 
May 22, 1818; — 10. Sophia, married, July 2, 
1806, to the Hon. William Bligh, brother of 
the Earl of Darnlcy, died July 25, 1809. 

The Earl was, on the Cth of June, 1790, 
created Baion Slewart, of Garlics, in the 
peerage of England. His Lordship died on 
the 13lh of November, 1800, and was suc- 
ceeded by his son, the prtaint Earl. 

* George Stewart, Earl of Galloway, Lord 
<5arlieK, and Baron Stewart, of Gai lies, in the 
Peerage of the United Kingdom, K.T, Vice 
Admiral of the White Squadron of His Ma- 
jesty's Fleet, Lord Lieutenant of the county of 
Wigtouii and of the county of Kirkcudbright, 
succeeded his father ou the 13lh of November, 
1806. His Lordship married, on the IDth of 
April, 1797, the loidy Jane Paget, second 
daughter of Hcniy Baylcy, first Earl of Ux- 
bridge, and sister of Henry William, Marquess 
of AiigKscy, K B.oiid G.C.B., by whom he 
has issue: — I.Jane, born March 29, 1798, 
married, January 1 1 , 1 819, her cousin, George, 
Marquess of Blandford, eldest son of George, 
Duke of Marlborough; — 2. Caroline, born 
August IC, 1799; — 3. Randolph, Lord Gar- 
lics, born September 16, 1800; — 4. Louisa, 
born March 18, 1804, married 1823, William 
Duncombe, Esq., M.P. for the borough of 
Grimsby; — 5. Arthur, died January 1, 1906; 
— 6. Alan, died May 1, 1808; — 7. Helen, died 
January 26, 1813 ;— 8. Keith, born January 3, 
1814. 
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CON rEMPORAllY POETS, AND WRITERS OP PlCiTON. 
No. XVn. — II knry Neele. 


Mr. Neele’s ideas respecting tlie ode, the ! 
grandest and most sublime species of poeti- 
cal composition, seem to us very correct. 

If,” says ho, “ poetry be indeed the power 
of giving to nothing a local habitation 
and a name,’ then lyric poetry is of all 
others that which best deserves the title. It 
dwells in a creation of its own*, its actors 
are the visionary and unsubstantial train of 
fancy ; and the companions by which it is 
surrounded are 

* (falling shapes an<i hockonlng shadows diie, 

And all) tunguos that syllahlo men’s names.’ 

When it descends to humanity, its inter- 
course is with the heart, and not with the 
actions of man; with its abstract feelings 
and passions, and not with the part which 
he plays on the world’s great theatre. 
Fancy is its dominion, and the deep and 
abundant sources of description, allegory 
and sentiment, are peculiarly its own.” 
Under this view of the ode — and a view 
might be taken in wliich its attendant diffi- 
culties would be seen in a yet stronger 
light — we cannot wonder at the smallness i 
of the number of those who succeed in its ' 
composition, fo publish a volume of 
poems, the greater part of which consisted 
of odes, written at the early age of from 
fourteen to seventeen, was a perilous step. 
Mr. Neele’s success, however, proves that 
he felt his ground — that he had a knowledge 
of his own powei's. Dr. Drake’s eulogistic 
opinions, pronounced in his •• Winter 
Nights” upon Mr. Neele’s efforts, must have 
been abundantly gratifying to the feelings of 
the youthful poet-, and the correctness of 
those opinions has been long since establish- 
ed by the voice of the public. The third 
edition of the volume alluded to, and the 
second edition of a volume subsequently 
written, have recently come before us in a 
very neat and compact form, 

• Mr. Neele’s Odes, first given to the world 
more than ten years ago, are too well and 
too generally known, and their merits are too 
correctly estimated, to render it necessary 
for us here to enlarge upon them. Simply, 
however, as a specimen of the writer’s man- 
ner, for the advantuge of the few who may 
not happen to be acquainted with his pro- 


ductions, we transcribe the closing stanza 
from his Ode to Time, bearing the date of 
1815 ;— 

A few more lay* be ming and o'er, 

Tbe hiiiul lA cold, tlie liarp unstriinir ; 

Tbe hand tbat swept shall sweep no more. 

The harp that i ain» no more bo riinff. 

Tbe siiii Hint warnul the uunsliel's heart, 

And kindled teivour would impart, 

Then gleams upon his soil ; 

The breeze that used aroiiiid him wave. 

Shakes Die lorn thistle o’er his giave. 

Hut cannot wake the clod : 

^'Fir'd Nature iicstles in the slimiid, 

Tho’ requiem w Inds are piping loud. 

Amongst the miscellaneous poems in the 
first volume, the sweetly tender and pathetic 
stanzas commencing "And where is he?” 
from a passage in the book of Job, " Man 
giveth up the ghosi, and where is he ?*’ arc, 
as they deserve to be, in the memory of 
every one. * 

To address Death under the personifica- 
tion of a beautiful maid, seems a licence 
almost too violent even for poetry; yet there 
is something very fanciful in “ A Love Song, 
from a MS. Drama;” we are strongly tempt- 
ed to transcribe it : — 

ncaiitiiul maid i 1 court thy BUiilc*, 

1 woo that breast which ne'er beguiles. 

Tift warmest love is soonest past. 

But ours W’iDi bcavoii tiud eiirtb shall last ; 

Hands fasiP'if knit will often sever. 

But ours once joined, are joined for over! 

Do I not love thee r i cad this brow— 

Linos of tliy owui aic traced tlieio luuv ; 

Tills ehcek has eaui'hr thy pallid hue. 

This lip thy bitter smiling too. 

And this sunk eye, this wasted frame. 

The mistress whom I serve prorlaiiu. 

• 

Alas! the biidcl should have wed, 

Young Hope, my early lovo, is dead ; 

I mourned from one so fair to part ; 

I buried her in a broken heart ; 

The stone that inaiks her lowly place. 

Oh! read its lines in this wan lare ! 

But Ibou’rt far fairer ! thou alone 

Canst sooflnj the breast she lanifht to groan ; 

One clasp in those embraces chill 
Will bid this Ibrobliing breast be -till ; 

One kiss from that lip's trea^ircd stoic, 

And this hoi pulse will boil no iiioie. 

Come, cornel the cypress for thy head 
Is twined ; the bridal e«iti< h is spread ; 

The mandrake's volee is raised to bless it. 

The nl|tht-shade sheds its leaves to dress it,. 

The woiin'ti our piiidc, and tint stern knell 
Sweet maid, 'tis but our marriago-bcll. 
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Ah ' now I press thy earthy cheek ; 

Aii>l now these tortined lieart-sti ings break : 

And now I feel thy icy hreast 

Rocking my weary thoughts to rest ; 

And now thy cold aims round me twine* 

And thou art mine-'and 1 am thine. 

The dramatic fragment, entitled ** Oliver 
Cromweirs Last Interview with his Daugh- 
ter (Mrs. Clay})ole), immediately previous to 
her Death,” has the air of an experiment — 
a tolerably successful one*— in altogether a 
different walk of poetry. 

In passing to the second volume, we ven- 
ture the remark that, in his little dramas, Mr. 
Neele has more than performed the promise 
of excellence, given in his Odes and earlier 
poems. Deeming it “ .somewhat uiirea^n- 
able that the dramatist should be arbitrarily 
assigned his limits, and that he should be 
compelled, by elisions or expansions more 
barbarous than those of Procrustes, to con- 
tract or extend his subject to five acts,” Mr. 
Neele has constructed these pieces — The 
Secret Bridal, David llizzio, and i^ntiochiis 
— ^in one act each. The re-ult,.in these in- 
stances, is perfectly satisfactory in its cftcct •, 
though, wo approhorid that, ujjon the stngc, 
a single act, would rarely, if over, allow 
sulTicient scope for the development of Inghly- 
wroiight action. 

The Secret Bridal — probably a second ex- 
periiiieiit — is less (o our taste than either 
of the others; for the point upon which 
it turns is of a horrible character j and the 
diction, even, is not equal to that of the 
others. 

In David llizzio, there is much beauty, 
much talent, and considerable power; though 
feeling, as wo have always felt, the firmest 
conviction of the innocence of the unfortu- 
nate Mary, we are pained by the turn which 
Mr. Mcele has given to the ^ibject. ** In 
constructing the story of this little drama,” 
observes Mr. Neele, “ I have committed 
what I trust will be deemed a venial crime. 
1 have founded it upon the uncharitable de- 
tails and conjccluies of Buchanan, whicli, 
with whatever scepticism they may be re 
garded by the historian, arc, it is hoped, 
legitimate materials for poetry.” The truth 
of history seems to be violated by Mr Neele, 
without much advantage, lie makes the 
Queen exclaim to llizzio, “ So young, and 
yet so sorrowful !” Now, so far from being 
young, Kizzio was well stricken in years ; and, 
unless grossly libelled, nature had not bless- 
ed him with a form likely to captivate the 


heart of the fair, Rizzio might have been in 
love with Mary ; but, under an impression 
of Mary's innocence and purity, we cannot 
reconcile ourselves to the idea of her being in 
love with Rizzio. However, Rizzio's style of 
making love to his royal mistress is con- 
ceived and expressed in good taste, and with 
much feeling. The first scene is “ Moon- 
light— a Terrace in the Garden of the Palace 
— Rizzio discovered playivg on his Harp, 
and singing — the Queen behind, listening.” 
After the song the Queen comes forward, and 
Rizzio drops his harp in confusion. The 
Queen questions him, ascertains that he is in 
love, and requires a description of his mis- 
tress — whether the idol of his worship is 

— Some fair form 
Troailing the polden fields of Italy, 

Willi eyes in who'.e m ai m be:im« Love suns liiriiself, 
And -aven linglets clu‘«tering o’er a elieek, 

On whieli the Ood of Day has printed chunns 
Rrig-ht as his own Aurora's. 

Rizzio answers : — 

Oh T no, MO — 

The idol of my heart is one, eouuuued 
WMth whona, the fairest check in Italy 
Would wane into thu (linine»s of the staiN, 

When the moon bhlnes in splemlour. 

Subsequently, on being told to nurse his 
heart's unfledged ho}>es, 

uiiiil they learn 

Tho^e soiif^a whieh mako the heait.s of uiiMlals long 
To hear them ever, 

Rizzio says : — 

Lady, mark ^t''n moon. 

Without whom, heaven itielf would not he bright ; 
Siieli she whnin 1 love — and as tliat orh 
With its soft inlluence sways the restless tides. 
Though till lined so high above them— so she lules 
The niiitiunsof iny lienit, and ro she moeka llioni. 

As cold, as pure, as lovely, and as far 
Ahovti iny liope or aim. 

Tlie Queen, still aficcting not to under- 
stand that she is herself the object of llizzio's 
passion, observes that 

* This iR mere weakness : 

Love, like the grave, levidR eaith’s vain distiiiotions ; 
Hearts blend beneath his iufiuencc, as the colour! 
Rieiid in the rainbow, where each separate hue 
Glows faint and fainter, till its varied tints 
Fade from our wondering ejes, and we behold 
Nothing but heaven. 

She then asks him whether he can paint 
to her those wondrous charms which have 
thus rapt his soul ; and he replies — 

Ah ! gracious madam, could you read im heait, 
Thei-c you might gee her image, limn’d indeed 
In colours like the lilc— butmy weak wit 
FaiN 111 the utterance. How can it pouitray 
Her brow - — anollier Ida, on wliOiie top 
Jleaiih, and maicRty, and wiRdum «>it, 

('onteudiiig for the lu’izc ; her radiant locks, 

Thai o’er her lorelit fui’.s uhite iloul gracefully. 

Like waves of gold clialing nii Ivoiy shore; 
llei lovely lide, fair us those lleecy clouds 
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Who8Q dazzling whiteness gems the summer *ky, 

And, like them, only cliidvd at, because 
'Tis heaven's own blue they hide ; her eyes, whose 
lustre 

A tender nielanrholy seems to shade ; 

Have when deep thought or doetior loeling fills 
Those siiirit'Searching orbs— am! then they Hash 
The mind's magnificent lightnings, aud her faeo 
Crows spiritually fine, as though her soul, 

(Like a bright tlaine eiishiined in alabaster) 

Shone through her delicate and transparent skin, 
Revealing all Us glory. Then her mind— 

Oh I ’tis a sacred^tivo of hoarded sweets. 

Whence her thoughts wander but to cull fresh honey, 
And make their dwelling richer : and her heart, 

Kind and compassionate to all stive one, 

Is like the sun, tliat on the meanest flower 
Beams life and warmth, hut kills the aspiring flame 
That mounts towards it adoringly. 

There is much more of rejoinder and re- 
ply, till Rizzio at last avows his passion in 
direct terms, and throws himself at Mary’s 
feet, imploring pity and pardon, Tlie 
Queen, somewhat too cominglt^ we think, 
under all the circumstances of the case, 
even were she as frail as her enemies would 
persuade us she was, thus encourages her 
prostrate lover ; — 

Prithee, rl«p 

Thou kinni'st thy sorrows have not been nnsbared, 
Or thou hadst spared this bold uc<4s— long, long since 
I loll my heart's wieck, yet I sliovc to hide it 
Rv'n irom in\«<cll ; but like the stops of one 
Who treads a desolate pile, each sigh of thine 
lias iioke an echo thc‘ro, that tolls tootiuly. 

Its hollowness and ruin. 

This is not placing Mary’s character in a 
favourable light ^ it is unnecessarily, at least 
ill our estimation, the contrary: a better 
and a truer view might have been given 
without lessening the interest of the scene. 
Darnley is rendered too ami-able. How- 
ever, there is great beauty in this dramatic 
effort. Wc would wdllingly transcribe 
Darnley’s dream; the idea of which Mr. 
Neele tells us was suggested by a passage in 
No, C. of the Taller ; but, after the ex- 
tracts which wc have already given, the 
whole of it is too long for our purpose. We 
give the close : — 

The form approaching me— we, Mary— (nay, 
Wherefore that shudder?) held the luliror full 
Jlcfuiv my face, and in it as I gazed 
1 read inyown heart’s painful history. 

There the sweet hopes, which 1 had fondly cherish'd. 
Lay tom and bleeding all ; there iny aflections, 

Like the vine’s tendrils, alien the branch, round 
• which 

They twine, proves faithless and gives way, were 
crush’d 

And trampled into ruin; there pale sorrow. 

And agony, and horror, number’d o’er 

The remnant of my years, while clouds and darkness 

Blacken’d arouod- their close. I look’d again. 

And saw three shadowy forms, which gradually 
Grew more distinctly visible. One was fair 
As thou— nay more— now that that ashy hue 


Rifles the ri»8e« on thy cheek. She plighted 
Unchanging love lo me who gazed on her, 

Although hci bright eyes were tin* tlre^ which kindled 
All lii« heart’s incense— but she played the wanton. 
And on a worthless minion lavishing 
The treasuiCB of her love, broke the fond heart 
That only beat for her. As 1 giized neater. 

Strange boi ror seized me : for tlio face of each 
Was pictured with such damning verity, 

1 dated not harbour doubt. I will not breaUifl 
The minion’s name— the dirt on which we tread 
As well deserves a record — but I traced 
My own too well remember'd traits in him 
Who \va<4 thus foully injured— while the features 
Of that pernicious, trait'roiis fair one — Maiy, 

Were tliiiie !— wore thine 1— Now read uiy dream 
to me. 

Antiochus is the most delightful of the 
three dramas. It is founded upon that well- 
known relation in Plutarch of Antiochus, 
the son of Seleucus, King of Assyria, fulling 
in love with Stratunice, his father's wife ; but 
here, whilst tlie pathos is intinitely heigh- 
tened by the cliange, wc lose all the indeli- 
cacy and grossness of the ancients in the 
tenderness and purity of tlie moderns. In 
Mr. Neele’s dramaf Stratonicc is only the 
ailianced bride, not the actual wife of So- 
leucus. This is veiy sweetly aud touchingly 
expressed 

Dear Stratonice 1 

1 love thee 1 T)o not start — for I uin fleeting 
Fa*«t to the silent rriaii*«lon9 of my fatlicrs, 

And all that’s gioss aiul guilty in that luvo 

Is scpuiatiiig from it, as tlio dioss 

I'arts from the melting oie. Soon, soon, ’twill bo 

'flie siiilev-M passion of n giiardian spirit, 

illessiijg and tiovcniig round tlice. • • • 

• •• • I loved tbee Iberi, 

And felt my heart ’ h change, wliich had seem'd before 
A tieasuiy of waste aircctioim — tlowcia 
Run wild nml witbci uig. But then iiiy «nul 
Glow’d, like an altar w'liich has long been piled 
Fur woiship, when tlie sacred fire at onco 
Descends and kindles it. Aud need 1 tell 
The soi-iow'ful Hcijuel? Need I paint my heart 
When first 1 knew my fathci's destined bride? 

Thou know'st that, with the many, grief soon heals. 
And Love full often, like a peevihh i hild, 

Sleeps while fls tcuis are wet. But thou behold'.st 
The thing 1 am. This 'fis to love, as 1 
Have loved, and love tbec still, Stiatonioe, 

And must till death. This 'tis to let the heart 
Be fed on by wild hopi's, which, likutbc bee, 
Murmur their treacherous songs, while they arc 
nfling 

All the flower's sweetness. 

Seleucus’s resignation on resigning Slra- 
tronicc to Antiochus is full of feeling 

Mar not thy soul's full Idi'^s by deeming 

The heart which now resigns so rnurli for thee 
Breaks with the effort. No, mo— I am happy— 

Am veiy happy. Tears will steal info 

Joy's wildest lauffhitr. They'ie the dew of mirth. 

Bless thee, my child ' Oh ! Gods, take pity on me! 

Delicacy, purity, and tenderness form the 
leading characteristics of Mr. Neele's poetry. 

H. 
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TUB SMUCGLERSI. 


THE SMUGGLERS. 


I HAD been a soldier even from my child- 
hood — had been in many a battle — upon 
my breast, upon my brow, deep scars were 
visible. I lost a limb, and I bethought me 
of my mountain-home — the stream — the 
dark woods— the cottage on the green hill 
side. I returned to that pleasant home — I 
took to my bosom a fair young wife — she 
made me the father of a beauteous boy ; on 
her white breast she nursed that boy, and she 
fondly cradled him in her arms. 1 forgot 
that I had been a man of blood, and was 
happy in my peaceful cottage. Our neigh- 
bours were peasants; their limbs were 
brawny and muscular. Many of them were 
smugglers ; nor did they regard their calling 
as criminal. Their fathers had lived and 
had died in its practice : they regarded the 
wretched trade of smugq:ling as a birthright ; 
and they loved it the better for its dangers. 
In the sides of the hills, near to the clear 
streams, they dug themselves huts, where, in 
the darkness of the night, amidst the storm, 
in the wild wind, they met to prosecute 
their lawless calling. 

It was winter : snow was upon the hill — 
upon tlie wood — ^upon the icc-bound river. 
In every village arose smoke from distilleries 
licensed by the law ; but no smoke arose 
from the tireless hearth of the wretched 
smuggler; and even had there been fuel, 
there was no food for the smuggler’s board : 
a draught of water from the half-fiozcn 
spring— a cake of oaten bread — such was 
his children’s fare. Yet would the young 
mother raise her meek eyes to heaven ; and, 
ete she broke the bread, would bless it with 
a mother’s blessing. The ai;m of the law 
was now stretched forth to desolate the smug, 
glers* huts. From the arms of the fond wife, 
from the breast of the pale bride, those 
miserable, those wild uneducated men, were 
dragged, to become things of shame. With 
tears did the wife water her lone couch — 
with tears did the babe call upon its father’s 
name : he was in prison — ay, in prison ; and 
when those mourners assembltxl at their sad 
meal, their hearts were broken. Yet, the 
smugglera, those dwellers of the hills, were 
peaceful men ; and from their thatched roofs 
I have oft times heard arise the sounds of 
heart-ejaculated prayer. 

Sarah Beaton was a maiden of rare loveli- 


ness: meekness and purity beamed forth 
from her face of beauty — from her dark 
loving eyes: her long black hair fell in 
braided tresses. To the old pair with whom 
she lived, Sarah was somewhat between a 
child and a domestic. They loved her 
much — who would not havrloved her, that 
gentle girl ? and dearly they did love her, 
as they beheld her in the light — the loveli- 
ness of her young charms ! — Sarah was tlie 
daughter of a smuggler; dear to her were 
those law-forgetting people ; and she wept in 
purity and in maiden pity over their pro- 
scribed and desolated state. 1 had heard 
that a party of soldiers were about to be sent 
into our quiet glen. I felt for those devoted 
men ; for 1 had seen dark unquiet looks 
among them ; and I feared that they would 
rise up in wrath, and that blood would be 
shed. One of the peasants*—! knew him 
well — wandered from house to house, beg- 
ging for alms. He seemed to be lame and 
maimed; but, under the disguising beard, 
the matted hair, I recognised the fiery eye, 
the wide nostril, like tliat of the war-horse — 
the high manly forehead of Alan Grahame. 
He was a youth of much promise : gentle to 
the guiding hand, when in kindness it was 
extended ; but, were insult offered to his 
young blood, his bold spirit, like that of the 
wood-lion, would rise up within him. I saw 
him wandering, from hut to hut, in sccresy 
and in disguise. I spoke mildly to him : 
with a dark look he turned away. On the 
morning the soldiers were expected in our 
glen ; there was a spirit of mystery stirring 
abroad ; and as I stood in the door of my 
cottage, groups of men passed by. They 
seemed restless and troubled : they spake in 
low whispering ; their eyes glared, and they 
looked as though they thirsted for blood. 
They were armed in something of warlike 
fashion; a rusty sword — a broken musket — 
an oaken stafi’; the weapon mattered not. 
They passed onward, firmly, steadily ; 
bounding, with active strength, across file 
brook— over the hanging cliff— on — on to 
the dark wood. Before the hour of noon 
sixty tnen were concealed beneath its 
branches. Then came upon the ear strains 
of martial music— the hoarse thunders of the 
drum — the shrill whistle of the fife; and 
then, over the high bill, was seen a fik: of 
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soldiers, inarching with the firm ■ step of 
British veterans, their muskets glittering in 
the sun, the scarlet of their dress gleaming 
up richly from the white snow. — They have 
crossed the ford — they are beyond the mill — 
they are in the dark wood; and now the 
smugglers, those wild despairing men, fiercer 
than beasts of prey, rush from their lurking 
places, to close in the morlal struggle with 
their fellows — wi4h men who, like them- 
selves, have homes, and loving partners, and 
children.— Now, the firing has ceased — the 
soldiers are fleeing down the hill — the smug- 
glers, with mad glee, are returning to their 
huts to clasp their wives in their blood- 
stained arras. From their frantic joy, I 
turned away sadly and in silence. 1 went 
up to the dark wood : blood, blood, was all 
around me : the earth was crimsotied with 
that life-stream : I heard low heart-rending 
moans ; they were uttered by a wounded 
soldier. I took him to my home — I laid 
him upon my Ixd — dressed his wounds' — 
and I piayed to the giver of life that he 
might live. 

Ere that night fell, I saw Alan pass my 
door. Irons were on his wrists; he was 
guarded by soldiers; his head had sunk 
down low on his broad chest ; he walked 
feebly, supported by a soldier's arm. 
Whither had his young strength fled! 
After some time, Ac judge came to the trial 
of his wretched prisoner. He was a mild, 
melancholy man — his forehead was pale and 
calm--his large and downcast eyes told that 
he was occupied with inward musings — his 
stooping figure indicated by-gone sorrow-:— 
it might be sin. — Many witnesses were ex- 
amined; but on the evidence of Sarah 
Beaton hung Alan's life. It matters not to 
my story how this happened. She was 
there, that sad maiden — pale, motionless as 
marble. Had it not been for the convulsive 
movements about her mouth, she would not 
have looked like a thing of life. Tlie coun- 


H APP 

It has been the fashion to write very long, 
very grave, and doubtlessly very instructive 
essays upon tlie vanity, unprofitableness, 
and disappointment attending a search after 
liappiuesa; a state of being, we are told by 
the sages, denied to the inhabitants of this 
JVo.29.— ro/. r. 


scl and the judge questioned her ; and there 
was a working in her breast, and in her 
throat, as though she felt the death-stniggle 
within her heart ; but she had to speak the 
truth before her God, and her words were 
fatal to the unhappy man. Site spake in 
low broken sounds : once even her large 
lustrous eyes turned towards Alan. II is bead 
was bent upon his folded hands; from his 
forehead started the sweat-drops till they 
ran down his cheeks like rain. Upon his 
face Sarah once looked — ^the soul of a sor- 
rowing loving woman was in her gaze- 
then she bent low her bead, and folded her 
arms upon her breast, and left the court with 
a sad^step. 

Alan's brother was a fierce unhappy lad : 
his passions were wild as the course of thQ 
mountain stream ; and, as Sarah passed him, 
his diiik brow was bent frowningly upon 
her, and his wide chest heaved like a sea^ 
and he uttered curses and threats of ven- 
geance. She hears iSm not ! Surah Beuton 
had nothing now to do with life. On the 
following morning she went forth— in her 
beauty she went; as in our fathers' days 
went tlie damsel, Rachael; to the well of 
Haran, so went Sarah Beaton to draw water 
from the spring. In summer, it was a place 
of wild loveliness ; those clear waters bub- 
bling up from the rock in the depth of tho 
lone glade, the birch trees bending in their 
leafy fragrance over the cool stream : now, 
the trees were leafless, like ghosts of their 
former selves, and the clouds lowered, and 
the wind blew. Surah moved slowly on in 
her pale sweetness ; her black hair waved in 
the blast: ere siie stooped the pitcher into 
the well, she threw back her arms to bind up 
those long tresses ; from the wood came a 
fldsli — a sound— a bullet — another — ^and the 
maiden fell back upon the earth, and tho 
blood gushed from her breast, and its crim- 
son tide mingled with the snow ! 

B. B.B. 


NESS. 

terrestrial globe during the little hour in 
which they strut aud fret upon the stage. 
These erudite personages, however, are all 
wrong; for, setting aside that grand be- 
stower of all happiness, religion, as too deep 
and too sublime a subject for a light paper 
2 D 
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HAPPINESS. 


intt'ucled merely lor the amusement of an 
idle moment, there are abundant sources of 
happiness to be found, in this busy world of 
ours, suitable to all ranks and conditions of 
men, and of women also. The latter sex 
are generally supposed, and with some jus- 
tice, to he the happier of the two, as they 
derive pleasure from more innocent, if not 
more frivolous amusements. Gentlemen 
allow that there is a possibility of female 
happiness, since tlic fair weak creatures can 
enjoy a paradise of delight in coiislrucling 
some new }>irce of finery, or in the manu- 
facture ot bread .seals, liut the subject may 
admit of much dispute; for it is not always 
that the lords of tlie creation seek fo^ the 
grand object of human liie in wise, learned, 
or even rational pursuits. Indeed it is a 
fjiKsrtion wliether women, if seldom rising to 
the most sublime and intellectual enjoy- 
ments, ever descend to such absurd and con- 
temptible things as are found to please their 
male friends: for instance, howsoever gay 
and mirthful an assembly of ladies may be, 
they never attempt to increase the hilaiity 
of the hour by such an expedient as thump- 
ing a table: they do not stand up and com- 
pliment each other and themselves in long 
and dull speeches; or, when wit is scarce or 
exhausted, find a substitute in noise and 
clamour. And, tlioiigh naturally addicted 
to dros.s they do net take any delight in 
masquerading about the streets, deeked out 
in some outre uiuform, or livery, after the 
fashion of sundry clubs and societies, whose 
members, allieit exceedingly wise men, tie 
Idalhcrn aprons round their wuistjs, stick blue 
ribbons in their hats, ami “ walk, hand-in- 
hand, along the Strand,” to some inappro- 
priate strain of nui<ic, to the wonderment of 
the beholders; eliciting admiration, pity, 
and scorn, from the several classes who gaze 
upon the wretched mummeries of that sage 
body the freemasons, the strange fancies of 
the friendly hruthers. and the imitations of 
th« so holiday fooU by the lower oiders, who, 
upon ceitain days of teMlival, arc seen para- 
ding through towns and cities, knotted over 
With coloiind cockpdes and following ban- 
ners and bands of music. 

Some gentlemen find the summit of hap- 
piness in short whist, a bottle of St. l*erey, or 
a yie a la financi^re, prepared by the cele- 
brated IJde,- which, as that erudite artist Is 
wont to say, requires a genius for the com- 
position of the forced-meat alone. And 


some ladies are exalted to the seventh hea- 
ven by a new robe from Paris, an opera 
box, the last set of quadrilles, a parrot, a 
lap-dog, or a monkey. The glories of old 
China are at an end, and India salts no 
longer attract the whole court eastward, and 
tempt belles of quality to ruin themselves 
and their husbands in vying with each other 
for nodding mandarins and squab divinities. 
A slight remnant of the ancient emulation 
might be seen at the sale of the late com- 
roander-in-chief’s effects; but the fashion- 
able world is grown too populous to allow 
one fancy to engross all their attention : it 
is not reckoned good taste to be enthusiastic 
upon any occasion; indifference is the order 
of the day ; and the leaders of ton, instead 
of finding pleasure as in former limes in dis- 
playing themselves to the public gaze, are 
happy only in being select, exclusive, and 
adhering religiously to their own particular 
set. 

Perhaps the highest degree of happiness 
enjoyed by the human race is that of de- 
spising each other ; a source of enjoyment 
which is nearly universal— alike the charac- 
teristic of the most civilized state of society, 
and of the ludest barbarism, the chief plea- 
sure of the refined European courtier, and of 
the wild American savage. Whole nations 
feel a pride and joy in despising their neigh- 
bours, who, in turn, view’lhem with eyes of 
scorn ; and individuals are never so happy 
as when they can look down with contempt 
upon those persons who are not so fortunate 
as to possess some real or fancied advantage 
which they have been lucky enough to ob- 
tain. The comfort and elegance of a large 
establishment, a splendid table, and a mag- 
nificent equipage, howsoever conducive to 
personal gratification, are their chief claim 
to the privilege which they give their owner 
of disparaging those people whose houses 
are smaller, and whose expenditure is less 
profuse. Nobody in these days likes to 
visit at places where the company, to use a 
common and a vulgar phrase, is mixed ; that 
is, where individuals of small fortune and of 
no fashionable celebrity are admitted.,. A 
ball at a watering-place loses its attraction if 
it be open to all the frequenters of the baths, 
or of the spa, w ho are eligible candidates for 
admission. To give satisfaction it must be 
confinc'd to a certain few. I'he elegance of 
the decorations, the splendour of the supper, 
the excellence of the musici cannot ^ en- 
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joyed, cannot be appreciated, if cf easy 
access to every body ; and dullness is pre- 
ferred to gaiety when thin rooms are occa- 
sioned by a severe system of exclusion, which 
enables the yawning assembly to feel the 
proud consciousness of triumphing over their 
next door neighbours. It is a strange pro- 
pensity, but one which seems . to be in- 
creasing daily : disdainfulness is the mark of 
distinction, th^ envied and the gratifying 
privilege of the rich and great ; and peoplti 
are estimated according to tlieir right and 
title to be rude and impertinent ; the pride 
and happiness of ail classes consisting in 
bolding themselves aloof from those whom 
they are pleased to style their inferiors. 

When strangere meet at dinner-parties, 
though at the house of a mutual friend, who 
should be supposed to invite none save ad- 
missible guests, they scan each other from 
head to foot before they venture to engage 
in the most trivial conversation. The dis- 
grace of arriving in a hack carriage is suffi- 
cient to exclude the delinquent from notice: 
people try to catch each other’s names ; and 
the inquiry — ** related to such a family ?” — 
if answered in the negative, is fatal to the 
unfortunate who isc^Jled a Howaid, a Russell, 
or a Cavendish, without belonging to the 
illustrious house of Norfolk, of Bedford, or 
of Devonshire; ^and so, downwards, to a 
Baronet, or even a distinguished coininoner. 
The Moores, of Moore Hall, will give 000 *^ 0 - 
qucnce to the most distant branches of the 
race. Simple Mr. Smith, if he can boast of 
a relationship to the Whyte-Smiths, or the 
Black-Smiths, assumes a dignity immediately, 
and is entitled to give himself airs about 
people of no family. The dress of the par- 
ties next undergoes a strict investigation, in 
order, if the rank be doubtful, to ascertain the 
extent of the property ; and here the ladies are 
the keenest critics. An experienced dowager, 
herself arrayed in all the glories of Chan- 
tilly lace, Indian cachemires, and diamonds 
of the first water, will detect at a glance 
mock diond, Norwich shawls, or any other 
contrivance which a slender purse may sug- 
gest, and treat the wearer accordingly. The 
younger part of the company are also often 
seen to eye each other’s robes; and the 
belle of the French tulle will exult in her 
conscious superiority over the nymph of the 
plain muslin. Thus runs the world away- 
and though it may be said that there can be 
no true and legitimate source of happiness in 


circumstances and things Minch appeal only 
to the bad feelings of the mind, experience 
proves that poor degraded human nature is 
but too prone to take delight in lhat vihirh 
reason, religion, and morality alike forbid. 
There are hundreds of very good sort of 
people who find their chief giatilicatioii in 
some petty triumph, or some mean elevation, 
(hough ptrhapstliey will not confess?, even 
to themselves, the secret cause of tlieir satis- 
faction. A combination of rare intellectual 
qualities is necessary to produce a relish for 
the beauties of science and the charms of 
nature, those untiring pleasures which, com- 
parativily speaking, are enjoytd by few. 'I’o 
pemona who are interested in the progress of 
the useful art'*, or who, enamoured of earth's 
fair creations, “find tongues in trees, books 
in the running brooks, sermons in stones, 
and good in every thing,” the fiend cunne^ 
that bane of luiman happiness, is unknown; 
but these compnse^ouly a small ]>ortion of 
tlie community. The bulk of the world are 
compelled to resort *0 less intellectual me- 
thods of filling up their spare time agree- 
ably ; and human ingenuity has never been 
so con«'picuously displayed as in the thou- 
sand small enjoyments contrived to please 
persons of ordinary minds. In the country 
these unfortunalrs, if of the male sex, are 
I frequently reduced to the poor cxpcnlient of 
lounging about the maikct-place of the next 
provincial town, lolling over the counter of a 
milliner’s shop, or playing at cards or back- 
gammon; and it is astonibhing with what 
[per&eveiing assiduity these employments are 
fnllowcxl up, the length of time which a iftaii 
will consume in slapping his boot with his 
cane, and the number ot successive hours 
and days, which, without the stimuluting ex- 
citement of ajugh stake, can be spent over 
a mere game of chance. Ladies, under the 
same circumstances, pay gossipping visits, 
flourish upon canvas, work intvrininaWe 
borders upon muslin, or erect edifices even 
more extraordinary than the works of modem 
architecture, with canl board and gilt paper ; 
and both sexes, if incapable of relishing the 
admirable qualities of the gieat mass of 
modern literature, may still be accommodated 
with novels to suit their tastes and intellects. 

It bad been long matter of astonishment 
that, in an age in which bocks of mere 
{ amusemcat had assumed so high a charac- 
ter, there should still he so many of the 
I lowest class which find publishers^ and what 
2 D 2 
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is still more wunderfuli readers ; but, during 
a visit in the country, a short conversation, 
produced by a wet day, a slight head-ache, 
and the comer of a novel peeping out of an 
old lady^s work-basket, solved the mystery. 
The book which, in consequence of inability 
to take exercise, and to fly to the pen for 
employment, had been borrowed to beguile 
a vacant hour, turned out to be a romance 
manufactured after the commonest receipt; 
plot, characters, and style being all equally 
absurd and unintelligible. Compassionating 
the forlorn state of the dowager, compelled 
for want of a judicious guide to pore over 
such dull trash, the critic offered to mark in 
the catalogue of the neighbouring circula^lin^ 
library, works which would better repay the 
time bestowed upon their perusal — a civility 
which was graciously and gratefully accept- 
ed, The task was soon ended; for the 

Antiquary" appearing on the first page, 
the remark was elicited* that it would of 
course be unnecessary to point out the Wa- 
verley novels ; and, to the surprise and hor- 
ror of all present, the old lady begged that 
they might be omitted in her list, as, unabl 
to gel through the first volume of ** Guy 
Maunering," she had been compelled to 
send it back. Miss Austen's novels sustained 
the same contemptuous trcatmuut from 
reader who preferred the “ Delicate Dis- 
tresses,” and « Sentimental Involvements,' 
of the Minerva press, to her exquisite de- 
lineations of life and manuers. 

The inhabitants of the metropoli'!, of th« 
same mental rank, possess a decided ad- 
v(tntage over their country friends: there 
are almost numberless places ot public 
arausemcDt ; and, to some of the denizens o 
London, perfect happiness is afforded bj 
the variety of the entertainments which in 
vite their wondering gaze ; while others de 
rivo all their enjoyment from their constan 
attendance at one favourite haunt. Person 
exist who never, by any chance, miss fh' 
Sunday promenade in Hyde Park — whe 
pique themselves upon being acqiiaintec 
with every carriage and every individual o 
note, merely by dint of continual observa 
tioD. The theatres a fiord an untiring resor 
toother worthies of this class: they are t 
be seen nightly in some particular row in 
the pit, or in some snug corner of a pcculiai 
box ; and the power of boasting tliat they 
have been piesent at the representation o 
" Love in a Village," no fewer than twohun 


red and fifty times, and have witnessed the 
terformance of forty ladies in the character 
f Rosetta, constitutes their happiness. They 
:ount up the Mnebeths, the Hamlets, tfie 
Richards, and the fielvideras in the same 
manner; the number, and not the merits, 

)f the different actors being treasured up in 
heir memories. People who possess very 
itlle musical taste have a similar enjoyment 
at the King's Theatre, irti observing the 
hanges which occur in the run of one opera, 
the transits of the stars, and even in the enu- 
meration of the several pirouettes executed by 
the prime donna of a popular ballet in tho 
course of her reign. These sapient person- 
ages will tell you, although they did not 
find it out at the time, that they were present 
when Cooke and Kemble, as Stukely and 
Beverley, played their last scene in the 
Gamester first ; and, vice versa, when the 
character of Faulk land, in the Rivals, was 
altogether omitted ; and when the tower in 
Lodoiska really took fire, and the heroine 
was rescued from a honajide instead of a 
theatrical death. They lake great credit 
upon having been in attendance on tho 
nights in which two madmen attempted to 
shoot George III., and Miss Fanny Kelly ; 

ill tell you the whole rise and progress, de- 
cline and fall, of IheO.P.war; and are quite 
u fait in tlie catalogue of all the accidents, 
sudden illnesses, and ma'nagerial speeches, 
which have taken place upon the stage within 
their remembrance. 

1‘he English nation were- always proverbial 
for their love of sight-seeing ; and the rage 
for extraordinary novelties, satirized by 
Shakspearl, and ridiculed by the wits who 
projected tlie hoax of the bottle conjurer, re- 
mains unabated. It is amazing how much 
bodily and mental fatigue, and what wear 
and tear of clothes and constitution, his 
Britannic Majesty’s lieges will undergo to 
gratify their passion for spectacle, whether it 
be the body of a royal prince lying in state, 
or the counterfeit death of a Java sparrow. 
East, west, north, and south-— to every cor- 
ner of this vast metropolis — do the indefati- 
gable lovers of exhibitions post: new build- 
ings and old buildings, dead anatomies and 
living skeletons, moving automatons and 
real Chinese ladies, infant wonders and reve- 
rend sages, dwarfs, giants, and monsters of 
all kinds, wild beasts and learned pigs, are 
tlie rage and the idols of the day. Pictures 
attract multitudes of people who have neither 
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taste nor understanding for the art ; at;d the 
British Museum is filled with company who 
see nothing to admire except the few mise- 
rable stufied animals which are its disgrace ; 
while public lectures are supported by the 
mere idlers, who stroll in just to say that they 
have heard the whole course given by the 
celebrated Mr. ■ . — Thousands flock to 
an execution, and Cato Street and Gill's Hill 
drew the whola population of London who 


could command any sort of conveyance to 
those scenes of treason and muider. Wan* 
stead House and Foothill were ec|ualiy at- 
tractive; and those wlm stay away from 
I any of these places, either from choice or 
necessity, find a pleasure and pride in saying 
that they did not see them, in fact that they 
never go any where, that sights bore them, 
occupy too much of their time, and are alto- 
gether not in good taste. 


ADVENTURES IN PORTUGAL.* 


Amongst the Portuguese people, love is 
unquestionably the prevailing passion. In 
nine instances out of ten, perhaps, it is love 
at first sight ; little more, indeed, tlian the 
mere animal passion ; for rarely is it in the 
slightest degree intellectual — rarely is it the 
etl'ect of growing habit from frequent inter- 
course and free communication. The case 
of Louzem^o Gonsalves, a young fidalgo, of 
one of the first families of Lisbon, and Inez 
Da Costa, the heiress of a younger branch of 
the ancient and noble family of that name, 
formed an exception to the general rule. 
These young people were cousins: their 
families had been long intimately connected 
by friendship, aas well as by affinity ; and 
thus, notwithstanding the usually secluded 
state of women in Portugal, they had enjoy- 
ed unrestrictedly a thousand opportunities 
of meeting, and conversing, and cherishing a 
growing attachment to each other. Had tliis 
attachment been observed by the parents 
of either party, there was no reason to ima- 
gine that it would have been opposed ; for, 
although they were within the range of con- 
sanguinity proscribed by the Roroiah church, 
there was nothing in that obstacle to pre- 
clude their union ; as in Portugal, dispensa- 
tions for the marriage not only of cousins, 
but of uncles and nieces, and of aunts and 
nephews, are every day oblaincd by the rich 
at a pecuniary price. Unfortunately, how- 
ever, a quarrel, a deadly quarrel, from some 
insignificant cause, arose between the fami- 
lies of Da Costa and Gonsalves ; all regular 
and friendly intercourse betv\een them was 
at an end ; and, for a length of time, unless 
it were by chance at the formal visiting 
parties of indifferent persons, Louzen^o and 
Inez had no opportunity of seeing each 


other but at church. There, indeed, court- 
ship is carried on with extraordinary facility, 
and to ati extent that is almost incompic- 
hcnsible by the colder and more correct 
English. The eyes of the Portuguese wo- 
men — their long, dark lashes, and their 
finely-arched brows — are amongst the love- 
liest and the most eloquent in the world. 
Their language «f the eyes is eloquence it- 
self; in addition to which, it may be re- 
maikcd, that both sexes are adepts in the art 
of talking wdth the fingers, by which means 
conversations of many hours* length, are not 
unfrequenlly maintained. Thus, amatory 
declarations are made and received at 
church ; and the sentiments of the lovers are 
as freely and as scientifically intcr-commu- 
nicafed as they are in the East by the often- 
described language of flowers. Iii this cor- 
respondence the fun, too, is a powerful 
auxiliary. 

The father of Inez D.i Costa docs not ap- 
pear to have been lynx-eyed on this occa- 
sion. However, through some inadvertence 
on the part of the lovers, or through the in- 
formation of an old duenna of Da Costa’s 
household, who, perhaps, had not received 
her expected complement of fees, the dis- 
covery w'as at last forced upon him. No- 
thing could exceed the rage, the spirit of 
vindictive fury, which he displayed. His 
first threats ^*•e^e that he would consign his 
daughter to a convent and compel her to 
take the veil. This resolve, when calmness 
had succeeded passion, he shrank from ; for, 
although it is a practice much too general in 
Poitugal, to sacrifice the young females of a 


♦ Vide page 10 ) j where, for Maria de , 

read Inez Da Co^ta, 
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family to a wretched life of conventual celi- ! 
bacy, when there are sons to inherit the pro- 
perty, and to sustain the name. Da Costa 
reflected that he had no male heir, and that 
Inez was his only child, his only hope, his 
only consolation. « 

For a time the harsh intentions of the 
father subsided ; the lovers were lulled into 
a state of security, and, the sense of sectirity 
generated— on the part of Louzen^o at 
least — a degree of imprudence for which he 
afterwards severely sutFered. 

Had Louzeni^'o acted wisely at this time, 
he would have made application to the tri- 
bunal which takes cognizance of such cases, 
and have caused the lady to be placed..^ 
depozito. To effect this, it was necessary 
only to declare that his object was marriage, 
that the rank of the parties was not such as 
to oppose their union, and that the oppo 
sition of Da Costa originated in caprice or 
personal feeling. This having been satis- 
factorily shewn, it woiiid have been the 
duty of the officers of justice formally to 
proceed to the lady’s hou^, demand her of 
her father — who would have been incapable 
of resisting the law—- and convey her to the 
house of some respectable friend, where she 
might remain under the sacred protection of 
the court, until the consent of parents shoulJ 
be obtained, or, failing in that, till the re- 
quisite arrangements for tlie marriage should 
be completed. « 

Louzen^o most imprudently neglected to 
avail himself of the advantage tiius afforded 
by the law \ and, again awakened to anger 
by the disobedience of his daughter. Da 
Cosia actually, and without a moment’s no- 
tice, carried her off to a recolhimento ; a 
place of security and of religious seclusion, 
the inhabitants of which, although they arc 
not compelled to take the veil, are kept with 
great strictness. From the circumstance, 
too, of there being a body of regular nuns 
connected with every house of tins descrip- 
tion, the recoihimento frequently proves tlie 
vestibule of the convent. 

The alarm and terror of Louzen^o and of 
Inez were now extreme. A thousand times 
did the former ejaculate the bitterest impre- 
cations against his evil destiny for what was, 
in fact, the consequence of his own folly 3 
and as deeply did the latter lament the de- 
plorable situation in which she found herself 
placed. But love is lively in its hopes as in 
its fears, fertile in expedient, active and 


vigorous in effort. Gold, which pent trated 
the roof of Dan'ae’s chamber, found its way 
also into the recesses of the recolhimcntOf 
where Inez was confined. It could not, in- 
deed, force the bars and locks of her prison ; 
it could not obtain access for Louzen(;o to 
the presence of his heart’s idol ; it could not 
enable her to pass forth free as air to the 
arms of her lover; but it obtained and 
secured the means of canyif/g on an epi.sto- 
lary correspondence between them. This 
w'as much. Desperate measures would have 
proved as unavailable as they would have 
been rash and imprudent. It was deter- 
mined, therefore, between Louzen^o and 
Inez, that the lady should appear to yield a 
reluctant acquiescence to the finul separation 
insisted on by her father; and that, still 
further to tranquillise the mind of Da CostA, 
to convince him of his daughter’s sincerity, 
and to bhew that Louzen^o was not one of 
those lovers who determine upon wearing 
the willow for ever, the report of his intended 
union with another should be promulgated. 

Fortunately for the success of this schemd, 
Louzen90 happened to be on friendly terms 
with a rich and gay young widow of Lisbon. 
With a spirit of geiieiosily and disinterested- 
ness, very rare amongst the women of Portu- 
gal in Us affaires du errur, she promptly 

i met his wishes on this delicate and important 
point. So adroitly was the business managed 
—so general w as the belief that the cf-devant 
adorer of Inez Da Costa was on the point of 
uniting his fate with that of the lively widow 
— that Louzen90 was often rallied amongst 
his associates for the rapid transfer of his 
affections, and the lady was as often congra- 
tulated ou her approaching happiness. The 
expected event was, indeed, the more pro- 
I bable, as it was notorious that her first mar- 
riage was entered into Ibr money and not 
for love. Preparations for the union were in 
60 forward a state, that Da Costa, whose 
angry feelings had again been superseded by 
those of affection towards his daughter, was 
— -prematurely and imprudently in his turn— 
— induced to take his daughter home. 

It is an old and trite proverb, that expe. 
rience makes fools wise. Howsoever that 
may be, it is certain that even the wise do 
not always profit by experience. To speak 
again by a proverb, the burnt child, we are 
tcld, dieads the fire; but thus it proved not 
with Louzcn9Q Gonsalves. Narrow as bad 
been bis escape from the final and iricnre- 
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diable loss of liia beloved Inez, tlirotgh his ! 
culpable omission of not submitting his case 
to the only tribunal which could have put 
him in possession of his adored mistress, he, 
even now that a second chance was offered 
him of appealing to the law, remained 
inert. Not, indeed, that his passion had 
cooled — not, indeed, that his desire to ob- 
tain In€Z for his wife had in the slightest 
degree abated ^but, again presuming on the 
fancied security which the universal belief of 
his approaching marriage with the widow 
obtained, he trusted to his ingenuity of con- 
trivance, and the hardihood of his enter- 
prise, for carrying the lady off. 

Da Costa was in great authority at his re- 
sidence near Villa Franca* The lower part 
of his extensive mansion, as was not unusual 
at this period, was occupied by the British 
Commissariat, as a magazine for military 
and other stores, and as apartmeiits for the 
othcers under w hose care they were placed. 
During the height of his flirtation with the 
widow, Louzen(;o Gonsalves, with his confl- 
dentiai friend Miguel Forjaz, had cultivated 
an intimacy with the chief of the d^p^t ; 
and many an evening they passedUhere in 
revelry, without the knowledge or suspicion 
of Da Costa. The character of the English, 
lor secrecy and fidelity, was so perfectly un- 
derstood by the Portuguese, that not the 
least hesitation v^as ever experienced on their 
pait of reposing in them the most implicit 
confidence, whenever it happened to be de- 
manded by an affair of love or honour. The 
consequence of this was, that the British officer 
xvas in full possession of Louzonqo’s secret, 
and of his views respecting Inez Da Costa. 

Accompanied by her gouvernante, Inez 
wa^now again allowed to perform her de- 
votions at church; a place at which Lou- 
zenqo did not fail to be punctual in his at- 
tendance. Through the influence of mag- 
nificent presents,, the old lady was at length 
found not to be wholly inexorable. The 
stake, however, was too great for the lovers 
to hazard greater confidence in her than was 
absolutely necessary. The only attempt, 
tberefoie, was a cautious renewal of conver- 
sational intercourse through the medium of 
the fingei-s and eyes. The gouvernante con- 
nived at this ; and, as female virtue is not 
estimated at the highest possible standard in 
Portugal, she perhaps soothed her conscience 
by the idea, that, as Louzenqo was on the 
point of being married, and as a suitable 


match would, in all probability, be soon 
found for Inez, the greatest ev if that could 
result would be only one of those liuisonn^ 
which every day occur, and arc thought 
nothing of in l.isbon. Such were not the 
views of Louzen^'o and Inez. In the heart's 
truth they were tenderly and devotedly at- 
tached to each other. Communication 
having been again opened between them, 
they resolved to act in concert. Through 
the assistance of the English officer, no dif- 
ficulty was found in making an aperture in 
the ceiling of the magazine. The floor im- 
mediately above happened to be that in 
which Inez principally resided. Through a 
cTqyice of the flooring, communicating with 
the aperture mentioned, letters, &c., were 
easily interchanged. Amongst other things 
Inez found means to transmit to Louzen^o 
impressions in wax of the keys of her cham- 
ber, the staircase, and the great gate, all of 
which Da Costa w|s accustomed to take into 
his own apartment at night. LouzenQO rea- 
dily obtained the services of a lock-smith, to 
make keys corresponding with her impres- 
sions. The keys were conveyed to Inez, and 
all was speedily arranged for her flight ; the 
intention being that she should remain 
secreted in the house of Miguel’s sister, until 
an opportunity should offer for carrying her 
into Spain, or even into England, should it 
be thought necessary. 

On*the night fixed on for her dejiartiirc, 
the commissariat officer took due care that 
all was quiet at an early hour in the (Jip6t ; 
and Louzen^'o and his friend Forjaz were 
also ready as the clock struck twelve to re- 
ceive her, a carriage having been stationed 
at some distance for her accommodation. 
Inez, too, was punctual— for when does love 
fail in its apjyiintment? By a fatality, as it 
would seem, there had been a most strange 
oversight in the arrangement of the night’s 
business ; Inez had left her chamber in safety 
-»had passed quietly down the stairs — bad 
entered the court : Lourengo, to make doubly 
sure, had provided himself with a duplicate 
key of the outer gate— >lhe gate itself was 
open— when, unfortunately, an English 
yard -dog, which had been chained in the 
court for the protection of the magazine, dis- 
turbed by the steps of Inez, barked furiously, 
shook his chain and his kennel, and made a 
tremendous noise. Instantly Inez rushed 
through the portal— she was in her lover’s 
arms— with tlie speed of lightning she was 
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borne to the carriage ! Da Costa, unknown 
to his daughter, had n«>t retired to rest. 
Alarmed at tlie barking of the dog, he snatch- 
ed his sword from the wall, ascertained that 
Inez was not in her chamber, and in a mo- 
ment bo was in pursuit of the fugitives. Some 
night-prowling galleys, who chanced to fail 
in his way, apprised him of their route, and 
was prevailed on to join Da Costa, now des- 
perate with rage. By another fatality, when 
Louzen90 and his companions reached the 
carriage, the driver was found to have ab- 
sented himself. This occasioned a delay of 
some minutes. The distant sound of steps 
was heard, but it was thought to proceed' 
from the postillion on his return. Double 
steps were heard, and some alarm was felt. 
At length the lady had been placed in the 
carriage, Louzen^'O was stepping in after her, 
and Miguel was mounting the seat, intending 
to drive off at full speed. At this very in- 
stant, up came Da Costa^and his ruffian fol- 
lower. The lady shrieked, and — as has been 
customary from time immemorial, on such 
occasions — fainted. Louzenyo and his 
friend were well armed ; but the latter, 
having hastily and ineffectively fifed one of 
his pistols, was d tagged from his seat and 
aecured by the bravo ; and Louzen90, en- 
gaged in supporting Inez— and, had it been 
othcrw'ise, he would not have aimed a blow 
at the father of his beloved— was also com- 
pelled to surrender. 

'flic consequences were very serious. As- 
sistance from a party of police was imme- 
diately obtained ^ Inez and her father were 
sent home under an escort ; and Louzenpo 
and Miguel were diagged away to the 
Limociro, or common jail. Incensed to the 
highest degree, the first step that Da Costa 
took was to throw his daughter into a con- 
vent, as a novice, some miles from Lisbon. 
He was now fully determined that, at the 
expiration of the term prescribed, she should 
take the veil. In the heat of his passion, it 
never once occurred to him, that, in the in- 
terim, she might be prevailed upon, as an al- 
ternative, to acci pt the hand of another lover, 
the young Condd D’Obidos, from whom an 
offer had some time before been made. 

In the course of a few days Miguel Forjaz 
was discharged; but, so powerful was the 
interest of Da Costa, that every effort on the 
part of Louzenyo's family to procure his 
liberation failed. The utmost favour that 
could be obtained— and even that was not 


till after the lapse of several weeks— was that 
he should be transferred from the Umoeiro 
to the castle of St. George, Months were 
wasted in solicitations, in the presentations 
of memorials to the great law functionaries, 
&:c., to effect his release, but without efiect. 
The British ambassador interceded in his 
favour; and Da Costa, fearing the success of 
his enemy, declared that should these at- 
tempts be persisted in, he would appeal to 
the general Cortes of Portugal for their 
frustration, and that some signal punish > 
ment might be inflicted upon the offender. 
All Lisbon was agitated with discussions 
upon the subject. The ambassador, dis- 
gusted by the inveterate oppt>sition of Da 
Costa, and piqued by his own failure in the 
accomplishment of an object, which to him 
appeared of comparatively slight importance, 
renewed his efforts in behalf of Luuzenyo 
Gonsalves. All this time, the noviciate of 
Inez Da Costa was wearing on and on towards 
its close. The anxiety, the distress, the vio- 
lent mental agitation of the lovers, respec- 
tively confined as they were, without the 
slightest possibility of communicating with 
each dfter, may be more easily imagined 
than described. The Cond6 D'Obidoshad n'- 
nev^cd his offers of marriage ; and Da Costa, 
desirous, amidst all his cruelty, and tyranny, 
and thirst for vengeance,^ to preserve his 
daughter from the last fatal decision, had 
alternately, *by entreaties and threats, urged 
them upon the unhappy Inez. She, how- 
ever, in all the devotion of woman’s love, 
was as determined in resisting, as her father 
was pertinacious in prosecuting the suit of 
theConde. That nobleman, wounded in 
his feelings of self-love, became morejhan 
ever anxious to obtain the hand of Inez; 
and, in consequence^ be united all his in- 
fluence with that of Da Costa against the 
incarcerated Louzenyo. Suddenly, how'ever, 
and unexpectedly, and to the exfreme mortifi- 
cation of Da Costa and his partizans, the 
energetic perseverance of the Brirish ambas- 
I'vador prevailed, and Louzenyo found him- 
self at large. 

One grand point was gained ; but, with- 
out the accomplishment of the other, life 
was nothing to Louzenyo. Inez, he was re- 
solved, should be his, or ho would perish in 
the attempt to obtain her. Disguises were 
assumed, spies were engaged, and gold was 
unsparingly circulated in every quarter. By 
these means, Louzenyo was not long before 
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he discovered m Mich of the convents it 
was that his Ine^ was immured. His hopes 
revived : gold once more proved his friend ; 
Inez was apprised of his liberation ; and, by 
a series of contrivances altogLiher unneces- 
sary to be here detailed, her escape from the 
convent was effected Louzenyo's plans had 
been well laid: he and his fiiepd IVliguel 
were prompt and spirited in their execution. 
Provided with peasants' dresses for them- 
selves and Inez, they were under the neces- 
sity, pregnant with ^nger as the, route^ was, 
to make Uie best of tlkfr way from the con- 
vent walls to Lisbon. The^, at the Rtheira 
Vdha — the landtng-pla<^ Of aiHhe boats lhat 
are constantly crossing and re-crossing the 
Tagus, with passengers, cattle, and .mecr 
chaudize— they found one of, the straw 
boats which dally arrive at the r^apital from 
different villages on the riven. This boat; 
and its crew of strongly-built muscular fel- 
lows, carrying large clasp knives in their 
girdles, had been secured for the purpo^ 
It requires no common courage and address 
to risk an encounter with, these; lorda 
d'pgua, or w'Ater side folk. Seated in their 
straw-boat, protected by its daring crew, 
and sheltered by the darkness of the niglit-* 
Louzen^o and Miguel also well armed — the 
faithful and persecuted pair seemed to feel 
themselves already in the haven of safety. 

'I he ladles of Lisbon, and of other parts of 
Portugal, who do liot perform the gfhee of 
nature in rearing their children, generally 
sell ct the saloias, or peasant-women, to hll 
t'uc otfice of w'ct-n urse* Tlie superior strength 
and well-known he^Uhfuliiess of these wp- 
nien are strung recommendations in their 
lavour j aud, in maternal attachment to the 
clnldren entrusted to their care, they deserve 
to be classed with the family nu/ses of Scot- 
land and Ireland, whose proverbial and life-i 
lasting devotednesis to their charge is above 
all praise. , It had been the Jot of Lout^enpo 
Gonsalves to ,be nur^d by ope of fhese 
women. She and hei^ J^iisband w^re yei 
living in good repujft.in’. one of the villages 
on the Tagus^lhe.^nie ;Vil>Jage in which 
my friend Thompson and I passed a 
that , was as delghtfuV 
proved tragical \n:Mk close. 
people Louzenpo knew that could reppse, 
dhtire and unbounded confidence. To them^ 
therefore, he had elated bis views^^and inten- 
tions res|>ectiQg Inez Da Cosja, upd it was in 
their humble cottage that he had secured a 
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temporary asylum for the dear object of his 
heart's adectiou. There they arrived in 
safety, and there, still in the disguise of 
peasants, they some time remained, uutraced 
and unmolested. 

*J'he common friends of both families, per- 
fectly aware that, Inez had been carried off 
by ^uzenyo, n.ow united their influenccj*iii 
the hope, desperate as that hope was, of 
effecting a reconciliation. All w^as in vain : 
Da Coi^ta, naturally vindictive in his dis- 
position, considered that his privileges as a 
father and as a man had been grossly vio- 
lafed* The Cond^ d'Qbidos, foiled by Lou- 
zeppo in his attempts to^ secure the heiress, 
gave hi^ most active assistance to Da Costa, 
in, lu| endeavqu^ to regain bjs daughter; 
and tl>e feeling itself outraged, as it 

were, ip the very sanctuary, s^t all its en- 
gines at work to discover the offender. 

.Amidst all his gbpd and generous qualities 
there must have been a constitutional impru- 
dence in Gonsalves, and also, it must be 
thought, in the fair object of his attachment 
Louzenpo, whose emissaries^ opposed to those 
of Da Costa aud the Cond^, were in every 
quarter, well knew how keen was the vigilance 
etpployed for the purpose of discovering the 
place.of,his retreat. Every path, every road 
was beset by desperadoes. His hope was 
tliut time might, in some measure, wear out 
the watchfulness of his enemies, and that an 
escape might bp thus ultimately effected. 
While wgLting for this opportunity, the se- 
clusion of Inez in the cottage of the old 
peasantsr was not su/Seiemtly sU'iet and 
guarded; and, though kia rehiaiks were 
pub>1ic1y made by the ne^hbuurs, strange 
suspicions were excited amongst them. 
Whether the priest of the village was in 
the secret is not known: the probability is, 
that ho had a shrewd guess at the quality 
and persons of Couzeh^o and Inez, but th:d, 
from his meek, and quiet, and benevolent 
disp^'sition, it was not his wish to seem to 
know more than he was told. 

Anblher act of iihprudei^e on the part of 
Louzertyo^pardonable perhaps from the ex- 
treme anxiety under which belaboured — was, 
that he repcateclly suffered himself to be seen 
qt an evening in the streets and avenues of 
L^bpn. one of ihete occasions, he was 
a<^iiaity pursued by the Cond^, at the head 
of a band of his or cut-thr('at 

lacqueys, and narrov^fy escaped assassina- 
tion. l^onu'iaitly the darkness of the night 
2 £ 
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■, ' 

'all-"'- 

— Libhon not beiAg, like London, lighted by 
ga& — ena])ledhim to screen himself suddenly 
in a pari of the arch near Isidro’s eating- 
house. The assassins passed the place of 
his concealment, and, failing to discover 
him, they were vociferously abused by their 
master; when Louzen^o heard one of the 
party answer — ** It is not our fault if he 
escaped : your Excellency must have seen 
that we were close upon his heels ^ but he 
has disappeared, Nossa Senhora. knows 
where !” 

This warning, portentous as it was, did 
not induce the requisil,- caution on the part 
of Louzenyo. fn one of the villages near 
1 jsbon, lived three brothers, notorious cut- 
throats, whose father hud derived hit cog- 
nomen Feiragudo, 6r Sharp-iron, froth his 
great dexterity in the practice bf assaMiha* 
tion. His sons, worthy descendants of so 
noble a parent, inherited hb slight portion 
of his skill. In fact, these worthies were of 
celebrated origin on both sides 5 fur of their 
mother, Fragona, it is related that, after the 
death of her husband, she was accustomed 
to range, half naked, or fantastically aUired, 
through the forests of pines — that, throwing 
herself in the way of travellers unacquainted 
with her professional habits, she would 


‘xcite their jokes on tfee Tftosibuthness of her 
appearance — and that, uiii^'r the pretence 
of revenging the insult, she would follow 
them with inconceivable rapidity, draw one 
of the large knives of the country from her 
girdle, and sacrifice them to her offended 
modesty. Nor, aflet such exploits, did she 
fail greedily to possess herself of whatsoever 
valuables her victims might happen to have 
had in their possession. 

The eldgst of the brothers was at the head 
of a. desperate band — a band in every respect 
worthy of so respectable a leader- — of galie- 
gos, and borda d'agm, who were not only 
regular practitioners of the art and mystery 
of plunder and' assassination on their own 
account, but were always ready for hire to 
do the bidding of their betters. This was 
the band engage by Da Costa, one of 
whose members bad succeeded in fracing 
Louzenyo Gonsalves* to the retreat of Inez j 
and. this was the band which, in conse- 
quence of that discovery, proceeded to the 
village on the day of the festival before de- 
scribed, attacked the rejoicing peasantry, 
seized and bore off the person of Inez da 
Costa, and shot her ill-fated lover. 

{To be concluded next month.) 


THE HERO BOLIVAR.* 

(From a Lady in South America to a Friend in England.) 


You have always considered me a fortu- 
nate person, in -having seen two such ex- 
traordinary characters as Washington and 
Buonaparte ; but I have now to tell you of a, 
third. I have hs^p^y been present at the 
timely revisit of the famous Simon Bolivar 
to the city of his birth say it was a 
happy revisit ; for it brought a sense of per- 
fect safety to the persons and properties , of 
the iu habitants, who had found no small 
reason to apprehend the consequences of 

* There is someihiiig so picturesque aiid bo 
’dramatic in this sketch— it abounds with such 

good, and wdrtn. and truly British feeling— 
and it must excite so lively nn interest in the 
bosoms of all who may happen to have friends 
or relatives near the scene to which itiwfera— 
that no apology can be reqaisitc for offering 
it to the readers of La Bfifxe Assemblek.*— 
liD. ' 


civil di^nsions. However, tha^t is past ; 
and sitting quietly down to, tell you the 
particula/rs of the enival amongst us of the 
mighty liberator, from all these fears I feel 
just as secure bow as if I were writing at my 
British home. 

I described General Paez to you in my 
former letter, quite suffio^t to give him a 
favmirable impression with yojU, by telling 
you he is like your husband y and the moKi 
hear of him, I am the more inclined to keep 
to my faith in physiognomy ; for he seems, 
to be the same so?t qf frank-hearted, impe- * 
tUQua person, full pL goqd iut^tions, what- - 
ever- the world-may think of them;* and 
tbaiihe is ready, to submit bisections to the ; 
judgment .and guidance of the man be re- « 
speqts as the real friend of hiq country, be has 
honestly shewn in hie late conduct towards 
General Bolivar. When great .military men 
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are more ambtitow for themselves than for 
their cause, an^ Have, an anny at their bock, 
we all know they are too envious of greiter 
men, not to make a push for, their own 
domination; and therefore we generally see 
>0 much bloodshed in the prosecution of re- 
volutions: but in the present case General 
Paez appears only to have been making his 
stand for what be thought the safe^guard of 
his countrymen at large ; therefore, when the 
original liberator^f the whole came forward 
into his own places to take the matter into 
his own hand, Paez was the first to hail the 
approach of the presiding genius of good 
order. 

He declared to the messengers of General 
Bolivar, that he was ready to give imme- 
diate proof of his submission to the authority, 
of the Liberator and the law '; but he required 
tliat none of the persons who had followed 
him ill the stsnd he had made, against what 
, they had deemed a violation, should sufier 
harm on that account. The pledge was 
fully given ; and 1 press on to describe the 
re-union of the heroes themselves* 

They were to meet in a plain at some dis- 
tance from the city of Caraccas, that city 
being a great point with both ; but General 
Paez had not been there for several weeks. — 
At* the time appointed, he awaited the Li- 
berator in the plain, with all his staff about 
him, and a squadron of two hundred 
cavalry ; a sufficiAt turn out for a guard of 
honour to the great man in expectation, but 
not enough to shew fear or intimidation. 
But Simon Bolivar himself advanced with- 
out any parade : two aides-de-camp were all 
he had with him ; and hastening forward, at 
sight of Paez, who had dismounted on per- 
ceiving him, he, too, threw himself off his 
horse, and cast himself into the arms of bis 
brother hero. 

** General I” cried Paez, ^ tn this embrace 
we extinguish the hostile flames of Colom- 
bia P’ — Bolivar answered,' General Paez, 
this is a day of glory to you? Your devo- 
ted ness to the laws; and submission to the 
Authority of Govemmenb have saved Colom- 
’bia from the horrors^of civil war?'* * ' 

" pre acclamations of the soldiers, and other 
'spectators, were loud,' and for' a longtime 
^^incessant; and then the tWo Oenetals jiro- 
eeeded *togethc^ to enter Carac^. ft was 
ih (he afternoon of the 10th of this month 
(January) that he reached the city. But 
befbr^Tedino to fliab 1 must descril» to yqu 


the preparations which had been making for 
him. For some days prectditg his iuipa*} 
tienily anticipated arrival, the people had 
been busily employed, planting the streets 
with vistas of palm-boughs (lar,je enough to 
be considered trees weresthey in St. James’s 
Park !) and erecting triumphal arches at Ihe 
entrance of every avenue, decorated with 
flowers, laurels, flag-stalls, and patriotic in- 
scriptions, to the. honour of the great Libera- 
tor, The windows and doors of every 
house were decked out in similar style: in- 
deed .it looked very striking ; just like the 
old pictures of the Cid's triumphs, I once 
saw at . Barcelona. So you see the ancient 
fashion.cootinues yet ampngst the descend- 
ants Jiere of the flrst Spardsh settlers ! Most 
splendid brocaded curtains, and other costly 
draperies of silk and damask, with various 
coloured fringes, some, indeed, being gold 
(though rather tarnished),, of a gorgeous 
length and richness, hung floating from the 
balconies ; while all round and over the tops 
of the windows, suAi quantities of laurels, 
palms, and garlands, wcie disposed, that 
each seemed a natural bower. And there 
the female inhabitants of every house seated 
themselves by times, in their gayest attire, to 
witness the appearance of the avowed pro- 
tector of all that is dearest to them. The 
males of the city, natives and foreigners, 
were quite as much on the alert, to bid hiia 
welcome on the road and in the streets. 

Ahoi;^ the dawn of the memorable day cf 
his entrance, T was waked from a night of 
scanty sleep, by the drums and trumpets, 
and clattering of the mules' and horses' feet, 
belonging to the diilcrent processions, form- 
ing thoiiiselves into marching order; and 
about noon the military of the town, &c., 
took their posts, extending their ranks from 
the cathedral (which isdn the middle of our 
city) down the* principal street, all the way 
to the open road from Valencia, the way 
the Liberator must come. Meanwhile, the 
processions that were to meet him set for- 
ward. All of them were in their best clothes ; 
and at the head of each that was formed of 
foreigners, a selected representative bore the 
standard of its respective country. One of 
the most conspicuous was a gentleman car- 
rying a prodigiously large flag, meant to re- 
present the colours of ail Europe. Joseph 
Lancaster was also there, with a train of 
school -boys, very proud of their flags too : 
a far surer way, 1 thought, to bring up youth 
2 E 2 
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iU 

in ol ralionaL freedom, than the non- I 

Beose 1 saw in Fiance» when a girl, of chil- 
dren planting trees' of liberty, and tnady 
other such mummeries, > 

After the youngster group came the 
magistrates,' and other civil officers of the 
city, with their -maoexbeaTers, and other in- 
signia attendants $ also the members of the 
college, and the deputation from the church ^ 
all in their grandest professional dresses. 

' In abotit two hours after these persons had 
proceeded forth, we heard, of a sudden, the 
rapturous shout of the TUtUming multitude. 
Again and again it came ; and, indeed, I 
may say, it was echoed by etery voice in 
the city. Even we ladies could not restrain 
the loud vivat that burst from our h^uts. 
Oh, it vras such a moment !— T never felt 
any thing like it before} And as the crowd 
which preceded and followed the hero moved 
on, the acclamations increased 3 and, with 
that of the advancing troops, the sound, al- 
together, seemed like rapidly-rolling thun; 
der, whence the clarion of trumpets, and the 
shouting came as if from the heights of hea- 
ven — ^1 could not say the clouds, for there 
were none ou that glorious day. 

If, literally, 1 had not burst into a flood of 
tears, I should have fainted with excess of 
emotion* And if an Englishwoman felt so, 
you may suppose what were the feelings of 
the native women ! But when the Lil orator 
came in sight, it was, indeed, as if every body 
were looking upon their father, their deliverer ! 
and alt the females wept, as well as myself, in 
the midst of their rapturous joy, waving their 
handkerchiefs from their windows, and cry- 
ing out, vivn^ viva Bolivar l^viva Paez! 
for they both sat together in an open ba- 
rouche, which had been prepared foribem 
at the entrance bf the town. — ^They were 
both in their full General's uniform^ t 
rivetted my eyes> you may suppose, on 
Bolivar ; and 1 shall now give you the bene- 
fit of my gaze. 

He is a much k88''inan than Paez 3 being 
not tall, and also vety spare; with an oval 
faei^ rather long and thin, and a general 
expiessiofi 6f thoi^t. But his grave 
features 'lighted np Into a placid kind of 
pleasure, white Ira occasionally turned his 
head towaitds afiy sudden burst of the heart’s 
greeting, fcom^ the Crowds he was passing; 
bowing, and holding his hat off his head, 
when the ladies in the balconies waved 
their bands, and imifod itt the vhus, I 


could net retrain from om Geoecal 

?aez too; for he 'seemed aahn^yas the best 
of us; his frank coimtenaW being alUn a 
generous glow of smiles, and nodding ie*t 
cognition, as he passed along. 1 ; In this way 
they went on to the caih^ral; and the 
whole building Was' filled in ati instant; 
windows, niches, even the very precincts of 
the altar, all were crammed > wiffi living 
human beings, joining heart and voice with 
the thankful Te Deum, l)rre Bolivar him- 
self seemed , much afibeted; and 'we wo- 
men think it a good sign :m a hero. 1 
could be sworo, that Washington had a 
sympathetic tear in his eye when he took 
his paternal seat as President over his 
united brethren. But for the o^her great 
man (who found so humble a grave at ,Sf. 
Helena) 1 should much doubt bis thinking 
of any thing but his own aggrandizement, 
when he looked on the people he was to 
govern, and put their crown upon his head I 
After divine service, Simon Bolivar walked 
to a house, which his own family had made 
ready for his residence, and where many of 
his relations, justly proud of such a kinsman, 
along with his nearer and most affectionate 
kindred, such as sisters, &c., werb assembled 
to meet him. But ho was not long allowed 
to enjoy the quiet of only domestic greet- 
ings. A crowd of young female friends of * 
his fkmily entered, with all kinds of votive 
emblems; and one presknted him with a 
wreath of mingled flowers and laurels. He 
smiled, and turning to Paez, placed it on 
bis head, saying , — •• This h due, from so 
fair a hand,- to the brave Chief of Vene- 
zuela I" And another young lad y , bringing 
forward a beautifully embroider^ banner, 
with 4 he v/ord valour wrought on it, gave it 
also to the Liberator; but he^transferred if, 
likewise; to his compilnion, observing— 

** That he wirabad' so > often , conquered, for 
Colombia weli derarved the imprStse it 
boref ’ : Paez received these *pufatiQ testimo- 
nies of eefoem^'firafm 'ttie Xiberafor da the 
most becoming manner, shewing a rOanly 
modesty in his boiidst, eoklier-]ike answers* 
A maghificetii.tBnner Was given to die 
two heroes by the municipality of the city 3 
and Mali our forai^eni^iraine were theie^ 
and all ^ the 'isplesdour and of, 

Caraccas besides," ^ybu niay suppose (with : 
r^ard to men, 'lbr hidlra were^pi^c^) ! 
the table was- ftill ettQu|^ 3 I'w 

you, gay enough to 
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bAppy««^tran^i|f/ta^ as auiivef. And | 
tba ayaiiiog did end the tejoicings: for 
W6 had iUumiiifiti<ni«^ and drew(Rks» and 
tdunsplial siugiiig, and ihceiSabt vhaa in 
the streets all the night long. In shorty 1 
know not when 1 haveever been in such a 
scene* Your great days in London, after 
news of some great victory abroad^ were 
nothing to the feelings here on' the present 
occasion ; because you have never known 
the alarm of th% wolf being at your own 
doors: people rejoice very diderently.&om 
a sense of restored safety, and one of even 


OUR VISIT TO T 

My sister JRebecca (of whom those who j 
are worthy shall perchance bear more than 
a mere name, if they continue to read La ' 
Bellb As8embi.be) had for a long time 
persisted in soliciting me, who aiR some- 
' what bigotted to my .own inclinations, to 
pay a week's visit to our maternal cousins, 
the Hopkinses, of shire, and my incli- 

nations had long been turned agaiubt the 
pioject: first, because 1' hate to do any 
thing 1 am persuaded to ; secondly, becau.<e 
1 hate travelling far from home, even with 
Beckey to accompany me ; thirdly, because 
1 do pot like the county in which these said 
maternal cousins/eside, nor their place in 
that county, for it is almost like the place 
mentioned by Moore in*one of his melodies. 
Whore pe'er had wandered, nor San- 
beams played}" 

desolate and dreary, like the fogs of Novem- 
ber, all the year round ; fourthly, because, 
under the rose, 1 hate the Hopkinses, or have 
.bated them, or may hate them, I hardly 
know which ; and I was not very ambitious 
nf putting mysdf to the test upon the subject. 

Rebecca is a much more kindly^dispo* 
sitiohed person thart 1 am, and hardly knows 
what hating' and ^ batred^ are^^ Oood soul ! 
she loves all people and all things alik^ and 
in truth it is well for hdr that she does, , It 
^saves her a. great many of the disagreeable 
si^satsohs 1 sUflkr. 

. ^/, ^ Thc»:Bre so hsany of these Hopiunisafor 
reasonable hian Id endeavour to like* 

. /There, is old^Hopkins, himself, and Mrs. Hop- 
ignoratnus, who foncies 
V»«^iielifise(as *11 p^ple of that feather do) 
ihailiia. essence and sub- 


the |.roudest, when it oalyconwros a sort 
of distant fame. ' . < 

All the natives here hailed the return of their 
adored Liberator, as their most opportune 
preserver, at the present moment, from a 
heat of threatehing intestine evils ; so you 
may, in part, understand their joy. And 
weioreiguera are so h^rty in our sympathy, 
that L for one, declare myself quite wild! 
So you mmit'eacuae me from wiiting, this 
mail, any thing' in the way nf friendly chit* 
chat Tht refove, adieu I Jj^ppiness be with 
ytHi, as peace and revelling are now with us. 


HE HOPKINSES^ 

iimation of all human knowledge; and Mrs. 
R., who sentimentalizes over dowen, furbe- 
hiws,Epunce8, and farm-yards, over poetry 
and pig-styes. Then there is Mr. Harry 
(hopeful) .Hopkins, junior, who combines 
the attractive qualities and characters of both 
parents with a most complacent self-will of 
his own. Then there U Miss Hopkins (chris- 
tened Hetty) No. 2 of the feminine gender, 
all smirks, and smiles, and small talk, with a 
face fike a half-toasted muffin, and hands 
like gammons of bacon, on which are usually 
displayed as many rings as would find the 
poor of the parish with blankets and water- 
gruel for five successive winters. Then there 
is Miss Polly Hopkins — 1 fancy she must be 
the PoTly Hopkins who was complimented 
in the song, bearing her name, some seasons 
since at Vauxhall — 

•• Pretty, pretty Polly Hopkins ! 

How d’ye dOr-how d’ye do 

for she is devoted to fantastical amusements, 
and doats on VauxhalPand Astley’s theatre; 
both of which places she has to my know- 
ledge once bad the horrid felicity of visiting, 
and caught cold and chiUilaiiisin store for 
the winter, by getting wet throng her kid 
clippers. Then there is Mis^ Hebe Hopkins. 
i wonder what could make that old fool of a 
motto persist in having her clmstened Hebe. 

I gu^ she had been rummaging through an * 
old mythological dictionary; and though 
ihe could not etacUy make out what tlie 
name meant, yet found out that the Tom- 
kinses and HobsoBS had no daughter of that 
name, and chose it for singularity's sake. I 
rememto-tlre.old people vmd,p preoounGe 
the name i/re^, dropping % i^al vowcl,^ 
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till the new curate had the friendly audacity 
to Act them right. Wheu 1 saw Miss Hebe 
last, she was strongly devoted to gathering 
cowslips and conundruais, and would run 
through all the meadows for five miles 
round, and ■ aU the annual pocket-books 
within the same circuniference, to add to 
her store of each of those commodities, 
Dickey Hopkins was the last of this hopeful 
flock; and, thank heaven, 1 hav^i'aot heard 
that there is any danger of an increase either 
in the masculine or feminine gender. Dickey 
was an urchin when 1 saw him last, and 
must by this time be grown to a good sized 
lubberly lout, dt that earlyaage he was 
given to music and meddling, prying find 
the piano-forte, and bade fair to exed in 
every depaitnient of each. 

'These were the Hopkinses, to whom my 
dear kind-hearted sister wished we slioiild 
banish ourselves. So good-humoumd was 
Beckey, that she would be wise with old , 
Hopkins — ^seniimenttil and rural with Mra.J 
}]. — wise, sentimental, 'and rural with Mr. 
Harry, the distilled compound of all the 
paternal and maternal virtues and graces : 
she could, moreover, smile, smirk, and play 
small-talk with Miss Hetty; sing ballads, 
and talk humdrum with Polly ; and gather 
cowslips and conundrums with Hebe. She 
could not hit it offijuite so well with Dickey, 
but he was a mere child, she thought, and 
might alter. At least Beckey, witli all her 
good humour, would not alter hersejf down 
to his standard, for Beckey never meddled, 
or pryed, or played on the piano-forte. 

Well— that which cannot be eschewed 
must be embraced,” is somewhere said by 
some one who knew somewhat about mun- 
dane affairs; and so said I, for I love Beckey 
from my heart, *and it' really goes against me 
to thwart her plans, howsoever disagreeable 
ihey may be to me, for ** she'^dothall things 
with so sweet a grace.*’ “ Beckey,” or rather 
•« Rebecca, my^ dear,” said I, one morning 
(for I always, in my best and worst humours, 
speak to her wUh the greatat respect) ^ that 
which cannot be eschewed must be embra- 
' ced,’ and therefore name your own time for 
visiting the Hopkinses— write to them and 
apprise them of our intention, and give me 
three days’ notice that 1 may undergo due 
preparation for such an event. I can only 
say, however, that I 'wish such an event were 
like the small-pox, ' coming only once in 
one's life. Beckey smiled her approbation 


and gratitude in my face ; and the ohl car^ 
riage and harness were furbished up, and tl.e 
old pair were trimmed, and had their manea 
and tails duly and reverently pulled, and 
were made as spruce as their age, and long 
standing in the profession of coach-horses, 
would admit of. Beckey wrote, her pro* 
posal to the Hopkinses, and not a post was' 
lost ere they grasped at us as though we bad 
been two gudgeons, and they a shoal of jack- 
fish, and sent us a round-ro|^n, signed by all 
the hands of all the Hopkinses, earnestly 
hoping that^ nothing would happen to pre- 
vent the execution of the project. Thus 
war— war upon my peace and quiet— was 
declared, and I had no consolation hut the 
philosophical text with which 1 began my 
consent to Beckey 's wishes. 

Oh ye, .who have been convicted at the 
bar of your country, and have heard the * 
sentence of banishment pronounced against 
you, ye can partly sympathize in my feel- 
ings, but not wholly. To you the future 
is . undefined : it may be all pain, but 
hope whispers it may be pain and pleasure 
mingled. My future was defined clearly 
enough. I knew what 1 had to endure; 
and the only comfort I had in store wds, 
that I should not be banished for life. I 
think I am not selfish, for I did all this to 
please Beckey. 

The day dawned— •• the great, th* impor- 
tant day '* — as /Iddison sa^s, in the opening 
of Cflfo,— *• big with the fate of” Beckey 
and of me— as he did not say. Neverthe- 
less, it was so. The day dawned, the car- 
riage was well stuffed with our et ceferas ; 
afld the imperial, crammed with my dear 
Beckey’s everlasting ruffs, and frills, and 
farthingales, was solemnly strapped on the 
top. I put the best face I could on the 
matter, and ** over the hills and far away’* 
went, stoutly resolving to accomplish a 
full five miles an hour. Two days* hai^ 
travelling at that rate brought us to Huckle- 
bury Hall, —shire, the retired seat of this 
most enchanting and delightful flock of 
Hopkinses, Most p.‘Op1e write their travels. 

1 km more modest; and besides, as mine \ 
would not, I presume; answer the purpose 
of Mr, Whittaker; r will not inflict tlrctin... 
upon my readers. We arrived safely, > and" 
that is quite enough.' 1 folt, as we came ' 
within sight of the bouse (or at least endei^ 
voured to feel) that when I should have : 
shaken old*llepktna and his ; 
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baud, and been Lipped and biased over by 
the girlSf and leered at as^ an odd fish by 
the junior male members of the family^ the 
worst would be over^ With 'this 1 endea- 
voured to console myself. Scarcely was oin 
carriage in view, but out came the whole 
tribe in fin'midable array— -old Hopkins, 
stumping at tlie Iiead of them like tlie gre- 
nadier gander of his own farm yanl. It is 
but a tribute of justice due to the old fellow 
to, say, that h%gave us the most cordial 
welcome, hugged my hand as though he had 
screwed it in a vice, and seemed as though 
he intended to swallow Beckey in one mor- 
sel. Just as I had feared, the girls were 
all up at arms to try who should have the 
fiist kiss, and I was as much sq to escape 
all.. 1 lobbed amongst the holly-clumps to 
avoid (hem ; but they, taking it for bash- 
fulness, doubled upon me ; and, after hav- 
ing been fairly, or ri.ther unfairly, tw’ice 
lapped over by them all, I was allowed to 
see the interior of Hucklebury Hall. How 
shocking it is to be at that age when spin- 
sters think they have a right to kiss you 
With impunity, calling you the ** old gen- 
tleman,”— Pshaw ! 

Beckey, who did not mind being kissed 
twenty times over, looked supremely happy, 
and I dare say she fell so ; for, between our- 
selves, she likes to be ma.ie much. of. I was 
fatigued and wearied by my journey, and 
therefore allowed remain tolerably quies- 
cent for a time. It was evening — a sum- 
mer’s evening-fc-and, according -to Mrs. 
Hoplfins’s notion of (he right sort of thing, 
we were to have a rural supper, a 
sltnnipeeier, as Harry called it (1 wish there 
were no such a thing as ruraiity in the 
world), under the old spreading elm before 
the parlour window. And the fools had 
set tlie bells a-ringing. I told them when! 
was tlure before, as plainly as 1 could speak, 
that 1 hated belies of all sorts, and that they 
might have guessed this time, if they had 
had any brains, by my dodging amongst 
Jtbe holly-clumps, — But — (as old Hopkins 
sajId.upoD some indiffirent topic) — **netno 
but I will give it in English — 

Ko mortal man is wise at all hours 
wowQ neither, I opine.if-I pndujrqd the 
tural supper as well as 1 could, remembering 
1 had said to Beckey when 1 consented 
visit, t • ' 

$-iJ;wkkpot usually given to finessing, but 
U^Mat sUuBtiop Jn which I was placed 


rendered it absolutely necessary that I should 
relax my principles a little; and therefotw 
Ibeling somewhat sleepy, and shamming a 
great deal more, added to sundry complaints 
of aches and pains, I was allowed at an early 
hour to retire to my own room for the 
night ; and when the morning came, I al- 
most resolved to sham sleep and head-acho 
all day. However, as Hopkins said over 
night, that he had read in a learned book 
one day, that it is a scene for the gods to 
see a great man struggling with adversity, 
I resolved that they who were neither gods 
nor goddesses (not even Aliss Hebe ex- 
cepted) should at least see me struggle man- 
fiilly with my adversity, heavy and grievous 
as it was for me to bear. 1 therefore, in the 
morning, ** don’d my clothes,”, as poor 
Ophelia sings, in due time, and made niy 
appearance .amongst the formidable seg- 
ments of the breakfast circle. Thank. hea- 
ven, kissing is not deemed necessary every 
morning and night at Hucklebury Hall. 
Poor girls! they haS so few things to kiss 
in that secluded part of the world, that 1 
dare say, had they not been so lucky as to 
get a smack at me on my arrival, they 
would have vented themselves on John, or 
the block on which he dresses my caxoii 
every morning. 

Well, however, after all tliere is some- 
thing comfortable in a hearty welcome, even 
from people you do not like quite so well 
as othej^ With (his feeling, 1 endeavoured 
to make myself as happy as possible. Some- 
times the serene sunshine of Beckey's happy 
countenance reflected upon mine, and if I 
were not happy, at least I looked so, for 
** the sun*s bright rays casting their brilliant 
lustre over the hills," and something else of 
the same sort, that Mrs. Hopkins, in her 
poetical mood, observed while handing me 
a new-laid egg at breakfast, came over my 
mind, and I looked upon Beckey as the 
sun, and myself as— I know pot what; 
but Mrs. Hopkins gave me the idea, and 1 
dare say it was a very good one. ** But, 
farewell it.” 

The breakfast ordeal being over, the 
amusements for tlic day were then thought 
of. Asa refuge, 1 had brought with me I zaak 
Walton’s Angler, Sir Thomas Oveibury’s 
Characters, and Francis Quarle’s quaint 
Emblems, which contain nearly all ,the men- 
tal pith that I care for, and should gladly 
have gone a mousing amongst their ^qn- 
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of art present^ to the aensev> there » .a 
pretty geperal agr^ihepjt U]^. tijie taate. 
But, in Hlera^ur^ whfefc 'W measure 

the common properly of the great maas of 
a civilized fode^t ambition, by 

its numerical superionty^^^tows off the yoke 
of the few living models^ and the authoHty 
of the illustrious dead, and luna into the 
whimsical, the ^piidpus, the 8illy|! the ex- 
^ travagant, in the attempt to be original-^ 
Why, it will; be' asked, does not the great 
. reading mass of pohteoi^rarier those 

absurd and feeble titimtni^s taatef. 

Because the mass of ihe'^jple are not, and 
never have beeu,^ competent to judge. The 
acknowledged ' models in every kge /md' 


country—- in Chreece, Rome, Italy, France, 
and England— ^knd the Rving geniuses who 
bow Wore* these immortal models, are the 
true guides and judges in matters of taste. 
Is it the. taste of that 

has given a pret^lftehce of civilization, 
purity, and clauic chara^ to the French 
stage ^ No $ but the dominion which three 
men of geniin in tb^t country exercised 
and establish^ over the ^blic taste, viz. 
Corneille, Racjne, and VoUatre: . .Taste . is 
not to be found in the multitude ; it is a 
quality of which all the world talk ; which 
a mediocre spirit claims for its own ; which 
a fastidious spirit concedes almost to no 


i 8 f n itl 

^ 6TAN9!;AS; 

Bp H, Brandrti^ ^n, Esp. 

(Written for t)ie Album of the Author of ** Afitarto,’* 

•' Moui^ M Rome, Stc/') 

Oil \ call me not a stranger-baird because 1 
neVr have known, 

Save in the music Of thy verse, thy spiritV 
rainstreltone^ , , 

For^ though amid gay ^uhiou^s crowd our 
eyes may ne^er have met, . 

They've been with kiudred lightnings bright', 
with kindred tear-drops wet. 

Suuts which the lyre of feeUng sways a mutnal 
feeling cla^, 

And though they each strikp different chords 
their song is still the same,. 

Then, lady, chase for ever hence that dull,' 
cold word away*— ^ 

Children of song 'tis^one's alike to claim one 
common ray ! 

<< And , dost thou love ihe lyoe r^-^cthlnks 
sweet accents' Madly ask j 
x “ 'Twill soothe,thy gfief in dorrow'f|^haar,and 

, lighten taboUr^s task t- ' ^ f 

'Twill htal' (If aught on.^^fth^dn h^) the 
, b^reast lov-i^ oilee ' 

Or serve af leait toemtudat£ the brighter Joys 
of'h^veni'r w/- ■ ' 

And what^ wi^out the l;^, would be the 
pomp of power and pildb ? 

Asea vtilhOttt ohej^Wiiercalmto soothe Us 
.-v atormy 

Thenpearl-euGlrcT|d.^oiiet, fartwelH and 

' .vprmined vest5^>V?l^ . 

; >Be tuhip the bay.eavr|^^ l seek 


Fve sung beneath Spain's jasmine bower, as 
night began to close 

Aroottd th' Alhambra’s desert halls, in grand 
bnt calm repose ^ 

France, Italy, have heard my song, and if 
there is a spell 

In moon-lU lyre for woman^s car, bh I lot iheif 
maidens tell ! ~ 

Yet though a ^ndering bard, 'tia^ mine to 
other lands to stray 

From Scotland’s heathery hltlsto where Spain's 
orange-breczes play ; 

From Stamboul's gliit’ring minaret to Mos- 
cow's swelling dome — 

It vrill but render doubly dear love's social 
hours at home. ^ 

Tbsipls, Feh.21, 1BS7. 

LOVE oitEAieds. 

I PREAMED that I vw a milk-whiite stced^. 
And 1 bore ipy love away, 

To a beautlthl isle, ItU crown’d with flowers, 
And that shone in endl^ day I , , 

I dreamed that I was a fairy queen, ; 

And lived In fldry Ikhd j ^ 

And I dreaniedW loVew^he bl^'^Sl^^^, 

' ' In all my feWn band' f ^ 

I dteat^ ihat I was ^.h^lteous flower, j 

aga^ttan f ‘'Syi 

Aud,tdlre|piad my*h^e v^agen^^ 

And tpndpd me with cai^l 

I dreamed that 1 was a ni|^t|ipg|.|^\, 

And Bang.inAb« green-,wintl.^tt^^; ^ .'V 

And! told tn my^JlqveAi^ 

And ha.imm« «hil'jm%wUh 

'UFa 
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I dreatned that 1 'wa» a violet, 

That shona’d the glare of day; 

And 1 dreamed my love was a drop of dew 
That in my bosom lay ! 

1 dreamed that I was an Eastern queen, / 

Aud liv'd in a world of light ; 

Aud 1 dreamM my love was a gentle slave, 
That serv’d me day and night. 

And irere 1 the^ucen of an eastern land, 

Still, still, lie my slave should be; 

And his chains should be flowers^ aud bis 
bonds should be love, 

And I would not set him free! 

BB.B. 

■' 1 ' _ 

TO MARY LEAVING ENGLAND. 
When kindred hearts arc parting, 

And tears from fbnd eyes starting. 

Wilt thou remember me ? 

^ When sailing o'er yon azure ihain, 

Think that we yet may meet again, 

Beyond that western sea ? 

When moonlight ou the wave is glancing. 
And whitetipped billows round tUee dancing, 
And fretful breezes sleep— 

Let Fancy whisper in thine car 
The sighs of those thou canst not hear, 

The prayers of those who weep ; 

Or paint the blissful meeting, 

The tender heartfelt greeting, 

Of mutual sympathy : 

Tile fears which, on thy pensive cheek, • 
Tell but the words thou canst not speak— 

I yet am dear to thee ! S. S. 

SONG. 

How fondly, dearly, still I love thee, 

Oh lot thesp weeping eyes declare, 

Whose gaze of love shall ne’er reprove tUeOi 
Though me thou leav’st for evVy fair. 

This heart, though blooming once, is blighted. 
And all its hopes of peace are gone ; 

Its dream of love too coldly slighted, 

Before its brightest beams e'er sheue. 

Ah, caul e'er again believe thee, 
hear q. topgne so Ihlse as thine ? 

The breast, whose sigh can nov^ relieve thee. 
Must own another heart than : 

' Fpr mine no beam Joy can sev#!^ ' 

, Fr*m that darfc«l0i|a'^ief flfrows; 

. Than noase thy cruet Wmb ^or nevhr 

> " A love like thino cad soothc thy -w^s. ^ 

■ 1 
f fh longovadek with vain cudeavonr 
i^d tpy hdaVl for thee to glow, 

; WthJlo vai'.dd pure that ihffu icmtst never 
" ' liAtf . ilir ; drilling pleaonres know ; 


But bid some other heart to cherish 
A love, as true as miiie for thee, .. 

And leave that heart as niine to perish, 

But ne'er again, return to me. 

W.II L. 

. STANZAS. 

Breathe that strain no more, 

For its wild sweet ulr 
Rekindles in my breast 
Hie embers of despair ! 

1 heard it long ago, 

, At A, gay and festive scene, 

WhOn I waojtmppier <Ur 
TUn 1 hft^o.f|inee been. 

• Many friends were rouhd nm 
Upon that Joyous dny^ 

Some are now no ihore; 

^ And the rest far away. 

She who breathed that song 
No longer breathes for me, 

Her heart is^wholty changed 
From what it used to be. 

We shall not meet again— 

And i would fain forgot 
That my heart was ever hcr's, 

That wc bavo ever piet. 

Vet the tear >)<^vv on nty eye 
Still only serves to prove, 

That i have eeased to hope, 

But cannot cease to love ! 

,Thcu breathe that strain no more, 

' For Its wild sweet air 
Rekindles in my brmist 
The embers of despair ! 

January, 1827, W.G. M. 

TOUCH ilE NOT,. 

A LITTLE 'flower 1 oft have seen 
Blooniiiig in the summer’.** suii ; 

It lower’d uliovc its leaves' deep green, 
Seeming their dai^k hue to shun. 

Tlial ^ow’r, they call it Toucli.me not ; 

Justly by tlmi uame'tis known : 

To me it sbew's^the hopeless lot 
O’er life’s path tqqpflen, thrown. 

I reach'd acrosa to pluck the flow'er— 
Quickly ft;^i]i.iiiy Hooch it fled ; 

Often so, in life's bright boor, 

Love's young hopes arc withered* 

For, when ]ifc'.s morn jpg sun is bright, 
Hopeita gladness o’er os throws.^ , . 
False as the flow'r Wo And lov€'stigi|tt 
Bright for us up fongcr'd^oWi: - - 
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. w, exi^lanation of the prints of the fashions. 

f. No. 1.--WAI.KING Cress. ' "e of, vifrought gold, andjhe necklace is 
il Adress of gros de Napier, of oachpu- oft"'" rows of large pearls 

^^1>browu, ornamented at the bolder with : ® *A»e wen a ress s-imi ar in as ii 

;f^wo Mexican flonnsea. bound round willi ^t .»l«ve .desMibed, for an evening party ,, 

/ . . vui / J.L but then the dress Mfas of /u//e over white 

mrrpw of twv 

iria) as (he dress: b(^y made quite plain, 

. arid sleeves moderately wide, vfiih flirted 

orna men iF^ Stan ding upwards from the wrists, 

'Over a very, broad bracelet, next theliand, of 


; while apd gold enamel. A fcAft-pclerine, 
of the same material and colour as the gown, 
is worn with it, and is liuishLd round by a 
, full double row of trimqjing pinked at the 
edges.;., the ends of tlie vchnne drawn 
through a belt that encinles the waist 5 over 
this appendage, from the throat, falls a ro/e- 
. re/fe of fine India mubUn, scalloped at (he 
^’edgei^ And trimrned with narrow lace* A 
>; bat .of pink satin, elegantly trimmed with 
pufliogs of the same ; the piifls edged with 
narrow blond, A rich silk' shawl, of 
j;rf 77 r-colour, with a broad amber border, is 
. gcnoi ally thrown over this dross. 

No. 2 , — Aftisiia’oon Costumb. 

A DBBas of very fine jacconot muslin, with 
one broad flounce, embroidered ip a rich 
and splendid pattern. The body plain, and 
made exactly to fit the shape, but encircled 
roipid the upper part of the bust by a broad 
fallii tucker of flne lace, or o{ muslin, 
;|>eautifully embroidered, to answer the 
JSounce on the border of the ^akirt/ ’IHie 
4 tBl)Wve 9 are long, and confln^ wrists 
Iby gold jointed bracelets 5 the djflfeient par- 
^ titions of which are i»|M>ints, iiloely wrought, 
,‘ sind m style. 

.The clustered curls 

' bo ws^ mingled puffs 


satin; and the flounce was of hkwd; the 
body of white satin j the sleeves short, and 
the tassels on the luppets ucie formed of 
pearls. The whole style, however, is better 
adapted, according to our first description, 
for receiving afternoon parties at home. 


GENEKAL OBSERVATIONS 

ON 

FASHIONS AND DRESS. 

It is now that the flrst metropolis in the 
world is completely thronged with all those 
who tank highest in fashionable life; tlie 
parks, the morning divertissements, and the 
tasteful repositories of nouveauUs^ piesent to 
the admiring eye, bevies of elegant women, 
arrayed in that most attractive costume, 
demi-parure. The Opera, ^ell at tended, is a 
covp’d'adl of magnificence and splendour; 
where the display of the most brilhaiit dia- ' 
mends and valuable pearls livals all the 
gorgeous pomp of the e^t, and almost in- 
clines one to regard the tales of the ** Arabian 
Nights ” as no fable. 

For the out-door morning costume* we 
And higii dresses of f^ro$ de Naplus^ as much 
in request as pelisses ; they are made high, 
and with but little ornament ; neatness and 
simplicity generally characterizing the dress 
of the British ladies at the mild comni^nce^ 
ment of spring. Over these high d^es;; 
which often form the home costume dirough v 
the day, is: worn a handsome cacbemirhi 
shawl, a plain v^hite ground, and tick 
bofder;<|||yariegated [lalm-kavcs. ; 


^ ^ those of canary-yellow, howeve^^-^t prevail, but not so ‘^uch. foty 

lappets, one of the promenade as the high gowns above^^ 
pink, o^er'^^asnary-yellOw', each ttr mentioned; the pelis^ are inore conflned' 
mmated by'twb ricnla^Isof silk. Abell 16 lh6 carriage, and 
pf ct^ary^y^low si^'eticirclGii the waist, of the most charming sunim^ 

iksteh^ in j| square gold n (gvourife issi novel kind qf brplivn, ]^itaktng 

this dress II of the 6achou-nut-br6'wD#\and 
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f^olatc. These elegant envelopes are i.iore 
l|P^picuous for the neatness of their finish* 
sW fancy of their tiiinming. 

Weriue tippets, of the fichu kind, of the 
same colour and material of tlie dress with 
which they are worn, are in high estimation 
when the weather is mild enough to render 
such a covering of sutficient warmth for the 
promenade; but not till the middle, and 
often tfie latter «id of May, can the weather 
be said to be settled: when that period 
arrives, muslin pelerines, and silk Jichus^ 
will, no doubt, succeed to those worn at 
present. 

Coloured silk hats and bonnets, with rich 
satin siiipcs, have succeeded to the Mack 
velvet, so much in favour for the four last 
months. 'I hesc hats are generally lined with 
some very striking colour predominant in 
llie stripe, with ribbons beautifully shaded, 
of which theieaie bows, w'ith a few sprigs of | 

E ountain he^th and other light flowere in- 
rspersed. These hats have been seen in 
^e public walks, but they are fit only for the 
^riage. 'J'he Leghorn bonnets that have 
^peared arc of a new shape, but wc do not 
^tate to pronounce them frightful ; and we 
pcerely hope a reform will be efiteted in 
Ipse useful and appropriate head-coverings 
the summer. At present their size is 
ormous, and the shape so unbecoming 
^ ]ou^i e, that tlftre is no difference in this 
guise between fifteen and fifty, 

white silk bonnet, of a beautiful pearl 
^e, rather close, but not too much so, has 
lately completed for a very amiable 
Jbw lady, about to enter into a second en- 
^incnt : a long white veil of lace, of Eng- 
^mamifactiire, but of the finest texture, 
'i^ost beautiful pattern, is added to this 
^elegant bonnet. Eonnets, in the cut- 
worm, but rather loo large, arc, wlien 
p for walking, generally of walcied gras 
yifip/c#; but oftener coloured than white: 
f have a ruc/ie at the edge of pinked 
»(the colour of the bonnet : those that are 
g at the edge, are finished by a broad 
forming a curtain-veil. 

^veiling drosses are superb. Not con- 
'\h the display of jewellery round the 
*|d arms, nor witli the most magnifi- 
'^k laces and ear-rings, our ladies of 
\ their gowns caught up at the sleeve 
4 with pearls of the finest size and 
"e remarked at the opera a lady 
shoulders /ic/iu-bracers. 


with Mexican points on the shouldei's; be- 
tween each of which was a splendid tassel of 
fine pearls ; her hair, her arms, neck, and 
ears, were also plentifully adorned with the 
same valuable articles. Another lady, in a 
dress of black s.atin trimmed with white l/ond, 
had a rich display of diamonds: her herrt 
turban of black, was profusely ornamented 
with them, and as if she leally had more of 
these intrinsic gems than she knew wfiat to 
do with, a splendid cs//nV, entirely of dia- 
monds, was stuck at the back of her turban 
on the left side, and, except by her own 
party, was seen by the audience only when 
she turned her back to it. Dre.^ses of cotohr- 
ed crape are much worn at balls : they are 
trimmed in a very elegant manner, cm scr- 
pant me, with roufeaux of satin and white 
hiond, A new mode of trimming ball- 
dreases is aUo as pretty as it is snnpl^j it 
consists of one 'very broad bias fold; so 
broad, that it almost approaches the knee : 
it is headed by a rij/thc of 6/oncl or tn/ie, or 
with a rouieau of satin surmounted by hiond» 
Printed muslins and chintzes prevail again 
this year for morning dress ; the patterns arc 
new, and in very charming variety; but 
while is expected soon to Ixi prefericd ; and 
the favourite trimming for such dresses, it is 
said, will be several narrow flounces of mus- 
lin. The present evening dresses, when of 
crape, are generally flounced, and the 
flounegs bound with narrow bias in satin. 
It takes now twelve or fourteen yards to 
make a full dress of ^ros de Nupies for an 
evening party. The sleeves, though short, 
are immensely wide, and wlicn lliey are long, 
they are in the shape, and more capa- 
cious than ever, Flouncts, full, pointed, 
and headed with superb oinaments at the 
top, take up a prodigious quantity of silk ; 
and if a fuli'^rcss gown, made low, with 
short sleeves, will sometimes require fourteen 
yards of to ipakc it hanrlbome ; it is not 
unusual for a ptlisve, handsomely Irimtncd 
with pelerine capes, ma?tcherons, and Bava- 
rian straps, to lake thirty yards. The 
Japanese rose-colour, in taflety, is yet seep,;’ 
but Jess at eveuing parties than at family*, 
meetings and social dinners: the coloiir; ■ 
though somewhat refulgent, is very bc-> 
coming, and though well suited for candle*^ 
light, never looks amiss, even in snifidii^»,r 
During the season of last lent we ^ 

black so prevalent; even the Iheatreal^evlnced.- 
but htlle gaiety in the ladies^ attire ; Jbr the : 



PASIttONS FOR TH£ MONTH OF MAY. 


death of the Empress of Brazil cause<i court 
mourning very generally to prevail till the 
fifth of April. Weoannot say we greatly, 
admire the fashion of^ sashes with three or 
four ends ; it is as unmeaning as it is frip- 
pery and extravagant. We have seen a very 
pretty dinner-party dress of ffros de Naples^ 
colour 6^oue de Paris, U was trimmed 
at the border with double jabots^ in bias of 
the same material. The body made par- 
tially low, and finished down the front of 
the bust with rich braided ornaments in silfc 
cordon : the sleeves were short, and rather 
too much ornamented with straps, languettes, 
and plaitings, which gave them a heavy ap- 
pearance, that was somewhat relieved bjr long 
sleeves of white tnlie, with antique points of 
blond at the wrists. 

The turbans are remarkably elegant as to 
shape, and very becoming, cither in silk, 
crape, or gauze; with or without feathers: 
but for half-dress, caps have now a decided 
preference : they have uuch taste displayed 
in their make and ornaments; and our ladies 
discover infinite judgment in the putting 
them on. They are generally [daced very 
backward; and as their texture is light, and 
the cauls frequently formed of open treillage 
work, they do not ob.scure the beauty of a 
fine head of hair, and are devoid of that 
dowdy appearance which formerly charac- 
terized them, especially when they were of 
the cor/tetfe kind. The dress hats worn at 
the Opera, and sometimes at evening parties, 
are now of crape ; cither white or coloured : 
the crowns are sometimes ornamented with 
festoons of blond, in tlie hollows of w'hich 
are placed hyacinths, Parma violets, prim- 
roses, or a spiig of lilacs, and the whole 
finisht4 by a plume of marabout* whyiQ fea- 
thcis. Pearls and fiowers are mingled 
amongst the hair of you%' persons, in 
evening dress, and diamonds are much in 
request with matrons in full dresa. When 
turbans are adorned with feathers, the plume 
' Is ^tierally formed of tlie tail of the bird-of- 
pamdtsje. Pufis of figured gauze of various 
^qlouis# mingled on the bows of hair, are 
tnueb in requesU I'ho bad tur'oans ^are 
. i^arl^bly wide, and are rendered yet more 
' W by the feathers being stuck out at, the 
of the turban on each side, horizon- 
The hair is dressed very low on Uje 
'/ especially when it is ornamented 

v,: wUbjpre^^hs of fiowers. Feathers at evening 


posed of feathers, are worn only in grande 
purure. 

Our attention has lately been attracted by 
the novelty of a bonnet, manufactured in this 
country, f^rom- grass imported from Italy, 
which, combining durability with much ele- 
gance, is likely to become a favourite in the 
fashionable world. In addition to its beau- 
tiful appearance, the Tuscan grass bonnet 
has also a powerful claim/o the patronage 
of the ladies, from the circumstance of its 
giving employment to many thousands of 
British manufacturers who arc principally 
females. 


Cabinet of flTasie, 

OR MONTHLY COMPENDIUM OF FOREIGN 
COSTUME. 

a Parisian Correspondents 

COSTUME OF PARIS. 

I AM aware that the m.ijority of yout fair 
readers class among the most fashionable ; 
but even for these there is much to be karnt 
from our varying modes, many Puiisian 
fashion.% of which they may yet be ignorant, 
especially those ladies who reside chiefly in 
the country, and have never been at Purls. 
For such, and indeed for all your noble and 
fashionable patronesses v ho are not now 
here, 1 am about to impart, as usual with me 
every montii, the quickest information possi- 
ble, relative to the most novel mode. 

For out -door spring costume, the mar* 
chandes dcs modes arc preparing some beau- 
tiful pelerines of embroidered muslin, wliicb 
will soon supersede those now worn, of .the 
same colour and material as the silk dress or 
pelisse to which they are added. The pe- 
lisses are of gros de Naples, of pale yellow, 
or some such spring-like hue: they fasten 
down the front with bows, which are partly 
of the same colour as the pelisse, and partly 
of a very dark colour, marking strongly >t{re 
contrast. The novelty of the trimming 
the sides, in front, and round the boid#^ 
consists, in bias folds, terminated by aqu^ 
ling of the same two colours as the bows. 
A triple pelerine, cape is trunmed . to corres-. , 
pond. Aluslin pelisses, lined widu coloured 
sarcenet, are expected to be much in requeue 
as the warm weather advances* * <. 

Chip hats are now be 
principal magasins 



FASHIONS FOR THE MONTH OF MAY. 


are as large behind as in front. They an 
lined with gros de Naples of a bright blue 
the crown low, and encircled by a bias ban 
of gros de Naples. At ri^ht and left, at th 
base of the crown, are two rSsettes of gauz^ 
ribbon with satin stripes. To these rosette 
is fixed a loose string. There are neither 
flowers nor feathers on these hats. Thi 
coloured hats arc ornamented with early 
spring flowers, s<fch as white-thorn lilacs and 
violets. Black and white blonds are worn at 
the edges of morning bonnets, as best pleases 
the fancy of the wearer : with a pink bon- 
net, Uie curtain-veil is generally bliidk 
The patterns of these broad blonds are ex- 
quisite; they are very expensive, and arc 
more than four times the value of the bonnet 
which they trim. Grande d^pense pour un 
accessoire. A white bonnet, with a plume 
of variegated feathers, white and pon^eau^ is 
one of the latest novelties in the bat depart- 
ment, and forms a very attractive out-door 
head covering for young ladies. Carriage 
hats are often seen ornamented with two 
feathers of some very striking colour ; 
for the public walks, nothing is thought so 
tasteful as a bonnet of white satin, with a 
deep bland at the edge, forming a demi-vdl. 
large capotes, or close bonnets, for the morn- 
ing walks, are generally of light-coloured 
silks checquered with black ; the checquers 
very large; they^re trimmed at the edge 
with a double ruc/tc, pinked. The covering 
in front of the brim is quite plain ; whereas 
at the back of the bonnet it is in innumer- 
able plaits. 

The dress-makers have lately introduced a 
material for gowns, called ve/outine : gene- 
rally, the article is checquered of two Coloure, 
that is to say, the ground is of one tint, 
the squares of another. The trimming of the, 
dress consists of two deep flounces, one only 
of which is headed : this ornament is gene- 
rally a row of cocks’-combs, or of shell- 
1 ^]^. When a dress is trimmed with bias 
' their folds are generally half a foot in 
bte^th. Among other spring articles for 
ddri^ses are muslins of different colours, 
^j^inkled all over with various kindit of 
birSa The moralizing wits of the day re- 
-mark that this sort of partem is peculiarly 
suitable to the females of this country, since 
It is an emblem of the melody of their voice, 
the light airiness of their obaracter, and the 
vitrify of their caprices. Without exactly 
to observations, 1 Cannot 


avoid recommending these dresses as be- 
coming, and as appropriate to the coming 
season, Ii is expected that the borden* of 
dresses this spring will be chiefly trimmed 
with flounces. } believe that in your country, 
as well as in my own, this fashion for bor- 
dering gowns and petticoats has lasted longer 
than any other. The new flounces are head- 
ed witli a ruche, or cfucorie, when of crape 
j or silk. Some ball-dresses have the skirts 
full all round the waist, like the blouses, 
'Tall ladies appear to advantage in these 
dressy, especially when, according to a new 
fashion, the skirt is trimmed round with a 
simple bias fold ; while the upper part of the 
petticoat is ornamented with rows of riblx>D, 
at equal distances from each other, as high as 
the waist. When eveifing dresses are of 
coloured gros de Naples^ it is not unusual 
to have them trimmed at the border with two 
very full broad puckerings of gauze, of the 
same colour as the jjjiress ; the fulness con- . 
flned by straps of satin, placed in bias across 
the gauze puckering. Full dress gowns for 
evening parties have very broad flounces of 
blond, particularly when of satin ; and these 
are made in the fanciful style of Arcadian 
robes, ornamented round and across with 
foliage in satin, and bouquets of flowers. A 
favourite dress for the theatres is of (aflety, of 
the colour of bird-of-paradise-yellow, with 
two broad floiiuoes at the border, pinked in 
scalops^, the body made plain, with a cestus, 
the same as the dress, fastening in front with 
a beautifully- wrought buckle of mothcr-o*- 
pcarl ; the sleeves short and full : many 
ladies prefer with these dresses a corsage h la 
Sevipnb, with long sleeves of white tulle. 
Poplins, of light colours, are still in favour 
for half-dress : they have two broad flounces „ 
of gauze, or crape of the same colour as tho 
dress. Muslin pelerines, or those of thread 
tulle, richly embroidered, are generally worn 
with these dr^i^s. The home dresses that 
are of pros de Naples^ are generally made in 
flie style of pelispc robes; the bodies only 
pariiatly high, and slightly en gerbe. 

The ball head-dresses are so high that Acy ^ 
appear like a scaffolding; and this enormity, 
increases, rather than diminishes. On flie 
bows of hair, are often seen towering a^com-. ' 
plete forest of feathers, and a thicketj^f;; 
flowers, and gold and silver oats^iii 
a inultiplicity of ornamonts, all plac^^ihb •. 
above the other, resembling those- 
head-dresses, which were heretofore ciii 
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with a degree of horror ; but which, thanks 
to the cupiicc of fashion, are now sui passed 
by our most modish females. Birds-ol-para- 
disc are pe rched on the summit of the head, 
as if holding dominion over the pearls, 
flowers, and diamonils, that are minglc*d 
among the ^e^t of the tresses, I'here is taste, 
however, displayed in this coiffeurr, for the 
tails of the birds hang over the back of the 
head, therefore the elegant head of this 
supeib little creature appearing only in front, 
when the other ornaments are well disposed, 
forms a head-dress becoming to some coun- 
tenances, J,oiig dark hair, aho fastened on 
the summit of the he^id, with a diamond 
comb, liaving a double diadem of those pre- 
cious gems, is a fashionable head-dress for 
grand costume, and looks well at evening 
parfics-, where full dress is required : the hair 
is, at the same time, bound over the forehead 
with a hauA'an of diamonds. The crowns 
of the bertu are all ir, treillage work ; one 
side of the brim is hollow^ out, so that one 
of the corners is brought over one side, while 
the more elevated part rises on the other in 
a conical form. Marabouts and short fea- 
thers iill up the space which is cut away, and 
droop over the nock ; on the other side a tuft 
of feathers supports the brim, and lies on the 
hair. 

I cannot yet reconcile to my taste, the silk 
stockings with coloured clocks: they are 


particularly in favour with black clrc^scs, 
Some ladies embroider their stockings, them- 
selves, all over with coloured stars round the 
ankles and on the instep. 

The favourite colours are rose-colour, 
green, yellow, marine-blue, pearl-grcy, 
priniroH*, and Farm a. violet. 

Dress of the Women in the PnovixrEs 

OF HOLLAN*b. 

Ill the country round about Amatcrdam, 
the favourite head-dress is a bandcaiu of 
silver gilt, encircling the forehead, with 
large plates of silver, or silver gilt, at oarh 
side of the head over the eai. I'lio^c who 
cannot alford to decorate tlioniselves Avith 
this precious metal are contented with imi- 
tations of copper or tin ; yet so much are 
silver ornaraenfs coveted, that they are fre- 
quently found on females in very humble 
stations of life, purchased with their savings, 
or handed down from generation to genera- 
tion, 'I’he effect, of this head-dress is very 
much like that of a cuirassier*s helmet, ex- 
cept that the Dutch beauty is very anxious 
to display a great number of little distinct 
curls over the forehead, which arc there 
secured by the bnnthau, T'heir petticoats 
are short, and when white, rival the lily ; the 
body is red, or some other sinking colour ; 
and a lace muslin tucker is modestly drawm 
over the neck. 
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NEW nmidCA'l'tONS, MUSIC, THE EXGTdSIl AND FOREUbN 
DRAMA, THE FIXE ARTS, LITERARY AND 
SCIENTIFIC INTKLUUKNCX^, dec. 


Last month wc noticed with considerable j 
approbation, a work entitled ** Scenes and 
Occurrences in Albany and Caffer Land, 
South Africa and now we liave before us 
a more imposing, ami, as far as paper, print, 
and cmbcdlLshments are concerned, a truly 
elegant quarto volume treating of and illus- 
trating subjects of a similar clasij — “ Travels 
, and Afiventiircs in Southern Africa ; by 
George Thompson, Estj,, Eight Years a 
Resident at the Cape ; comprising a View 
of flic present State of the Colony, with 
Observations on the progress and Vr aspects 
‘of the British Emigrants,"' Tliis work, as 
"wcli as tbe former, is the production of a 


plain, practical, mercantile man — of a man, 
blending with his knowledjje of business, ex- 
tensive infOrniatioD on general fubjeots^,- a 
soundness of judgment, and a talent for ob* 
servation not often surpassed. To all who 
have a local interc&tiu the affairs of the 'Cape, 
his volume will prove a 1rea?uiv. Ut'gularty 
divided and arranged, it comprises narratives 
of excursions to the eastern fiontier — to the 
countries of the Bechuanas, Bushmen, Koran- 
nas, and Namaquas— ^remarks on the esla- 
blishineuts, colonization, &c. oi the territories j 
with an extensive appendix, containing many 
strikingly curious anecdotes, descriptions, 
&c. Interspersed, (here is also a consider- 
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aWi? portion of spiritotl and orij^hial poetry^ 
by the author’s friend, a IMr. Pringle. The 
maps, plates, wood-cuts &c., are iiiferesling 
and useful. Amongst the views, we arc par- 
ticularly pleased with one of Caf^e Town, 
taken from a point different from any that 
we have before seen ; viz, from the Table 
Mountain, The effect is uncommonly good. 
Our space is, this month— in consequence 
ofprcssingjplairaioftbe Fine Arts — more nar- 
rowly circumscribed than usual ; therefore, 
instead of attempting even the slightest ana- 
lysis of 1^1 r. Thompson’s valuable perform- 
ance, we must content ourselves with two 
or three little anecdotes respecting the lion 
of Souiherii x'Vfrica — anecdotes in uhich the 
appendix is peculiarly rich : — 

The prodigious strength of this animal (ob- 
serves Mr. T.) does not appear to have been 
over-rated, ft is certain that he can drag the 
heaviest ox with ease a considerable way ; and 
a horse, heifer, hartebecst, or lesser prey, he 
6iid8 no didiculty in tl>rowing‘ upon his shoul- 
der, and carryifig oft’ to any distanee he may 
find cuiivciiieut. I have myself witnessed an 
instance of a very young lion conveying a 
hoi'HC about a mile from the spot wlverc he had 
hilled it; and a more extraordinary case, 
which occurred in the Sneeuwberg; has been 
mentioned to me on good authority, where a 
lion, having carried off a heifer of two years 
old, was followed on the itpoor or track for 
fully five hours, a party on hors<dmck, and 
Ihrougliout the whole (Ustanoe the carcass of 
the heifer was only once or twice discovered 
to have touched the ground. 

The story of a Hottentot, nauK'd Aglet 
SiRTUwberg, de'^erves record 

This mail was out hiuiting, and perceiving 
an antelope feeding among some bushes, he 
approached in a creeping posture, and had 
rested his gun over an ant-hill to take asteady 
aim, wlien, observing that the creature’s at- 
teullpii was suddenly and peculiarly excited 
by some object near him, be looked up and 
, perceived with horror that an enormous lion 
^.as at that instant creeping forward and ready 
to spring upon himself. Before he could 
^hange his posture, and direct his aim upon 
this antagonist, the savage beast bounded 
fpKward, seised him with his talons, and crush- 
ed bis left hand, as he endeavoured to guard 
him off with it, bt^ween his monstrous jaws. 
In this extremity,' the Hottentot hud the pre- 
sence of mind to turn the muzsle of the gun, 
which he still held in his right hand, into the 
jlioQ> d^utb, and thea drawing the trig^r, 
shot- him deaid ibrongh the brain . He lost bis 
No, 29.— fW. r. 


baud, but happily escaped without fiirthcr 
injury 

The follpwing, with a very (liiTeicut catas- 
trophe, is yet more remarkable:-— 

Poor Gcrl Schepers, a vcc hoor of the Cra- 
dock district, was out hunting in company 
with a neighbour— whose name, as he is yet 
alive, and has perhaps been sufticicutly 
punishcib I shall not make more notorious. 
Coming to a fountain, surrounded, nt. is com- 
mon, with tali reeds and rushes, Gcrt handed 
his gun to his comrade, and alighted to s^eoreh 
for water. But he no sooner approached the 
fountain, than an enormous lion started up 
close at his side, and seized him by the loft 
arm. Tbo man, though taken by surprise, 
stood stock still without Btruggling* aware 
that (he least attempt to escape ensure 

his instant destruction. The animal .also 
remained, motionless, holding fast the boor's 
arm in his fangs, but without biting it severe* 
ly, and Hhutting his eyes at the same time, 
us if he could not withstand the countenance 
of his victim. Astlfey stood iu (his position, 
Gcrt, collecting his prescucc of mind, began to 
.beckon to his comrade to advance and shoot 
the lion in the forehead. This might have 
been easily effected, as the animal not only 
continued still with closed eyea, but fSoit’a 
body concealed from his notice any object ad ■ 
vancing iu front of him. But the fellow wa^ 
a vile poltroon, and in place, of coitipiyiug with 
his friend’s directiona, or making any other 
attempt to save him, he began cautiously to 
retreaP to the top of u neigh bow ring rock. 
Gcrt contiuued earnestly to beckon for as.si>t. 
ance for a long time, the lion continuing per- 
fectly quiet ; and (he lion-hunters affirm, that 
if he had but persevered a lililc longer, (hf* 
animal would have at length relaxed his hold, 
and left him uninjured. .Such cases, at least, 
they maintain, have occasionally occurred. 
But Gert, indignant at the pusillatiitnify of 
Ills comrade, smd losing patience with the 
lion, at last drew his knife (a weapon which 
every back-country colonist wears sheathed 
at his side) and with the utmost force of his 
right arm, plunged it into the animal s breast. 
The thrast was a deadly one, for Gert was a 
bold and powerful man ; but it did not prove 
eflectual in time to save his own life — for the 
enraged savage striving to grapple with him, 
and held at arm’s length by the utmost offorta 
of Gert’s strength and desperation, so dread- 
'ftiliy lacerated Ihc breast and arms of the un- 
fortunate man with his talons, that bis bare 
bones vi'cro laid open. The Hon fell at last 
from loss of blood, and Gert fell along with 
him. .The cowardly oompanimi who had wit- 
2 C5 - ‘ /; . / ■ ^ 
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Jicssod tliis frarAil Ftnigfglc from llic rock, | 
now, bowcvfr, took cooraq;t‘ to lulvance, and 
n’ocordrO in carryint^ hij» )nannlo<i frit^nd to 
iko nruu st bonsc — wlierc i-ncli surgical aid aft 
tlip nci'^b boors could give, was imniediafely 
kol vainly JJppUcd. Poor Gcrt expired on the 
t nil'll day after, of a locked jaw. 

Thclaleernption in Portugal, which seems 
not to have entirely siibskled, has afjain 
imparled a lively interest to every thing 
voniiccted with former seenes of Pntish ex* 
eition and British glory, fn consequence, a 
Model ate- sized volume, entitled Personal 

Sarrahve of Advent arvs Ju the Pvninsida, 
thtrhiii flie \ytirin 181‘2-lHl.*h bv an Officer, j 
laic in ihr. S/affi Corps llegiment of Ca- 
riilrt/f will tind abundance of reader^': it 
lie-civesl^hcni, too, for many of its state 
nierd- ruvof a .striking and originol character. 

Two volumes of ** MtnuUs df Pcrnnrks 
(i/i Stibjerfs Picfttnsqtte, Moral, and Mis^ 
cell an fans, ninth in a Course along the 
iViiuc, and (hiring a Ib^sfdrnca in Suitzer* 
land and Pain, in the. 1 ears 1822 and 23 ; 
bp ir. Wihb, l>q„ MM.LA,, Depuhf 
i^oninfissarn ircneral lo the will 

be found an admirable companion to Mr. 
Hogg's ‘^Two Hundred and Nine Days,” 
nniictd lit page 170, excepting (hut It is not 
.altogether so offensively cgotisficai, so ridb 
r iilously stupid and absurd, a'*lliat w(3rk. 

A single volume of Slieiihe^ in fre- 
land, ilvsn iptive of intei esiing and hitherto 
nniwihrd Distrivts in (hr Tsorih and 
South,'' will afford a morning’s pleasant 
reading. Irish anecdotes, tales, fairy le- 
gend.**, &c., are at this time in high favour. 

If a time ran be imagined in which such 
a novel as ** De Verr^ or the Mail of Tnde» 
pendence, hp the Author of * Treuiahe,* ” 
would be read with a deep and agitating in- 
tcrest, superadded to its own; it is (he time 
present— the time when, by the political de- 
mise of that Te.'=5pected, esteemed, and rci'^red 
statesman, the Earl of Liverpool, the key* 
Stone of the administration has been with- 
. drawn, and the whole structure has, in con- 
, sequence, crumbled, as it were, into ruins. 
/The fortuitous circumstauces contemporary 
. with the publication. pf these four volumes, 
are of a very eJttraordinary character. Their 
- author— Mr. Rol>ert Ward, it is said— ap- 
.^peais to be i’ully aware ctf* the nature and 
> tendency of these circumstances— aware that, 
in occupying his pages with the object of 
pr>li(ic:d amUtion, he treads upon dangerous 


ground. « He therefore desires, most seri- 
ously, distinctly, and without a reserve, to 
declare in the outset, once end for ever, that 
no particular person is meant to be pOur* 
trayed by any of the Dramatis Persons of 
this work. He declares, once and fer ever, 
i that he knows no such individuals as Went- 
worth or Heaufort ' Mowbray or Cleveland ; 
Lord Oldcastle or Clayton.” It may bo so ; 
we bcheve it to be so; yet evo^y reader of 
common infonnalion, or common obser- 
vation, will instanthi fix upon prototypes 
for those declaredly fictitious characters. It 
is not for m to furnish the key j but we re- 
I peat that, livinp originals will promptly be 
found for these fanev portraiK The illness, 
too, of a great stulesman is a striking and 
pervading f(*ature of the volumes before us. 
Alluding, in a note, tp the indisposition of 
liOrd Liverpool, the writer says— “ This ill- 
ness mail possihhf lead to a most important 
resignation in the present thne^ ■ It might 
really, therefore, require some candour, if 
left unexplained, to believe that what is de- 
scribed of the same natme, in the work, may 
not have been intended with |)articular allu- 
sions to the present day. All that can he. 
said vpon if is, that the seme in the book 
was farniihfd fourteen months ago, and 
act unlit/ in the press, before this last most 
sudden as will as vnhappp exient could have 
been even eouitmplnii d,"' This statement is 
very remarkable ; but it is, and must be true. 
With reference to flie characters, and the 
keen political satire of the work, we firmly 
believe that, without any intention on the 
part of the author to render them personal, 
they are personal \ that is, they have, without 
the w'titer’s knowledge even, become per- 
sonal, fn>m his habits of intercourse, obser- 
vation, and delineation of character. 

To llie mere novel reader, De Vere ” 
will piesont few charms ; a bilst to those Who 
delight in the development of the hidden 
springs of human action, and in watching 
tile various aspects assumed by the same 
passion in different individuals, it offeis a 
rich and never-ending treat. I'he story, 
embracing no forced incidents cr striking 
situations, ia briefly thus:— Lady Eleanor, 
the daughter nf the JSarlof Mowbray, in- 
curred the Jifisting displeassre of that noble- 
man by her union Colonel l>eVere, 
whom a high sense of honoof in -the dis- 
charge of his ^bar's debts had reduced to 
comparative poverty. Colonel "De Vere is 
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killed m battle, leaving to the elder ol 
his two sons the whole of his property, 
with the exception of £500. to the younger. 
On the death of his elder brother, the for* 
tunes of Moiiimer De Vere,* ov<?r vihom 
he had exercised the greatest tyrairiny, are 
under the guidance of the Earl of IMowbray, 
the brother of J^y Eleanor^ whose only 
child is the Lncjiy Constance, and with this 
fair cousin Mortimer falls -iiv loye.. Urged 
by a desire to retrieve (he ruined fortunes nf 
hi3 house, Mortimer eagerly enters public 
life, and, aided by Lord Mowbray, a miniater 
high in office, might speedily have attained 
hia object, had not his spirit of iudependenee 
been a constant stumbling-block in the path 
of his preferment,. Ifis refusal to become 
the tool of a party, his attachment to a fallen 
minuter, and his unyielding integrity, which 
forbids him to vote against measures from 
personal motives, draw upon him the dis- 
pleasure of his uncle and of his nucleus 
party. De Vere quits England in disgust, 
but is recalled by the sudden death of Lord 
Mowbray. By the discovery of a deed he 
inherits half of the estates of his Lordship, 
and m> obstacle, but hU own delicacy, op- 
poses the offer, of his hand to Lady Con- 
stance. At the eonclusinn this obstacle is 
happily surmounted.— Besides De Vere, the 
most important acharacters in the work are 
those of WeiUworfh, astattsinrin of oiiginal 
(bought, towering gcniius, hplenrlid elo- 
quence, and lofty, honour— Lord Cleveland, 
a cold, selfish, heartless man of the world — 
Lord Mowbray, a tliue-serv^ug statesman — 
and Clayton, a parvenut w'ho raUcs hii(us<?lf, 
by his cunnings cringiisg, and ^ervijUty to. a 
liigh station in the senate. The stoiy of 

De Vere,” however, as of “ Trenuine,” is 
a point of but minor consideration : it is for 
its sentimeuia and piinciplcs, for its know- 
lecige of men and manners, of morals aud 
polituis, that th.e new juioducUon will bo ex- 
.tensively read and studied. . 

** Jlftmci, the Obeak Man,'* in two vo- 
' luiiieB,ia a clcvtt, spiritedly-written novel— 
rather a paity^wurk by4be-bye-t:rthe object 
of which is lb ducidait^ the prea^ent elate, of 
, society in the isl^aad of Jamaica^ Uie lie^t* 
ment of slavetffjVJtb^. coquet ofMh^.jodi- 
<«iouaries, 'and'j the. effect of • that 
upon the black |»bpu1atlo». . . 

' Av pleasing Easter offering .to ouf.yofu^ 
friends, at this holiday season, presents, itself 
in FWry 'iktts /or Youth, by Catharine 


Caiico." 'i’hc ttih s, ciglit miiuiijhiu h.ivo 
been selected, the auiluir lulls U', iroin ihe 
voliiminous autliors ol fuiry hiNtorj-, eut'tied 
Cabinet ilee Fir aud m hci olioiic she 
has suppressed or ch«.nj;cd whuiovtr ihe ih l 
not hke, and has addtd w hatevor si nliuKaif, 
iucidenr, or relation struck herf.uicy ut the 
moment. If tliey pobsas not all tlic )>ri! > 
hancy of imagination and gorgcousiioss uf 
description which distinguish llie fairy talus 
oC Iho oUlen time, thiy are sufficicuily ai- 
traclive to engage the idlleutioa of youlh, 
and inculcate many valuable and impoitmt 
lessons. Tlw volume i* cmbelliiihcd wiili 
six engravings on steel, executed in a vciy 
light, airy, tasteful style. 

A brief extract from Iho Intnxluciiim/' 
to A little volume of ** Fopulor 

J^oefry, traneiuted by John Bowrin^,'* 
will convey to the reador a clearer idua of tlic 
nature of Servian verso, than any thing that 
we could odtr of our own ; unless, indood, 
we had lime and space fo^ tlaborule rosiiiTcli. 

. The curliei^t^pueivy uf the S*rviau< |ja‘« a 
heathenish character ^ ilmt whiih follows is 
leuguod witlt Chrisdau legends, Ih t hnly 
deeds are always made the* comlilion ofsalv.i' 
tiou. The whole nation, (o use the idea of 
Ooiithe, is imagH;d lu poetical MupciNlitiou. 
Events are brought about by the agency of 
angels, but thi\ foot-icps of Salau can b<i no- 
where traced j- lbc dca/l u*e often smnmonvd 
from 4fu*ir tombs;— awful warning*, luMptic 
cics, aud birds of e vil om'eii bear terror to ilu; 
iidiuis ofiiu: iiiost eourhgeons. 

Over all is spiciid Ihi* ihtinouee '■•fa reuifir*'. 
able and, no doubt, antique mytholojSfy. Au 
Ofnmprcscul s, ll'lj--Hairy and fanciful— maki it 
its> dwelling in soiitadcB — and ruling ovtr 
luonntuiiis and fojtvts — u bt iug called tlie 
Vibiy is fn*ard to isbue its ivrcsUiiblc uuu: • 
dates, and pour foitl; ils prophetic inspi- 
ration : souietiUfOw in a fonti ot fciuidt! boaidy -- 
sometimes a wilder now a gqdd»ss 

guth'crhtg er dbq'crsing the clouds, and now 
I an owl urtioiig ruins and ivy. The Vifa, al- 
ways capricious, and frequcnlly tiudcvoJuut, 
is a inoi»t important actor iu all ihc popular 
poetry of Serviu. The Trira Fvlonica ia 
sacred to her. ' She is equally renowned fvir 
the beauty of her person and the 
her slcp^*^ Eair As the mouutaiu Vila,’ 

■higher coffiplimcnt to a Servian lady — 

tbeVlhi:* is Iho most eloquent euloginm m 
a Servian steed. ' 

■ Of the amatory poems of the Servians, 
Goethe ju.stiy remarks, that when viewed uM 
I together, they cannot bat bt deemed of sing u- 



, , luc expressions) o 

passionate, overflowingr^ and contended affcc- 
lion j they are full of shrowilneaa and spirit ; 
doliglit and surprise lue mlmirably pourlray- 
€•(1 ; iiiid there is, in all^ a ntarvelioiis sagaeft}^ 
ill subduiug difficulties and iu obtaining 'an 
end ; a natural, but at tlic same Uiue vigorous 
and energetic tone; sympathies and sensi- 
bilities, witliont wordy eKaggeration, but 
which, notwithstanding, are decorated with 
poetical imagery and imaginative beauty 
correct picture of Servian life and manners — 
every thing, in short, which gives to passion 
the force of truth, and to external scenery the 
character of reality. , 

* JVJr^Jo wring’s volume divided into two 
puts : the first consists of }listorical, tm- 
: diticiial, and Religious J3allads; the second 
of l.yrics, Songs, and Occasional Poems. 
Rhyme, except in the shorter lyrical pieces, 
is seldom used by the Servians. In all the 
n.irrulive pieces, theroforo, Mr, II., to give as 
close a view as possibltfof the original, has 
disr(‘gardcd rhyme but has, as nearly as the 
genius of the EngliiJi language will permit, 
preserved the Servian measure. Perhaps 
M)mc of the pieces in tlie first part of the 
volume are the more striking and curious ; 
but, as they aw all too long for our purpose, 
and will not, without injury, admit of ex- 
cerpt, w'e must confine oursel ves to specimens 
from the second pari. The first is entitled 
The Dunce . 

i 

OmepH court is near to jSarajevo j* 

All around it h a woody mountain : 

In th(j Tuidht there i* a verdant meadow ; 

There th? maidens dance their joyous Kolo.f 
Jn the Kolo there is Damian's loved one j 
,OVr the Kolo her tUir head uprises, 

Kitics gay and lustrous in her beauty. 

'Midst tlic Kolo Nicholas. addressed her : 

« Veil your face, thou DaoiianXbest beloved ! 
, Tor to-day death's spaunoou waits on Daniiau; 
Half thy face veil a.yer, lovely muiden 1” 
Hardly llie prophetic words were utter’d, 

Ere a gun was heard from the green forest j 
Daniian, wounded, fell amidst (he Kolo— 
l^miatr felt, ahd tlids his loVe addressed lilm ; 
•* pm^’Dandhh ! O rby suu of springtime 1 
'\Vhere^l!h‘e^' wherefore didst ihou' shine so 
- hrIjjhUyi ^ 

'Thnswb $6 m tb iiliifc li^hind themtsunlaJn?" 

« Aly hefoved!- O ihou^iMedtt tiekiifdOul 

a '}nt^^ eomendal city In 
Bosnia, on tbmveedMUjazkii, ‘ : 

. t The popular o^tionol dauceef • theAktr- 


w .wvu uiuuni so mir, 60 lov 
And 1 never can pujoyi topr wear thee ?” 

The next is Love 

Tlie youth he struck on the tambouriuc, < 
And nought was so bright as its golden sheen ; 
Of the hair of ujaidcns twined together 
Its strings, which be struck with a falcon's 
feather. 

Tlie maid look'd down from ¥ie batcony, 
And'thbs to her Inner self said she : — 

** O heaven ! What a noble youth is he I 
VVould'sl thou but give this youth to me, 

I would make of the garden.piuks his bed, 

1 would lay fair roses under bis head j 
And waked by per fume, wilh what delight 
Would he kiss the maiden's forehead white !’* 

We conclude with Wishes : — 

O that T were a liltle stream, 

That I might flow to him— -to him! 

How should I dance with joy, when knowing 
To whom my sparkling wave was flowing ! 
Beneath his window would 1 glide, 

And linger there till morning tide j 
When first he rouses him to dress 
In comely garb his manliness,— 

Then should he weak or thirsty be, 

O he might stoop to drink of me t 
Or baring there his bosom, lavo 
Tluit bosom iu my rippUng wave. 

O what a bliss, if I could bepr 
The cooling power of quiet tJiere ! : 

What is the matter with Mr, Moore > How 
is it that, of late, we have seen nothing from 
the pen of this once-cfiarming, once-fascina- 
ting writer, tlmt can be termed worthy of a 
perusal? Were we disposed lo be nititer^ 
alive, we wOirld ask whether his rnnse has 
lost her energy by paddling in the pesRIcni 
pool of party politics? We have looked 
over Erenwgs in Greeee^Fmt Ettn- 
ing; the Poetry by Thimms Moore, ; 
the Mneic vomposed 4nd sehvled by IL J?, 
fltVAop md Mr, Moote” Of the music we 
shall here say nothing * the poetry, of which 
we subjoin one of the most favonral)le'speci- 
mens, is sadslipislop, totally unworthy of the 
author of Lalta Rookh ■ 

1 saw from cave;. 

Two (bunitaidii ibobilng: Clide by side, ' 
The One WaS MemVy^ wave, 

The differ cold Olllivio^'’»HM^V 
Oh iovie satd I, lo thoij|bti^ dr^am; 

< As o’er tay^li^ihe Ldthe ^sVdi ’ . < 
Here, te thir^rk and chilly stmu/ > 
Be aU my paiBsfolgQt^^^ . . : ; 
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But >»hu could bear that g^lobm^r blank, 
VVlierr joy wasdoat'as well as pain ? 
Uuickfy of MeniVy's fount 1 drank, 

And brought the past all back 
And said, 0 lote \ whatever my lot, 

Siifi let this soul to thee be truest 
Rather than have one bliss forgot « 

Be all my pains remember'd too 

John Clare, untaught Northamptun* 
shire bard, whose Poems on liural Life,** 
kc. liave long IxKtt well known, has given to 
the public another volnme onlitled ^*The 
Sh/‘phn*d's Calendar f wHh FillttgcSkcfcAes 
and idhpr Poems,"' Evincing a true and de* 
vofional feeling for the charms of nature, the 
production before us will at least sustain the 
reputation of its aulhor. 

Miss Milford, the ever-pleasing, ever- fas- 
cinating author of “ Our Village,*’ “ Julian,** 
** roscari,” &c.,^ has conferred another obli- 
galion upon the reading world, by present- 
ing them with a volume of ‘‘ Dramatic 
Stnifs, Sonmts, and other Poems," The 
Scenes, some of which display the hnesl, 
truest tact, are twelve in number ; of Son- 
nets, the volume contains more than twenty ; 
several Songs; a reprint of Wathng*on Hill, 
&c. We shall, next month, in another de- 
partment of La Belle Assemiu.ee, endea- 
vour to render justice to this charming book. 
In our preceding volume (page 21«^) we 
iioticid, at considerable lengih, and with 
much praise, Mr. Dagley*s amusing and in- 
genious work, entitled Death's Doings." 
A more successful production has seldom, of 
late years, come btfore the public. It is 
already in its second edition, with six ad- 
ditional places, and new literary illustrations, 
prose and verse, by Mrs. Hemans, Miss Lan- 
don, N. T. Carrington, R, Montgonlfery, 
David Lester Richardspn, S. Maunder, T, 
Hood,, W. H. Leeds, the Rev. H. Siebbing, 
Mrs-Hoflaad, ^c. Li its present improved 
form, the work consists of two handsome, 
elegantly printed volumes. The frontispiece 
lothe first volumes fiom a drawingby Adrian 
Vande Vennejf in the collection, of the late 
Paul Sandby^JR.A., tin which, Death is ex- 
hibited as preaching from a charnel bouse 
amidst skulls . and jbopc^, is , an impprtant ac« 
quisi (ion. ^graved , tijtle-page to, the 

second v(dnils<| wctbly reminds us. of some 
QC.the designs. HoodU Whims, and 
Oddities:'* it m a 4:apitai hiL ,BesM^ the 
additional them aresev^ new tmb 
pieces of supefior jd^isgit and exeentioa. 


The nature and character of ** The Ejt^ 
cwrsion of a Village Cnrnle ; or, the Vruiis 
and Gliianings of a Month's Uamhic in 
Quest of Healthy" is conveyed to the reader 
in the title-page. It consists of ske lohos, de- 
scriptive and narrative, stage-coach advi n- 
tures, and adventures with gypsies, reflections 
on visiting the scenes of childhood, reveries, 
a ghost story, &c.. iScc., interspersed with 
poetical effusions. The story of Ellen Aud- 
ley is very sweetly told, and a tone of good 
feeling pervades the work which must re* 
commend it to the general reader. It pos- 
sesses little hustle or activity, and few sinking 
incidents ; but, it Is written in a quiet yet 
chWful strain, and is evidently the produc- 
tion of one who pursues the noiseless tenor 
of his way, far from the city*s turmoil, and 
the !$ou] distracting din of men. 

A coarse and somewhat vulgar hook, but 
abounding with curious and amusing infor- 
mation, presents iJfcelf in “ Demo}iolofda, or 
Natural Knowledge Pceealcd;. being an 
Ejtposi of Ancient and Modern SapirstU 
lions, CredulHy, Fanaticism, Enthusiasm, 
and Imposture, as connected with the Doc- 
trine^ Cahalla, and Jargon, of Amulets, Ap- 
paritions, Astrologj/, Ghosts, Gppsies, Jn^ 
rantations. Jugglers, Magic, Death-Signs, 
Sorcerp, Jyitvheraf, Ar,, the 'whole un- 
folding tnanp Singular Phenomena in the 
Nature" In collecting and arrang- 
ing dis materials^ tlie editor has evidently 
not been deficient in industry. 

A very happy thought has been acted 
upon in a publication just commenced, 
under tiie title of “ The Road-Guide, or 
Traveller's Companion, front Recent Per- 
sonal Surveys" “ There are,’* observes 
the editor, “ many and great objections to 
the existing •Road-Guides; a traveller, who 
wishes to pass over one route, must purchase 
a description of all the routes in the country, 
wliich is just as absurd in principle, as 
though he were made to pay all the coach- 
fares.” This objection is done away in the 
Road-Ouide before us; the first portion of 
which, in a convenient pocket form, and at 
the insignificant co;»t of eighteen-pence, takes 
a single route • V ^ describes-only the road 
from X^oudon to Birmingham ; but it notices ^ 
every thing along that road which can^ in- 
either the information, jor the comfort 
of the traveller.” It gives 4 d^ar, neatly 
executed map of four .pages; and, amongt't 
other novelties, it indicates the geological 
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Structure of the eaylb, which serves as a fjuidc 
to indigenous plants^- throli^hont diilerent 
portions of the route. The tif the^ 

proprietors is^ at mtorvals of \pubHcfition» Wt 
short as the labour of snch an undktakmg 
Will permit* to publish similar guides* for all 
the routes in the kingdom* 

NEW MUSIC. ^ 

** Trova im sol mitt Mia Cklori Can» 
zonetta di MestalasiQ cpmpoito daF*W 
Uorncastk, — *\ ff^rh to^ ymdsr Milk 
Mold a Ballad 

Cramer and Co, 

“ * 

Mr. Horncastle is one of our few vocalists 
who is at the samci time a thoroughly scien-^ 
tide musician: his compositions .arc rising 
rapidly in the estimation of the musical world. 
The Italian canzonet before us we should 
have imagined, from internal evidence, to 
have proceeded from the^'pen of a native, it 
so completely enters into the character of 
that style df music j and it will not be the 
less esteemed for bearing an elegant resem- 
blance to that established favourite, ‘»Vuoi 
chclasci,’’ alias^ “ Cherry llipe !’* Tlie ac- 
companiment is particulaily well managed, 
so as not to interfere with the melody. Tlie 
second song, as may be imagined from tlie 
title, is of a light ca<t^ simple and pleasing. 
The flowing accompaniment in bo^h in- 
stances liarmonizes udmiraOly with the voice. 

Child of the Sun Duet, sungb^ Messrs. 
Jionwastle and Wehk, composed hyF. 
//omcifdWfl.— Welsh and Hawes. 
l*his duet, we should imagine, from the 
style, was written, not as a rival but a relief, 
to that everlasting bptterfly duet of J. B. 
Sales ; and we prognosticate ti\,at if well in- 
troduced, it will vbid. fair to drive that old 
stager out of the held. ^ We hke it much \ it 
reminds us of somn of Travis's best. 

PUNO-FOBTE. 

l\eminisctnffs.pf, Scotland; a Fantasia on 
three famurite rScotch Am,. J. if* 
Crnintr. Cramer, Addison, 

and Beale. ^ ^ - 

One 6f thd^thfe^" vthich ^he cbm- 

poset has mdd#us4 biy hair^ 
Laddie;' liks a 

mul ti piiciiy'oij iayJ/ scarceljr 

think it pd^ihle to strike, Ihing 

novel oh the subject. Mr. Cramer hasC b . 


ever, constructed a most elegant movemen*, 
with more originality than we expected, 
Tl^ first movement, ‘VSeots^wha Ime, * has 
aim been much handled; but not by any 
composer of such eminence t it rs short and 
sweet. The rondo, •** Kehmures, on and 
awft,’' is almost untrodden ground, and is 
worked up in a mbsl biilliaht th»,nner. The 
whole fantasia is In' the coViCertb style, re- 
, lieved by occasional a branch of, com- 
position in vvhioh'Mr.Ci w happy. 

The cadenzi at the pbm^ itorgup, though 
short, are brilliant and ivell cohstriicted, 

Theme^ composed by C. Af;- Von Weher ; 
arranged with an JntrodncUvn and K/rr?- 
athns for the Fimw forte, by J. F. PUis. 
Op. 9t). — Cramer and Co* 

. W e do nut recollect this theme, of Weber’s, 
which is a spirited and original chasse, p.ir- 
ticularly calculated to give character Ip the 
I variations by its abrupt modulations. The 
first bar is light and easy; the second,, 
modirnto, worked up uKa Fngato, rather 
chromatic j the Ihiid, brilliant, and intio- 
duces the illegitimate double shake, which 
Pixis and UcrU-z are so fond of, produced by 
I altcrnale hands. A Tempo di Murcia, and 
Allegro con Brio, with coda, are all in a 
dashing, spirited style. The Introduction, 
which is very sliorljt^ forn^d from parts of 
the theme worked up, ' 

Rondo express if, pour le'Fiano* forte, snr 
an Air dv J, B. Cramer ; par >J.Mos^ 
chelles. Op. 71. — Cramer* 

The subject of this lesson 4* elegant, and it 
is triatod in a very masterly msmueir^ but 
tlie genml style, and tluv temolu keys 
through which it wanders, will not suit the 
gedferalily of amateurs. 

Lit Gaictie. Romlino^p Schlesmger. Op, 5. 
— Cramer and Co. ; ' ' / 

A bvautiful . spirited, lesson,., Moderately 
difficult, and very original* Tfe aulhor hua 
ton nither lavi^ of his rpsoorces r has 
given asufficient of, subjects at 

least two rondos of the aert, c. . : . 

Tipo favourite Moth minty, Kai/ihfs 

Op. 23, arranged ds d 

' ' ringttim / ^ I > ''''' 

, Tbia.mnvdt^.f»hd, 

that the arrange- 
'ment is sixnplo^ 11 ^ 4 effectively, but.perbaps a 
tittle too tfiin. 
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ENGIJSfl TMEATRICALS. 

KtNG*6 TIIEATRE. 

Uossins'a seri6U6 opera /<^etor«fd e Zo» 
raidcj has, beau prodao^ad^ not vrttb 

the. happioot edect in ila subordinate pAT^, 
for the purpose, of brUvf'iii^gr forward the new 
favourite Qiacinia, Toso, as the 

heroine. Her exeention w'as tine, Imt not 
surpassingi^V eo. ATadamc Brizzi^ upon .the 
same occasion, %riade her d^but n,s Xamira, 
A theatre less extensive than this would better 
suit the moderate volume of her voice. She 
may, however, be pronounced an accoiDpHsU- 
cd and attractive sin|?cr. 

In /rft Gtuzza Eadra, Zuchelli has been sue- 
cecclod by Signor Gidli, a celebrated bas^^o 
caniante, as it Padre Ptthrizzio, In voice, 
and also in person, Galli strongly reminded us 
of our departed English songster, Irtcicdon. 
ft would be diflicuUjir not impossible, to8ur> 
pds.s the splendour, and depth, and aifeoting 
power of his Oh Nvm^ benefice, and Che 
abinno di pene. In all the latter passages of 
the piece he was truly admirable. 

DRURy-LANE. 

The theatres have di.spluycd their wonted 
spirit in the arrangement of their pieces for 
Easter, and in this instance hare produced a 
greater share of good acting matter, witfj less 
of paint and gilding than t« usual with them. 
At thishoir.se we J^ave J'he Boy of SaniiUancy 
or the Bobber of AsturhiSy which 'the reader 
will lit once recognise as appertaining to the 
splendid work of Sage, Gil Bias. They 
may doubtless remember that a cold, and yet 
extravagant version of the novel has before 
taken place at the English Opera House : the 
present piece, however, fur outsteps it.s pre- 
decessor, botiiiti ingenuity of construction 
and in dramatic ctFect *, although considerably 
diiTeiing from its great prototype. The piece 
comnH*ncjes with the well-known departure of 
GU Bias from bis uncle Gil Perez, proceeds 
with his adventures at the inn, where the 
landlord^ .id ncfreic roreuefo, declares him to 
be^ the eighth wonder of the world,” with 
his filial captivity among the robber?. Oil 
Bias meditates an esca^ from bis mad com* 
panioiia, but is taken in the attempt, and U is 
b'lt with the greatest d fficulty that he again 
ingratiates himself, in the favemr of tlin rob* 
bers, who, to try his couiage, compel liimNto 
accost (he first passenger. Ibis traveller ap- 
pears a.s a supers himself to, be 

despoiled of tf weighty purtee— of stones. 
laedlo then feefing^ eotne eonMikce^fn 
ffiov, throws ’ off his dlsjguise^ and 


takes his proUif4 with him in soareh for new 
adventures. Previously to tiic Netting out of 
GU Bias into the world, he Ikis contracted an 
attacbdihhi lArith Donna /ffen«ia, the daughlef 

i of a wealthy grandee, Don Marini. During 
the abseiteo of her lover, the young lady de- 
clares her passion $ and her fatlior. ineeased 
at the circumstance, places her in his carrt igc, 
with the intention of lodging her in u monas- 
tery. On their route, however, they are at- 
tacked by the band, who bear away the cap- 
tives to the cavern. After the act ion, GU 
Bias, who was not present at the uffiay, dis- 
covers Bolando wounded and dying, who in- 
forms him of the late enoonutev, and also of 
the secret entrance to the oavern, which in- 
fognution being overheard by CorcnclOy the 
landlord, the officers of justice have instant 
inrelligenoe of the fact. Gil Bias rolurua to 
the cave, 'and finde Jhsjmrdu infoxicated and 
elated with his promotion, he on the fall of 
Holavdo having been elected Captain. GU 
Bias contrives to liberate Donna Mensla: be 
is, however, otiscr^ttd by the old Black, and 
the fugitives arc overtaken and secured in an 
old Moorish tower. Here Ihe officers of jus^ 

I lice uirive, and prepare to blow up the huild- 
iug, when Donna and GU Bias ap- 

pear at ihc gate of the tower, supplicating as- 
sistance, Bolando instantly dashes through, 
turns tlie ring, and Gil Bias and the lady 
escape; the mine immediately explodes, and 
the piece concludes. 

The drama was, throughout, acted with un- 
cnmiiiWn talent. The Gil Bias of iVlUs Kelly 
brought forth nil the admirable capabilities of 
the actors ; the final interview with GU Perex 
was excellently conceived and effbeted. Air. 
tVallack played Bolando with energy, skill, 
at.d ndrottiiess. In this kind of character, in 
the bold, Olid, if wo may so express it, the 
picturesque, Air. Wallack has no superior ; he 
is all that can be desired by the lovcisof 
roinniice and'melo-drania. Would that his 
efforts were solely confined to pieces of the 
character of The tioy of Santillane, to his 
“ long farewell ” to Otway and Slnikspeare. 
Mr Cooper, as Despardo, was “ n hold- faced 
villain the part, however, receives what 
little excellence it has from the actor ; it has 
no intrinsic value. Harley was the beau- 
idml of Hie knavish, slippery, sycophantic 
innkeeper, Every feature of his countenance 
seemed impressed with the words “'rogue,” 
and “ wag.” Mr, Hughes, who. frequently 
Adda to a /little part no mean importance, 
’ played f/ Perer with considerably ability. 
Webster^? fut, lame cook,, was humorous, 
ijwid, in k great dfgtce.trw i* th? original. 
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1 he scenery is throughout very beautiful, 
and truly Spanish. U has an evident and a 
deiinito cburacter. The overture, by Mr.T. 
Cooke, was light and agreeable, aud oii the 
whole the piece gave universal BatislUotion, 
and will doubtless, return an ample profit to 
the manager. 

A comedy, from the pen of Mr. Lunii, called 
Fa^t and SIouj^ has been produced, and very 
uuinmrrily condemned. Aswe*shaU iiotper- 
form the irksome task of disinterring the 
** comedy " in order to dissect it, we may 
here end our notice of Fant and Slow. We 
may perhaps be permitted to add, that it was 
stated hy Mr. Price, when he took the manage- 
ment of the theatre, (hat the manifold abuses 
which were notorious in its govcrntncni, 
should speedily be deracinated, that the 
weeds should be plucked up with an unsparing 
hand, and an ndditioual tenderness aud care 
be paid to the flowers. Among these abu$:es, 
that of insulting an audience with the repeti- 
tion of a piece universally condemned on its 
first presentation, should^e forthwith ahoiish> 
cd. How was it that, after (he vehement op- 
position made to Fast and on the first 
night, it was played a second ? 

COVENT-GARDEN 

lias not been behind its rival in its attention 
to the tastes of Easter holiday- makers, and 
has therefore produced with great eclat the 
faivfaincd Peter Wilkins^ at the Flying 
Indians. — Peter H'illthis, with three of 
three of his shipmates, having been captured 
hy Poriugucse enemies, remain some time at 
Lisbon, from which place they ultimately 
escape, taking their frassage in a richly-Juden 
ship for the Indies. Ou their passage they 
sufl'er shipwreck, and are cast upon the Mag- 
net Rock in the Pacific. From this rock the 
four swim to the adjacent land, a soil covered 
with plenty, and-uuder the iufliicnce of a beau- 
tiful sky, where, having built themselves huts, 
they for a time congratulate themselves on 
their escape •, however, tedium ensues, and 
they are bemoaning their hapless lot, divided 
from the fairer part of human clay,’’ when 
Peter is snrpiized by the sight of a woman, 
Yourawkeey who, with her sister Hallycarnky 
has flown fcpm the Flying Island, and has 
been met by a 3fonster of the woods, who 
despoiled both the fair oues of tlieir pinions. 
Peter makes love to Youraw/tce, dances, plays 
on the caalaneifi^ and is received as her suc- 
cessfu I suitor* PMim O'SeudaoA Nitodemue 
Crov quili now appear, and all datermiae upon 
a chase after the Hanster for Mull^arnie^ 
In the night, however, the Momdtr steals 


away Youranohee ; a pursuit ia commenced, 
and after much danger the Gawries (or flying 
women) are rescued from the hands of the 
Monster* In the meantime, however, iho 
lather of the Gan ries, being uneasy at the, 
absence of his children, comes with a rast 
retinue of his -flying subjects in search of his 
daughters. Finding them, he bestows You- 
rav^kee on Pefer, who is forthwith conveyed, 
in a car, to which are harnessed some dozen 
Glums (flying men) to the Frying Island, mid 
the piece concludes. We are still left in a 
state of uncertainty us to the fate of PtUr's 
companions. Whether they prevail on any of 
the Guwriesy « whose native home’s above,^* 
or confine themselves to a lower sphere, we 
know not ; imagination, however, must com- 
mence where the dramatist concludes. Per- 
haps, ill u moral point of view, it would have 
been better had some genius raised Peter Xo 
an equal dignity with his wife, hy the gift of 
a pair of wings : then, to be sure, we should 
have lost the flight of the car, and thus, as in 
too many circumstances, wc sacrifice utility 
to shew — -On the whole, the piece is excel- 
leiilly got up." We object to Mrs. Yining 
as Peter Wilkins ; not as Mrs. Vining, but 
simply because wc think the dispositions of 
the character do not demand a lady. Power 
and Keely threw some happy dashes of co- 
medy into the piece in their respective ci»a- 
racters of P^ef/inaiid Sicodemus; and Mrsv 
M. Glover and MissJ. ScotL as the destioiled 
Gawries (although of course their pinions arc 
suflered to grow again) looked and played 
like creatures who could only have reached 
this earth by the aid of wings. Mr. Parsloe, 
as the Monster^ is entitled to the highest 
praise'; his agility amounts to the W'onderfiil. 
The scenery is of course highly beautiful, and 
the mechanical department managed with 
great skill. Wc think many successful inci- 
dents ill Peter Wilkins have been suggested 
by a tale called, we think, Jamaspy in the 
lute new series of J^e Arabian Nights, 
where flying is also carried on, on a most 
magnificent scale. Altogether, we may pro- 
nounce Peter Wilkins to have been moat suc- 
cessful, aud to ds.serve its success.* 

ENGLISH OPERA-HOITSE. 

Mr. Mathew's Is still performing ; olthoiigh 
we. fear not with equal success to that of tne 

* It is not gcner$fily known, that the inge^ 
nious and beantifnl romance;-^* Tke Life and 
Adventures of Peter Wilkins » a Cornish 
3Iun on wbloh this piece i* confessedly 
founded, was the proidlaction ot a;pisbop 
Wilson. 
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e.irly part ot the scaf^on. lie l»as com- 
pelled to trau'^pose hi» Mt>noi>ofifliufUf Lc- 
t\vi<n the t'vo acts of hi«^ Jllomr rut-mi, in 
order to keep his uiidience loi»:ether. An 
evidence this that monopoly logucs arc last on 
the dcfliiie. 

GUEEN-IIOOM ErirOKW. 

JMr. Morris has received inteUi*»eiice from | 
tlic authorities, that the scasuii of the Hay- 
market cannot extend hey<»nd tl>e term of 
tour months. We hear that Mr. I^lliston is 
about to take the Surrey, haviuir relin(|ui^hed 
the idea of buildinjj “The jN'ew Lhiinswick 
Theatre/' ]\Ir. Idstuii does not join the llay- 
inurket this season ; JMr. John Jteevc is study- 
ing^ J\uil Pry. 

riNJi ARTS’ EXIlinniONS, Xe 

ItOYAI. A(’Ai)l -VIV'. 

AcrouniNG to annual c«istom the e\hihi- 
bitioii at .Somerset House is to open on Ih.e j 
first ^londay in the presrot month t^ia> ' j 
W'e speak, from ^.yood amliority in savin;; that i 
it is e\pec‘t^'d to saipa^s in inei it e\ et y I'v 
hibitioii oflheKo^al .Vcadeinv vAh'.ch h»s^i t 
appeared. 'J'he piotnrt s by the ae.nletniriaiis 
them.si'lves arc uiiusnriMy naan i ous ; and, to 
say uothino’ of poitiait, the collection will be 
lich in hi^'tory, in poei,’y, and in l.vudsc.ipe, 

nni'i'tsti i.NsTi ri;'i i(;n. 

Tnr spiiiio e\lid/ilion at this gallery elosed ^ 
on the ‘Jsiliof Apitl, r'or the .ippioaeliiui;* ' 
sninincr exhibitioff wo Irani dial, hoai the! 
extiaordinary adi'aclion of His .Majesty i 
erilleetioii of picture^, tlic [mblic is again to J 
be «r.'»tilie<l by its \iijw, with many valuable j 
additions. j 

stn iivi’V or niiiTisH .vurisis. I 

Tin: g'allcry of this ri-'iii^’ iiislilutiou j 
opened for its fourth season on the Vd of 
April. It is, to the obsrn iijg, w ith \ i'*\\s of 
pictures, as with views of the human eouiiti*- 1 
nance: the first {vUnicc p;euci ally couvevs an | 
accurate idea of {jenerai character. On en- : 
terin^ the gallery this >ear, it is impossible,' 
W'c apjirelieud, imt to be favourably impressed | 
by its g'eneral aspect. Walk round the eiitiie ■ 
range of the apartments, and still the g»’jie- \ 
ral efiect is favourable. T he respet livr- fea- j 
lures, however, are not strong : they present 1 
nofliing that is very striking— nothing that ! 
sei/.es the attention and fixes itself upon lhe| 
mind Yet the gallery tonlaius much that isj 
really good— more so perhaps than in any | 
former year — niueli that iinlieitrs improve-' 
nient amongst the artists, and also in the! 
public taste. | 

No.2d.^Fo(, V. 


Ihemising that i.ur p^ .it \irw mu-t lie 

briet and ixipid, we '(asieii jo remark lliat, 
witli the iM ipib.n t)i I'Mjnlui.ti's Pniieiss 
iJndget I’lanlugtiu i (Ii7) theie i. little that 
ean !>e termed histoiical. Noitlicole a'-o I as 
A fine picture t^lSO') of a Man with a Hawk in 
his fist, a striking portr.iit of a I'niniiiiv an 
Friar and one or two olln r pieee.>. 

One of the most beiintiful ami re.illx— plen- 
did land^eapo proiliielioijs is lanton s M.mt 
Orgueil ( astle, with Hu* Wdley and Ray of 
fhouvilic.in the Island of Jerst‘y,ihe Fiemh 
Coast in tin' Disianee i I lOk - .St infield’s 
I Dieppe Castle does credit tothi.s ai list's 

pencil. 

J'gerton has no fewer than ten pieees ■ 

! amongst wldeh his \> ilI-o'-thc->\ isp ('JU) 

I will*if we i,ii‘'take not, prove one of tin: m.isi 
atiiaclive pninies in the room. It is not 
<ini{e orighia! in invention, but e.ijiital in 
etfeet. 

IJol el Is i f ev ( n mere i i< 1: than usual in e\ 

; t<.inal as well <is in intm ual ;n( hiteeioii'. His 
' Miiine of I'Mv.md tlie«Ci»nless(*r, Wt'tumisler 
.Abbey (17) will eiaini much lioiiei ; uml so 
will, more or less, his Cilhedral ot Notio 
Dame, Antw.ip (‘2lS), Allowiiv Knk, the 
scene ol Itni nsb, poem ot''l'am i f.slianler , ; 

and espeiiully the N\ Cst J’.nd of Ros.-lyn 
C hapi I (.)d7 

Ctilais Tier, a Ikissing Khower M l^') by 
D ihon, veiy spirikd and hapjiy in it- 
ilietl. 'I Ins aiiisl lias seveial olln r w.iler- 
i ie('<‘S of gieat nit i it 

Stevviis, llrmlley, ami others, liavi* sons* 
eh‘\er pietes of lish, g.ime, i<.e , which we 
have not room to emimer.ite y\ hint, how- 
ever, should be givi n to ‘-inne of our youm* 

I .11 lists not to buy third d.iy In'i'imcs and 
I pl.»i<*e, to paint iVorn siieb ol>|Lel’t .iie ol’eii- 
sive in .u I as well a-> in nature t specially 
beli.re dinner. 

Miss lieaumonl’rs Al.ister llatlendcu is a 
viry suteessl'i^ elfort, but it is jd.ieed ti)o 
high for tall i M.my of the small pie- 

liiies, liowivir some of Iheui anii>ng'*l the 
best, such as Julni V.irh y’s Cottage J^t nes 
and Vfood-accnc (bbl, and KOI) -are 

placed so low lint, without kneeling or lying- 
down, it is impossible to obtain a si'.^lit of 
them. 

Kii'ghI, tile son of tlie late IMward IvuighI, 
the Cornell ia II, iia.-* a capital poiliait of Mun- 
den, and two or three oSin r picies. 

AirifUigst the cxliibif-n-s in sculpture, TJaily, 
the aeadeiniciaii, stands pie eniiiieiil — Our 
moredclailcfl remarks luur^t stand over till the 
eiiMuing liioiith. 
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PAINTERS IN WATER COLOURS, 

The national cxliibition, ns it may be truly 
termed, of this society, did not open til! the 
23d of April, wlieii our notice of it ought to 
have been at press ; and tlien the room was 
so crowded that we could do liille more tlian 
obtain a peep at some of the cliief pictures 
Wc know ii(»t whether tiie piosent is not the 
best exhibition tliis hoi iefy lias yet had ; at 
all events it is not inferior to any by whieli it 
has been preceded. The voi\p-d\vil, upon en- 
trance, flashes conviction upon tin' mind of the 
visitor that he is on the point of iieinp^ emi- 
nently gratified and delighted. 

Pioiil has some of the nnist sptcMidid pio- 
duclions we ever witne^sc'd fiom lii-. peiieil ; 
amongst ulheiN tin* Pontic |{Iallo at Venice 
(‘i() and 2<i(») ; Nuiemhorg U.ivaiia i 
Hridgi* of Sighs, V'eiiici* (ti7) ; Church of St. 
Maclou, JJoiieii (111) &.e. 

Some of Copley I’ieMing's lilariiie Views 
ar(‘ unsurpassahio iii tiiith, spirit, and elfect 
His Pilot Poat going ofl* to a vessel in a hard 
gale (100) is wondei ful^for the apparent ac- 
tion of its ohjeets . the boat seems like a 
living creature tossed about upon the faeo of 
tin* waters. 

doliii V.uley has been sueeossfully indus- 
trious ; and, witlioiit losing a purliele of his 
vividness and force. In; ha-, we think, mutc- 
riaily improved the sobriety and firmness of 
his tone. Wc must return to him iiioie at 
Iriigtli next month. 

Castiiiean, Ivohson, Parrel, llavell, Dewiiit, 
Austin, &e, have several very interesting 
pieces. Siephaiiolf was never moiesuceess- 
Inl. Richter’s Tamiag of the .Shrew has 
great spiiij, but, in other respects, it does not 
altogether satisfy us. — Cristall, us ever, is 
pre-cmiuoiit in his pemvaiils Hunt displays 
11 great versatility of talent : iiis Dead Birds, 
&e., are amongst the best Ihiags of the kind 
we over saw. — We regret exceedingly th.it 
neither time nor room will ut piisent sutfer 
us to enlarge. ® 

SIEVIER’S STATUAKV. 

At the room in Regent .Street, formerly 
fitted up for, and occupied by, .'Hr. Bnllock's 
ingeiiiously-modelled Rattle of Poicliers, an 
exhibition of slatuar} has just been opened of 
the most interesting order. The principal 
figure in ouirhle, neailyniiie feel in height, 
reprcseiits oiir Saviour in his last agony on 
the cross. “ The point of limo appear** to 
have been selected when the hittcriiess of 
death may be regarded as Just past, and the 
calmness of resignation and acquiescence in 
the divine will as coming on.” it Is not often 


hat an opportunity i^ aflbrdcd us of coinpli- 
ruenling the writers of descriptive catalogues 
ipoii cither their taste or accuracy j but, in 
the present instance, Mr. Aiigrezini's dcscrip- 
lion of tins production, sold in the rooms, is 
I really an elegant little piece of criticism*, 

I and, for its truili, as well as beauty, wc re- 
comniend it to the notice of the visitor. We 
.should transcribe the whole of the sketch 
hud wo loom. JMr.Sievier’s clfwel has here, 
we conceive, done him the liyL^liest honour. 

When the figure (No. H ) representing Pity, 
from Mrs. Barbauld's allegor 3 ', was exhibited 
last year in the gallery of the British lustitu 
tioii, our remark was, that it evinced much 
grate, beauty, and delicacy of form, but that 
it by tio means embodied the conreption of 
.Mrs Barhaiiid. The ** bosom,” we added, 
was indeed “ bare,” but certainly it pr< scnted 
no indication of ‘‘ throbbing ” ^j'his is pre- 
eistdyour opinion still. 

No. HI. a Sleeping Bacchante, wo have seen 
before- -wo^ believe at Soiiicisct House. It 
struck lis tlien, and we can discover no reason 
for ehangii.g oiir opinion, that it ought rather 
to have been designated a sleeping njinpli. 
The icpose of this iinely-proportioned and cx- 
quisiieiy-benutifnl ligiire is too soft, too quid, 
too placid for the repose of one who had been 
engaged in “ the wild orgies and frantic 
revels of llio night,” Call it bj' another name, 
however, and it is a production which the first 
cotiin.issenr might be proud to possess 

No. IV. is a truly elcganV;iiKl delicate little 
group of the (traces, copied from CauovJi's 
larger work in the possession of his Hrucc the 
Duke of Bedford. 

There arc some smaller statues and groups, 
also ill marhlc, and several busts. Amongst 
the latter wc particularly noticed the model 
for a bust of the I..ord Chancellor Rldoii. The 
likeness is intense. Krcry lover of sculpture 
ought to visit this exhibition. 

JUVENILE VIOLIN PERrORM.lNC’Kf!:. 
The attention of the musical woild — that is, 
the musical woi Id of London — is at this time 
innch attracted by the performance of iMa.sler 
Harrington, a child of only six years old, and 
who has been ouly fourteen months under 
tuition, upon a full-sized violin. 'Ihe style in 
which he draws the bow— a very long bow, 
certainly, for him— is really snrprbliig*, and 
I lie taste which he displays, and the lone and 
hrillinney of his exceulion of several really- 
difiiciilt compositions, are at least as gratify- 
ing as surprising. 

Master Harrington is a fine, weibgrown, 
giaecfiil boy , and a circumstance which gave 
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UH (ircal pleasure is that, to couiitoract tho ill 
fllrcls which iirmht result from the profes- 
sional efforts of so mere a chiltl, he is re- 
peatedly, ill the course of the day, Buhj‘'cted 
to a couise of pfyiiinaslic exercise, extieiiiely 
simple ill its nature, not at all laborious or 
fatig-iiiii"-, and yet admirably effective. We 
had the pleasure of witiiessiun; the chdd's 
{gymnastic, as well as his musical peiform- 
aiices; and the former we courcive iiii(>ht be 
adopted unohjeet^nahlyand with iiiealeulable 
udvantat^c in every nursery and play-^rouiid. 

This exhibition commenced at the lil^j^ptian 
Hall; but has since been removed to an ex- 
cecdinpfly commodious apart mciit at the New 
Arg^yll Rooms. 

SlJAKSPEARfAN AND MILTONIAN 
HEADINGS. 

At the Arjryll Rooms, on the eveniiipj of 
April 4, Mr. Sm.irt, who has for several sue 
cessive seasons dislinaruished himself by his 
admirable Rea<ling;s of Sliukspeure, delivered 
to an elegant and crowded audience, the chief 
scenes of llamtct, with a dojfrec of taste, dis- 
criminat’oii, and ell’ccf, but rarely w iliiesscd 
even upon the slagre. 

On TMiursday eveninpr, in th ’ onsuii\«‘ week, 
h'* ventured upon a task yet more lui/ai dou*«, 
in. which, however, we found him eiiiiiieiitly 
successful '-reading's 01 select passages fiom 
the Paradise Lost of Milton. Of all our Eng- 
lish poets, Milton is, iiii<]uestiotiably, the most 
difficult to read^iih elfcct. Superadded to 
this diiliciilty, Milton is not, in our day, the 
most popular of poets. People talk much 
about iMiltoii; hut, in reality, witliout read- 
ing him, admiring him, or fully entering into 
his spirit. Notwithstanding all this, Mr 
Smart, after some brief but elegantly-written 
rciiiurks upon the chaiactcr and genius of the 
poet, delivered a succcsbioii of passages, coti- 
stilutiiig, us it were, an epitome of the whole 
poem, ill a mariner wliich at once delighted 
and clectrifiod his hearers. A few more such 
efforts by Mr. Smart, the Coryphicus amongst 
onr practical teachers of elocution, would re- 
store Milton to tlic popularity which he ought 
never to have lost. W'liy should he not give 
a series of readings from Milton ? 

FINE ARTS’ PUBLICATIONS, &c. 

The Coronation . — It will interest many of 
the readers of La Beli.r Assembler to 
know that the Second Part of that splendid 
national work, The History of the Coronation, 
by Sir George Nayler, has just appeared, in a 
bt>lcof beauty surpassing even that of th 
First Part. The subjects ate as follows .—1. 


Ill'S Majc'-.ty (ie«»rge l\ Pr u f.iimed King at 
the Royal EvchaugCi — The King in his 
Rohes, wearing a Cap ot ^:^l:^te, his Train 
borne by eight eld. st sons ot* Peers, assisted 
I by the .Master of Ilie Bobes Tin- King, 

! seated in St Ivl ward’s ('‘hair, crowmed by the 
! Aulibisliop of Canterbury 4. The Bo^al 
naii(|iier ; — Standard of St (George, borne 
by a Baron Lieut. Gen. Lord Hill) in Ins 
Coronation Dross, &c. attended by his page 
(Lord \V. P. Lenox) : — d. Treasurer of llis 
iMajesty’s Household (Lord (’. Beiitinck) hear- 
ing the crimson bag with the nu'ilals ; — 7 
l^ord Mayor of London (Tiiorp) in his (’oro- 
nutiuii Rol)es‘, — S. Knight Cummaiuler of the 
Bath ( Vdmiral Sir F.. Nagle) in his mantle 
and habit ; — 0. Lii'utenant of the Veoincii of 
tliei.iuard (G.Colman, Esq.) 10 Genth'inaii 
of His Majesty's Privy Ch.iinLer (Sir F. G. 
FowUe, Bart ); -' ll. Oflicer of the .lewd 
House (T. B iMash, Esip, Chambeiluin of [Hh 
M. ijesty’s Household. 

r/cir.v of Ktufiis'h CHies . — It has often been 
our pleasing duty to bestow high and de- 
served praise on the’exeriioiis of Mr. Britton : 
they are aIv\ayH charaeierised by good sense 
and |)iirity cf taste. 'I'o fi’W men, indeed, if 
j any, are ih'; prole sors and lovers of the fine 
aits more ticeply indelileil than to Mr. Brit- 
ton. Ill the early part of onr present voliiuie, 
(page li) we amioiinced Ihe appear.iiice of 
the first No. — the work to ho compleli-il in 
four Nos.- -of Picturesque Views of the Eng- 
lish Cities, from Drawings by (L F. Bobsoii ; 
edited by J. Britton, F.S.A., &o. The second 
No. liAs since appeared, surpassing the first 
ill merit j and, we have the editor's promise— 
almost a superlluous one - that it is intended 
to make the remaining Nos. still superior in 
execution. In the address accompanying the 
first No , it is elegantly and truly observed, 
that “ tlic variegated and ever-ehangeahle 
eHecls produced by clouds, which aliertiairly 
and successively indicate the tranquil grey 
morn — the vivid mid day — the Iwinkliiig or 
Ihimiiig suii-set of evening — the iniirUy and 
awful storm — llic prismatic rainbow — the 
mystic h.ize— and, l >3 tlicir absence in the. 
cloudless sky • coiistilulc the inacl-.iiiery 
which the artist employs to heighlc.i and 
adorn the local scene, or the compo-^ed laud- 
scape.” In the series of prints here otVered — 
liie whole of which are engraved in line— the 
editor has redeemed his pledge that each and 
all of these cflects bhould he represent'd : 
they are effectively and beautifully repre- 
sented ; the artists iicvcT having lo.st sight of 
that grand principle ot painting, upon which 
Mr. Britton justly lays so much stresb, “ that 
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distant and >rciu’ra1 views of buildiap:s and ol 
>coiicry, are most faithful and effective when 
they represent jjencra! masnes, and not par- 
ticular parts j when they convey to the eye 
and mind a concentrated whole, and not a 
collection of subordinate details.’’— The views 
already (j;iveii arc as follow • — 

Norwich (East) J. C’.Varralli -- Lichfield, 
Tombicsoii ; — Kocln'stcr, W Smith ; — ^Wor- 
cester, T. llarhcr^— Canterluiry, IVl, Karen^erj 
— York, W. AVoolnoth ; — Cliiclicster, T. Je- 
voiis ; — llristol, 'F. Jcavoiis ; -Winchester, K. 
Koherts and \V. I’aylor, junior 5 — IlercfortI, T. 

,1 evens j — Salisbury, 'P. 1 Pelham; — Chester, 

J C.Varral; — Carlisle, Tombleson ; — Norwich 
(South) T. Jevoiis; — Wells, 'P. Redaway 
Lincoln, W.Toinbleson. 

'J’hc cheapness of this publication, with re- 
ference to (he beauty of its execution, forces 
itself upon our notice. One point, however, 
is much to be rejjfretted — there arc no letter- 
press illustrutions of (he views. “But for 
that oppressive ainl unjust literary tar,''* ob- 
serves Mr Britton, “ which exacts eleven 
copies of every publisluAi book an author may | 
pioduce, tile editor would have written an 
aeeountof each city, to acconijiany and cxcin- 
plify the respeetive reprosentalions To avoid 
this heavy and unrcconpeueed impost, hois 
preclit(1i‘d fioiii altenipling' such novel and 
impressive aceuiiutsof the dilfrrent cities, as 
would at once ^ive value to the book, and be- 
eoiiie interesting to natives and slran<*’crs” 
We are glad to find that the ditfieulty here 
deplored, will, though not without a slight 
pecuniary sacritict*, be, to a cc'rtaiii s^xteiit, 
ovoreoiiie; for the editor statt?s that “he 
II. ay probably hereafter make an appendage j 
worthy of (hosubjeel and of the ongiavings.'' 

The late John Kcmhle. — Dedicated to 
Charle.s Kemble, JCsij., we have before us 
“ llliistratioi.s of the late .fohii Philip Kemble, 
drawn on stone, by Richard .T. Lane, from pic- 
ture.'< painted in his life-time by John Bouden \ 
exhibiting that great Actor in the Characters 
of Coriolauns, Hamlet, Hotspur, Macbeth, 
King John, Cato, the Stranger, and Pciirud- 
ilock.” it is well observed, that “ the late Mr. 
Kemble was one of the most picturesque actors 
that ever existed j and, accordingly, every 
painter among us who cultivated elegance in 
his art, studied Mr. Kemble a.s a sort of liviny 
antique ; and, iii a long course of historical 
compositions, his features have frowned in the 
* heroes, or meditated in the moiik^, and he 
seems even to have supplied theco.v/i/mc along 
with the form, the attitude, and the gesture.” 
Mr. Boadcii is, if wc mistake not, a son of the 
welUkiiowu veteran druuuUist and biographer 


of Kemble and Mrs.Siddoiia. His paintings, 
from which these lithographic copies have been 
made, were, during Mr. Kemble’s life-time, 
exhibited in the gallery of the British Insti- 
tution. and will, therefore, be in the recollec- 
tion of many of our readers. Generally, the 
likenesses are faithful and spirited — the por- 
trait of Macbeth wc think by far the least so 
— and (here is at once a sharpness, a fresh- 
ness, and a softness in the execution of which 
we hardly thought the lithographic art to be 
capable. The series forms a truly valuable 
memorial of the histrionic fame of the greatest 
actor of (he present age. 

Burnet's Liylit and Shade. — ■ Forming a 
valuable sequel and companion to his Prac- 
tical Hints on Composition in Painting, Mr. 
Burnet has hilely published Practical Hints 
on Ligiit UKil Shade in Painting ; illustrated 
by Kxamplos from ihc lrali.m, Flemish, and 
Dutch Schools. Tra*'tical is the word that, 
of all Olliers, most truly tliaraclepi&es these 
hints. “There is no fixed mode,” says Mr. 
B., “ for conveying instruction 5 those things 
which appear to the reader to be useful, he 
will connect in his own mind by a chain ot‘ 
reasoning, shorter than the shortest which 
could be furnished by wrilingj and the 
longest dissertation to prove the existence, or 
utility of that which appears of no advantage, 
would he unavailing.” The author’s hints 
are, therefore, thrown out as they occur, 
without any relation to connexion, or a regu- 
lar treatise^ and, certain wc arc that it will 
be impossible for any student in painting to 
read his w’ork, and carefully to examine the 
e.xamplcs which he has given, without de- 
riving great improvement from his labour. 
1 his thin volume of 45 pages of letter-press, 
contains eight plates, embracing about forty 
ditfcreiit subjects. 

Hassell's Art of Etching . — Nothing can 
convey a more accurate idea of the nature of 
Mr. Hassell's work than its title — “ A Practi- 
cal Treatise on the Art of Etching, or Manner 
of Copying Pictures and Drawings, by a 
Method at once Scientific, Ta«:(eful, and Amu- 
sing : to which are added, lustructions, de- 
tailing minutely the whole Process of Repre- 
sentation, from an Outline to a Finished Print, 
with Directions for Making and Compounding 
every Article used in the Process : Illustrated 
xvith Plates in Progress, of l.Andscape, Cattle, 
aud Figures, from Original Works of Claude 
Lorraiuc, Rembrandt, Berghcui, Ostade, Paul 
Potter, &c. &c.” The illustrative plates are 
niue in miiuber j and all that is necessary in 
(he form of instruction is comprised in 
twenty-three pages. 
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Hitcrarj) anil ^dciuific Intdli'gcncc. 


Captain Parky ba» sailed upon his now 
oxiK'iiifiuii to llio Noilh Polo. 

Tho two tiny i^uinon gold medals annually 
plaecd by Hi*^ iVl.ijesly at the dNjJosal oftlie 
<’otiii( iI oriiio Ko}ul Society ot* l/neraturr, to 
be at)jud« 4 'ed to the authors of woi ks of eiiii- 
iient nifiil, ha\e this year been awarded to 
Sir \> altiM- Scott and Dr. Southey. 

ll h »s been (ieteriuiiied that the first floor of 
the new' palace biifit for the late Duke of York 
s>'all be appropriated to a National (iallery; 
the qrouiul floor to be divided between tlic 
Jtov.il Society and the Society of Antiquaries 

'I'he Zooloo-ivul Society is procec.iiug' with 
jii eat fitat. Mr, Vigois has already dcli- 
\ered !h:e(* or four very able lectures on the 
distil. (;uishiii^' and conneetinij fe.iliires of llu* 
five orders of birds, resolving fbein into a 
eoinnioii centre. We hope to take an early 
eppurinnity of enl.irging upon tltis subject. 
One or two of Ihe latest lectures have been 
attended by sever il ladies of ivink. 

IMi. F.eiiion, of ilie .^t ite Paper O/liee, has 
lately found a pin ti ail of laitlier, in wood, and 
colo.ired. Prom iis great curiosity, we hope a 
J'dv-sdnilc ai it will be pnblis'aed. 

An Lgvptian mummy, in frae preservation, 
was latJj opened at i\nis Although pro- 
bably ihrci' tlio'.isaiid years old, several of tho 
oigaiis, esjioeially the diapliragm, were iiiojst 
mul ilexible. 'J’h(‘hair retained its fair eolonr. 
Prom the ucetiinpans ing MSS. AI.(?hanipollion, 
jun., t»ron(ainced the body to liave been that 
of Tete-Muthis, the da-ighter of the keeper of 
Hio little Temple of Isis, at 'riielies. 

A female child w<ts labdy born at Paris wiili 
two faces and doulfic organs of taste, sight, 
and smell. It lived a (piarter of an hour. 

M. Lebailly has coinmunicatcd to the Preiich 
Aeadi'iny an iiiiprovemciit in the cuiistriiction 
of Ihe magnet le needle, which enahles him to 
aseerlaiii the preseiici' of the smallest quantity 
ofiroii in nietallie alloys. Pois iiiiproveiiieiit 
has led to seveial eurious discoveries. 

All eeonemical iloating night-lanq) has been 
in\' i'ted, the eousuiiiptioii of oil by which is 
rather less than oi.c oance in twenty -four 
hours. Ji is at oner cheap, r and better than 
the floating wicks. It leipiires no trimming, 
as, by means of capillary attraciioii, the oil is 
iMisC'l ill a small tube, and burns without a 
w ick. 

A weekly CiaicUa fii fJi/frutura, Jielie 
.1//', iS'C , in Italian, lias began in J^oiidoii. 

In i'raiice, from IHN to ]s-2(), tliiTc have 
been printed 3:1,771 boo'vs; and in Geiniany, 
within the same pciiod, r>l».3(»3. 

At Ucrliii, three times a week, appears the 
FoiJij*' Gazette; a piibr'catiun for the benefit 
of every description of fools, - Amongst other 
German jonriials now extant are: -a Morn- 
ing, a Mid-dtiy, an Evening, and a Midnight 
(iazeite. Tlie last. and it is said the most bi il- 
liaiit, is conducted by the celebrated Mul.iicr. 

A magnificent theatre has just been finished 
at Genoa j larger than the.Scula at Milan, and 
the stage wider than that at Naples 


IVor/is in the /Vevs*, &e. 

The Young Horsewonuufs Pompendinm of 
the Modern Art of Uiding^ with Pl.iies, &e 

In three voliiiiics. The \(mtli and iMaiihood 
of Cy I'll Ihoriiloii 

A P.ireign Qiiarli-rly lleview, and C'onb 
nental l.iierary .W iscell iiiy. 

'Phe KoiumrabU' P. De K«»os, ll.N., is pre 
paring for pnbliealion a i'crsonal N'ariMtive of 
his 'i ravels in ibo Em led Vitales, with some 
imporiant Remarks on the State of the AmO' 
riean Maritime U sour on. 

Ry .Mr.fMliggins, awoik in llo.,with litho 
graphic prints, respecting the Cellic Dinids. 

The Snbailenrs l.ng Ilook, duiing 'fwo 
Voy ages to India, and laglilqeii Years' Obser- 
vation on Land and W ater 

'Lift* Age l{evi(‘weii, .i lire. 

IMeuioirs and Coi ri simiideiice of Loid ('.>| 
ling wood. 

The liook-(’ollee!or’.s Manual, or a Guide to 
the Km»v^ ledge of iqiwardh of Rare, 

( ui'ioijs, and t '^efnl Itooks piinted in, oi be- 
longing to, (^riMt Ih itaiii tv.id Ireland. 

The (iuurds, a NoviJ 

lly Mr. Clarke, a Series of Instrnetioiis in 
l..audseape Painting in W .Her ('olonis, lllns- 
trate<l by eb >'iew» from Nature, Descriptive 
Objects, Kc. 

Mr Sweet has nearly ready for publication, 
ill iiioiitl'ly numbers, with coloured plates, 
'I’he Plori'l’s (iuide, and (’nlii valor's l)i 
rectory: or an l‘'xhihi(io)i, with the Ix^st me 
thod of cnllivation mid gencrul ireutment of 
Tiilip'^, Hyacinths, Carnution-, Pinks, Ranuii' 
eii lust's, Roses, Anricnias, &c., &c. 

.Mr. lloraec Smith has a new novel in the 
press, to he entitled Reuben Apsley 'I In- 
scene laid in Piiglaiid, dining the short 
reign of .lames IL, some of ihe most remark 
able events of which are, wc under.sfaml, cm 
bodied ill I lie story •, •.iieh for example as the* 
d!>astroii'« rebellion of the ])iikc‘ of .Moiirnoiiilj. 
the sanguinary W’eslein assi/.es under .ludg** 
Jelfveys. and Ihe triiimpbant laiiditig of the 
Piinee of Orange 

Ihe third .'"crit's of Higliwriys and Byways 
is on tilt' eve of publication. 

A new edition ol Ihe Lioaeers, by the nil 
thor of the Spy, Pilot, Piaiiie, Act*., is just 
reatly, 

Capt. Andrews’s .Lmrii il of his Travels from 
BiienoM Ayres through the United Provinees 
to Cot|uimi)(>, IS expected to conlain loiieh new 
and iiilerestiiig in formal ion. lliscx|)lai>.ilioii, 
also, of his proceeiliagct in behalf of theCIniiaii 
and Peruvian Mining Company, which he pro- 
mises in an Appeiniix, is iiiiieii lookcti lor by 
those lately cuiiccriied in the South American 
niiii'iig spccu'a ion. 

The Second Part of .Mr Crofloii Croker'si 
Fairy Legends will appear m*Al rnoi Ih. 

A more exteusuc woik on a similar subject, 
entitled The Fairy Alylhology, may be ex- 
pected early next season 

Select Pieces in Prose and Verse, by Samuel 
' M uller Burgess, D D 
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niRTIIS. — MAUllIAOES. — DRATIIS. 


BlllTflS.— MAI? RIACJES.— DEATHS. 


BIllTHS. 

Of Sons — Th«* liuly of Captain Dixio, II N. 
— 'riio Ki^ht lion. Laily IVtrc.- - 'Ihe I.uly of 
I.i<*itt.-Cloi. (loodiiiiiii. — Tiu' lady of Caplniii 
DuIIum.— Lady Jciniina Lli»>t. -'Flie lady of 
Sir II. \Vdiiaiiis<iii, H.irt. -Lady John 'rhyiine. 
— Lady Jano Walsh,- 1 lio lady of ( oloiud C 
Bril CO, (’ n , of twin sons 

Or Dauoiitkiis — T ho laily of Sir CL E 
llanipsoti, Hart. — ^'I'lio lion. Mrs. Siow.iit 
Macki*n7if*. — 'I'he lady of I*i’tf*r II.'“.k<*.h, 
Lsq. — ^"I'hr lady of the IL‘v. Nathanud (kd- 
vilo. -'I’lK* linlj of Sir I'l. Antrohn>4, Bait — 
'I'lu* lady of Coloni-I Han lay -Lady Lonioa 
lluiicoinhr. I’hr lady of Sir .1 M. Hiddidl ~— 
'riic l.nly of W. Haiisli, Iwj,, ||is Afajc^y's* 
C'onsul (ifiicral at iiuiMios A^rcs, — Lady Ma- 
bellu Knox. 

M AHllLVfiLS. 

At Malta, Liciiiciiant CL St. Vincent W'Viit- 
inoi'o, to Isabella Alawvcll, oldcKl daughter of 
SirJohn Stoddari. Hivsideiit of the Hi^h Court 
of Appeal, and Judge oT the Vico-Adiniralty 
Court, Malta. * I 

At Jersey, (ill. Blake, Esq , R.N , to liar- I 
riette, second daughter of the late VV. Leake, 
Ksq., grand-daiiphter of the laic Hear' Admi- 
ral Isaac Vuillan. 

Colonel Sir Eilwanl Miles, (ML, to ATary, 
only child of the late Uicliard Hopkins, Lsi^., 
of Keiisingfton. 

The I Ion. and Uev. Edward Moore, youmrest 
son of the late. and brother to the present Earl 
of Mount Ca^^hel, to the lion. Matilda Tre- 
fiisia, daujrhier of the late and sister of the 
fireseiit Lord (Minton. • 

At Ipswiiii, C.ipl. Charles Steward, to Har- 
viet, eldest daughter of A. H.Slew'urd, Esq., 
of Stoke Hark, Ipswieh. 

At Dublin, Jobii,son ofSir'l’iinothy Shelley, 
Hart,, to Eli'/.abeib, eddest daughter ofChailes 
Howen, £sq.. of kilna Cuiirt. 

At Dublin, Sir II obert (iore Booth, Bart., 
to tho Hon Caroline King, second daughter 
of the Uight Hon. Lord Loitoii. 

At M. CiiMM'ge’s, Hanover Square, Liciit.- 
(kdoiiel Maeduiiald, to Emiiia,*oiily daughter 
of Coo. Vandiani, lUq., of Wilton Eluee. 

('aptaiii .sir William S. Wiseman, Bart , to 
Eliza, eldest daughter of the late Kev. (ieorge 
Davis, ILD.fUeetoi of Craiifudd, Bedfordshire. 

At Alvestoue, Warwiekshire, Joim Lullcr- 
toii, Esq.,,)iin., to Louisa, fourth daughter ot 
Sir (iru\ Skipwiili, Bart. 

Edward Eustace Hill, Esq, to Lady Cieor- 
giaiia Keppel, dagghtci of the Earl of Albe- 
iiKiile. 

At Bath, the Rev.T B. Magee, second son 
of His Grace the Archbishop of Dublin, to 
Elizabeth Frances, eldest daughter of Alajor 
(ieueral Do Butts. 

At Eooiiah, K. J. Luard,Esq , of the Horn- 
hay Cii il Ser\ ice, to Alary Anne, second daugh- 
ter of AIrtjor-Geu Sir laoiiel Muiih,K C H. 


Edward Hale, E-q., to Caroline, yoiiiigest 
daughter of R(‘ar .Vdaiiral Downinan. 

Ritdiard Woodard, E'^q , of lli*' Bengal Ci\ il 
Service, to Lucy, eldest daugiiler of Alajor 
(iciieral Gubbins. 

DI.AIHS. 

Lieutenant (loncral WilliiKn Johnson. 

At Bath, aged <)2, Alr-^.C Holt, sister <^f the 
late R. Holt, Esq., of Bod ‘.grave Hall, Siitfolk. 

Jane, relict of the Hon. and IL*v. Bromley 
Cadogsui, aged 7.>. 

At Knightshridge, tlie (Ion. (ico. Villir.-, 
broth.er of the Eai 1 of ('(.(reiuion. 

Aged 97, William Maiiiiois, Esq., fifth son 
of the lute Lord VVilliaiii Aiaiiners. 

At Enfield, aged 7‘.», Sir Nutli.iniel Daiiee, 
Kilt , late Oiiimuiider in the Hon. East India 
Compriiy’s Sm viee. 

Aged the Right Hon. Lord Cremorne 

Aged li;J, the Very Rev. Charles Henry 
Hall, D.D , Dean of Diirhum. 

l lie Rev. John Taylor, Rector of Newing- 
ton Bagpath. 

Laura Abbot, wife of the Rev. — Breretoii, 
D.D., of Bedford. 

Aged (17, Lieut.-f’ol. Charles Martin. 

At Stoneiunise, Devon, ag<‘d ‘Id, .Ann, wife 
ol'Cupt. H. M. (hninunney, R N. 

Aged 77, the Rev. James Meiest, ('urate of 
Wortham, Sulfolk, and \ tear of Wroiighton, 
\\ iltsiiire. 

At Chelsea, aged 72, Lady Blake, relict of 
the late and mother of the present Sir I'raiicis 
Blake, Bart., Al E. Also, J«ne, the wife of the 
hitU'r. lliey were both buried on the same 
day, in the lainily vault at Twisc I, L^iirhani. 

At Earis, aged 81, the Duke de la Rociie- 
foueauld. 

Aged 7:J, the Right Hon. Charles Talbot, 
Eail of Shrewsbury, and of Waterford and 
Mexfoid, Jicland. 

lleiiiictta, wife of Sir William Strickland, 
Bart. 

At Earis, aged 22, ATaria, Duchess de Croi.), 
eldest daughter of the lloii. Geneial Dillon. 

At Devoiiport, aged 74, the Rev. Dr. Haw- 
ker. 

Lady Susan Henrietta Beresford, second 
daughter of the Alnrchiouess of Waterford, 

la Wimpole Street, Emma, youngest daugh- 
ter of Lady Rridget Bouverie. 

At his house in Eieeadilly, aged 77, the 
Alarqiiess ol Cholniuiidelcy. 

Agod 72, Airs. Isubellu Emery, widow of 
Air. .Alackic Emery, and mother of the late 
celebrated comedian, John Kniory. • 

In Chapel Street Grosvenor Square, aged 
78, the Hoti. Alary Byron, relict of the Hun. 
and Rev. Richard Byron. 

In Waterloo Ehiee, Pall Mall, aged 79, 
Esther, lelict of John Bians, Esq.> Banker, of 
Leeds. 

At Vienna, aged 57, Beethoven, the eele- 
bnited musical composer. 
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cote and a deep dry pif, foripuiJy assaulted 
him, saying, that he ahodld die, and accoid- 
ing slew him j Sir Humphry, in the instant, 
passing by, with at least twenty-four persons 
on hotscbacki under the pretence of hunting 
a deer.*’ This occurred in 1493. <*This 
tragedy is set forth in the petition of Alice, 
bis widow, to the King ; wherein siie craves, 
that bir Humphry, attd his servants, might 
answer for it; but wbut proceedings were 
had therein do not appear.'* 

John Chetwynd, of Ridge, near Blore- 
heath, in the county of Staflord, Esq., had 
three sons— Walter, John, and William 
Richard — successively Viscounts Chetwynd. 
Walter, the eldest, served for I lie boroughs of 
Staifoid and Liciifield, in all the Parliaments 
from the year 1703 to his death. In the 
reign of Queen Anne, he was Master of the 
Buck-Hounds; and Chief Kangtr of St. 
James’s Park, and Keeper of the Mall : the 
former post he resigned in 1711, the two 
latter he held from the last year of the reign 
of Anne (1714) till the last year of the reign 
of George I. (1727). In 1717, lie was elect- 
ed High Steward of the borough of Slalibrd. 
By llis Majesty, George I. he was advanced 
(June 29, 1717) to the peerage of Ireland, 
by the titles of Baton of Ratlidownc, and 
ViscouR^' Chetwynd, of Beerhaven, with 
limitation of the honours to the heirs mule 
of his father. His Lordship (who married 
Mary, daughter and co-heir of John Berkeley, 
Viscount Fliz-IIarding, and Baron of Rath- 
downe, Treasurer of the Chamber, and Teller 
of the Exchequer, in the reign of Queen 
Anne) died without issue, in 1735, and was 
succeeded by his next brother. 

John, the second Viscount. He had served, 
from the year 1702, M.P. for the boroughs 
of Stockbridge, St, Mawes, and Stafford ; in 
the reign of Anne, he was Rdeeiver General 
for the Duchy of [.ancastcr ; in 1714, he was 
one of the Commissioners of Trade and Plan- 
tations; in 1717, he was appointed Envoy 
Extraordinary to the court of Spain ; and, in 
1735, he was chosen fo supply his brother's 
place as Recorder of StaObrd, of which 
borough he was High Steward. His Lord- 
ship had two sons, and two' daughters ; but 
as his sons both died before him, without 
male issue, he was succeeded (1707) by 
his younger brother, 

William Richard, the third Viscount. In 
1 708, ho was rcsidentAmliafpador at the Court 
of Genoa, whence he was recalled in 1712. 


From 1714, he sat in l^rliament; and, 
from 1717 to 1727, he was a Ommissioner 
of the Admiralty. He was then appointed 
Master Work^;r of His Majesty’s Mint, an 
employment which he resigned in 1769. 
His 'Lordship married Honora, daughter of 
William. Baker, Esq., Consul at Algiers (by 
Deborah, daughter of Sir Leonard Robinson, 
ancestor of Baron Rokeby) by whom he 
had three sous and three da ughters. Dying 
in 1770, in his 83d year, he was succeeded 
by his eldest son, 

William, the fourth Viscount. He married 
Susannah, youngest daughter of Sir Jonathan 
Cope, Bart., by whom (who died in 1790) he 
had Lsue . — l.Williain, born 1753, died 1779; 
— 2. John Whitmore, born 1754, died 1788 ; 
— 3. Richard, liis successor, born September 
29, 1-757; — 4. Granville Anson, born 1758, 
married Maitha, only daughter of the late 
Henry Stapylton, of Wigliill, in the county of 
York, Esq., and, by royal sign manual, took 
file name of Stapylton ; — 5. Susahnali, born 
1762, married to M unbee Goiilburn, of 
Jamaica, Esq.; — C. Anderlechtia Clarissa, 
born 1765, maniod to Lord Robeit Sey- 
mour, thiid son of Francis, first Marquess of 
Hertford, K.G. 

His Lordship died in 1791, and was suc- 
ceeded by his third son, 

Richard, the fifth Viscount. His lord- 
ship married, July 30, 1791, Charlotte Cart- 
wright, sister of Ralph Cartwright, of Aynho, 
ill tiie county of Northampton, Esq, and 
M.P. for that county. By his lady he had 
issue; — 1. Charlotte, born 1793;— 2, Esther, 
horn 1797 ; — 3. 3Iary Catherine ; — 4, twins, 
born 1798, of whom one died an infant ;— 

5. Richard Walter, the present Viscount;— 

6. Mary Anne, born 1802 7. William 
John, born November 1804, died 1805. 

Lord Chetwynd died on the 27th of 
February, 1821, and was succeeded by his 
only son, 

Richard Walter, the sixth and present Vis- 
count, His Lordship was born on the 14th 
of December, 1800; and, as already men- 
tioned, he married, on the 30th of August, 
1622, Mary, the only surviving daughter of 
the late Robert Moss, Esq. By his marrl^i^ 
Lord Chetwynd has ason^ Ridhard 
born July 26, 1823 another sovWtlliaiii 
John Granville, bora August 12, 1824 
and a daughter, Mary HeBtietfa, .^ra Jaiti- " 
■ary3^1826. • \ 
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CONTBMPOBARY POETS, ANt) WRITERS OF FICTIC)N. 
No. XVilL^Miss Mitforp^ 


IiET not the reader be surprised at seeing 
Miss Mitfojrd''s name repeated among^ our 
Contemj^rary Poets and Writers of Fiction. 
At the time that our former paper, devoted 
to this lady,* was written, we were not aware 
that she Iiad aiAther volunie in preparation ; 
and sve are quite as well pleased that we 
were not, for had we, in expectation of it, 
postponed our notice till its appearance, we 
should have found before us too vast a mass 
of material to be rendered justice to in three 
or four pages of La Belle Assemulkr. 
As it is, we can pursue the subject with in- 
finitely more satisfaction to ourselves, and, we 
are quite.certain, to our readers also, than had 
we attempted to crowd tlic requisite ob^er- ! 
vations upon, and extracts from, the whole of j| 
Miss Milford’s published works, into a single 
paper. The task is very grateful to our feel- 
ings j as, in the volume now upon our table, 
we fiud a decided and almost incredible im- 
provement in Miss Mitford’s poetry, not 
merely in the case and beauty of versifica- 
tion, but in thought and sentiment, in pic- 
ture, and in flow of expression. 

Of our fair author’s dramatic* talents as 
displayed in her ^tragedies of Julian,” and i 
** FosCari,”f our opinions are already upon 
record) little, therefore, remains for us in 
the present pa])cr, but to oiler, from her Dra- 
matic Scenes, twelve of which, independently 
of various miscellaneous poems, ard com- 
prised in the new volume, additional exem- 
plification of those talents,— The first of 
these scenes, enlitlcd ** Cunigunda’s Vow,” 
is founded upon a story in one of Mr. Uus- 
sell's volumes relating, to Germany. Cuni- 
gunda,' the lady of the Kienast, has tempted 
many a 

. — wQoor t® hfs death, by that item vow 

Hiat he ahould wUi ttor, who should aat'ely rMo 

* nje page a of the prevent vol. ; aho] tor a brief 
iiotiee of MivH At/* Drainatie Sennete, and | 

efArf Por/o#, page 331. 

" t There are riraiige Jiiffgle*, trickeries, and In- 
tiigufis hehlnd the curtain of a theatre,. We hare oAeit 
itA9ked.,why was the run of ** FosCavi** »o sud- 
.'fdeiily ot rather tertahiated f This (question 

,'srf! caohet answer^ thougii, We presume, 4hm akw 
^UUbie.who eenld AU if they would wd know 
; V was withdrawn after about fourteen 

vurlitouf^ghfobf repl^eatatfoii, tn the veiryseiiit$ 
attra^u. Id' oor humble t>j»foion the huthora 
l/wlm^have leak to do with maiuigeri and pUymwi^f 
' td ^f^||u|idAto 


Arouiiil these Rcipast walls,— the narrow umI's, 

Of those steep inonntain towers I Bhe mljht aswcl - 
Command them ride upou a fnlchlon^s edge, 

Or stand evert upon the topmast spray 
Of you tall poplar. Many a gallant steed 
Lies wliitonlttg in Che abyss, many a biave knight 
Hath perished iu the rooky gulpli. 

After the impitied fall of these victims, 
Cunigunda suddenly becomes deeply ena- 
moured of Sir Albert, a stranger knight, 
who, after resisting numerous enlrcatiea to 
delay the. attempt, fearlessly and resolutely 
hazards the appalling exploit. The progress 
ofithe knight is thus forcibly painted 

Ernent. f bvlipld the mani^ged steed 
Asoeml tlio sleep and narrow !»tuir ; a steed 
Of Arahy, Itjrht-Hnibvd and fine, with eyoe 
Oriiving fire half rtaiting froui hi;; slim 
And veiny head ; a hot and nietlled aleed ; ' 

Yet tvanied (o vuclkobedlonee, Unit each niutlon 
Of the swift foot seemed guided by the. will 
Of the hold rider, evofi as they had hern 
One and intorporuli*. If nmn may achlevH^ 

ThiN perllfota deed, the faleon Knight alone— * 
Cuntifftntta. Kroeat. thou shnlt have lauds enow 
tu make 

Thyvelf a l>eltrd knight ! Now blc^^inga on ihoc 
ThathrinffM me hope!-- Hut Edith, Oeitvude, OUi>, 
Why come they not ? 1 could bavo won tp IVaguo 
And hack, In half the time. Why mmieiliey not? 
Oood tiding- find swift uiesscngevs. Alas 1 
1 fear ; I fenr. 

Ernf»f, Shall I go §cck thein ? 

Cuniifmitit. No, 

The abyss, the dread abyss, where the old wall 
Sheltlng, ai»d steep, and crumbling, overhangH 
The vale of IlIrHChboig fiotn lolcli dlkr.ying height 
As never pluinnift fathomed : — thatabysH - 
licniy of Casscl there, niid the good kj^ght 
01 OUniil’/ — fUi I hale been cruel, Krlmst. 

And for my sins belli die! to punish me 
He'll diet he'll diet 

Anfer Okrtbuuk. 

ffer!rutli\ Lady—— ' [ 

Cuuiifunda. Why do-t thou pan-er 

Jirnvtl. bee how she pants! she’s breuUile**:'' 
Cuniifundu^ Is there any 

Panting and breathless save myself r He*« dead I 
I sea it 111 her faoo., 

Oerlruitr. He hath' safely passed 

Thu abyss. 

Cunii(unda. Now thanks (o heayun I Tho dread " 
abyss. 

H«’a safe I he’s safe ! Thou slialt b<p porlioned, " 
Ooitrude. 

He’s safe 1 

. Ert^vtU. Yet tiiat wide leap from tower to tower 
Where IludolpU of Thuringia.^ — ■ 

€funigUnda. Out on thee, 

Raven ! 

Erneit. That fearful leap, with scarce a ledge, 
Where steed— 

(Shtiulw vithoiiU) 

Cunigunda, What means Ibat ery? 

Ne-cftferOxTo uAdl RaitnA. 

. • • A*Utbjii0tfo, 



ca^fTISMPORAnY POETS, ANO WJUTEHS OF flCTFOX^ 




M’ljat iin'ans tli.it ^^y? 

EtliUut. fk's hnf«»! Ttift Ifap is pasl ; 

'I Ii4.‘ i.ilrun Kni^'lit i“ safe! 

J’^rmsf. Looktoti-M? 

(hi)iivUTniu, 

I'm well. Saj^ o’4M .isjalii! 

f.rth'si, T'iif leap is p.-i-t ; 

TIk* falron kpiiflil is safi*. 

f'ntw'ufi.lfl. My IMilha, 

Ask n'liiil riiou wilt ol Mif* W.i-, omm no'iuiii 
}^o l>l"bt bclon' I 'rin* litlroii kiijiflil i'* iiiuu*, 

Itlim uwn. and J am !i;s. fJh, M.anks io liPaven I 
Now, yc llmt rsiih'd my ww ciud ami i:vi=U, 

Whul nay yi* in>\» ' 

J'.rthJif. Ala«, dp.ir lady, bliil 

1 iMU'M’ lor lltoiii lliat 

Vnu} itnoia. Talk irol of Mirm. Think 
■\t liiit won* II thniisaiui .^iicli Jisthfy, rinnp.iiod 
With till* hold riiii'oii kiiji'l.tl — fid krilrude, 

Aihrit u ill i‘i>iiii‘ to ri.'iiiu III** tij iih' ; uiJ'P oil 
'J'lu’Ho lili'dvi iii(f tiMi'H, hr-iM this dM.cvollod tiairr 
Ailjnsl my wimpir :ii d lll^ , -my 
W’ill I’oiMP to rlmm Ins bride. 

Sir Alhcit ronlcfi, liut cunics not to cl:um 
bis bi: lo. Hf coni-g to oiiisli bor spiiii, to 
Ijlu^t bur bimiiiit; bv^pcs aiul expectations— 
be conics ,'i.s the devoted husband uf u lovtly, 
a Idvlripf, and a belocefi wilc — lie comes us 
I}r,^^e Albeit, the brother of “ the eeutle lioy, 
yomi^ Hudolpb of Tluuitigia,” whose death 
ho had swoiii to uvenije. 

The story of Th*^ Kawti,” which is per 
liap3 our IcMdiiifi' favourite of the vtdunio, is 
taken, with variations fiom the halUd eii- 
titled Fau.se J^'oodrage, m the Minstrelsy of 
the Scottish Border. The opening of this 
little drama is very simple, tender, and beau- 
tiful ; hut wo could not render jutliee either 
by narrative or cxlraet, and shall tlirieforc 
only venture upon one or two descriptive 
passages. ♦T.eopold, a youth, had, in piii- 
siiiiijj^ tlie 5>j)ort of i- hooting, killed a doe, 
unknowing that slie had a fawn. In the 
midst of his nnav.iiling regiets he is dis- 
covered hy Tlerllia, wlioni, in the course of 
dialogue; he thus adihesscs : — 

Look rcmiK) chro, l.uty t 

Thno is not in rtie forovt «m-h a split 

Ar Miis. Look how the \vo«id-w.tik« hithor tiMul 

i\« to a iiMilre : Minn* in irmMi, 

Pillaipd iitid ovor-ttivhcd, os the lonfr 
Of an ohl pi 011(1 calheilial ; others naiuiHiiiig 
Ifi lovelior rnaxes tlii'on>rh a various .'«ei*iip 
■ Molly or copse-wood : M'urco iho oyo can trace 
Their coy meaiulcvs, hut all inecui.i,' here 
Beneath this monarch onU. thriMigti whosa thick 
bonghs 

The «uw eoujcs flickering. How tiio iudeiitcd leaves 
Of brightest green cut clearly the hlne sky 
And the small clouds ! And how this tiny spring 
Bv.hides and sparkles round the inoss-grmni rootsi 
Winding its silver thread along the short 
Klaviic turf, so thickly sot with flowois. 

And mixed with fragrant herbs, till it is lost 
Auiong«t the bowery thickets 1 Not a spot 
In all the iomt can compara withlblt, 


Nature's own t.en)]ih' ! And tliat delicato thing 
Made up of hiiioccnre, and hnc, and fear. 

And tremhline happiii(*8«j, mo.st beautiful 
Of all this beauty, she, vi ho stood' enjoying, 

With a aweet pi'aceful splut, driukhig in 
This flood of bliss, &c. 

Bertha subsequently describes a spot in 
which it is her wish to rear and tend th6 
unfortunate little fawn : — 

a Iniic deserted nook 

Which long noirtnet hath made .i syrt ot garden ; 

All elnthed u ithmus**. and and tiaiiin;; jdants. 

And decked with goi-geous weeds. The wild vine 
then'. 

And white veined ivy. foim a natiir-al aiheur; 

And L have niiii“lcil odoions Hhiuhs, .and sprinkled 
Itrigtil. sliMwciH nf garden blossom#. H is now* 

A boner In Im the lairica. 

Leopold’s farewell to Bertha, after she has 
left him with her lillle favourite, presents a 
very charming picture : — 

Parcwell, 

Loveliest and nio^t hcloved ! M'ell miplit she wibL 
To head t)ic v\oi'dliiTid path— I'^dit-loutcd nuiid? 

How heautiinl *>110 i.*, with 1 ci v\lidc ai’UW 
M’l'und muiid tji'i mnocenl I'luihen. and her head 
n nt over li'-i so liilljiiply 1 Ivvcn he, 

That wild and timoir,n.s nrurtne. feels the charm. 

And IS no more afi lid. J?lie di' ippCiUs r — 

I .siMice di.^tineni'h now her Iloitioc u*il 
And hcj l iouM wavnvr liati. How heanlirul ! 

How I'lacc'nl! Most like one of Outii s nvmph.", 

But tall of ih’epei tt'rtdcine'.s'. Her voice, 

Hci woidn sliH Ihif-'cr ?«mnd me like the air, 

The dewy sunny an ot wijich she spake, 

Hlounig and odorous. 

We Jmve no wish to enter upon more ver- 
bal criticism, but there aW/ two hues in this 
piece, at page 55, that we could wisli to see 
alien'd. I'o say the least of them, their cx- 
pre.ssion is not one of lady-like delicacy. 
Some, however, may think us unnecessarily 
fastidious. There are points in which tha 
table of The Fawn ” resembles that of the 
tragedy of Douglas ^ but Miss Milford’s 
secret is better ke[)l than Mr. Home’s. — 
Viewing it with reference to representation, 
which ought never to be altogether lost sight 
of, even in pieces that are intended exclu- 
sively for the closet, the close of this piece is 
not truly dramatic. By the abrupt eulrance 
of Zul[)hen — by his delivery of a few words 
— pcrhap.s even without his speaking — the 
stage might be well « dressed,” and the cur* 
tain might fall elftctively, 

” The Wedding Ring” is slight in struc- 
ture, amusing but not interesting in perusal* 
The story is that of The Berkshire Lad y» who 
challenged a youth of whom slic had become"' 
enamoured, met him in disguise, and gave ^ 
liim the choice of two sharp hazards, wed- , 
luck, or the aword.” . The yout^whefher. 
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\visely or Tiot, it might be deemixi presump- 
liioiis in us to say— <;hose thelormtT. On the 
part of the lady, too, it ** was a slrai’ge, and 
bold, and venturous liazard and, in her 
own words too, we think it was " unwo- 
manly, unmeet,*’ 

In “ Emily,” there is much sweetness 
and tenderness. Emily, a young, lovely, 
and estimable woman, had married, against, 
the wishes of be? father, one to whom her 
soul was devoted; he was poor, but virtu- 
ous, kind, affectionate — all that her heart 
could wish. Of her father, Emily thus 
speaks: the touch is trueh) naluie, and very 
beautiful : — 

— — So von yoavs 

Have vast sinoo luH t saw him , aiul that last ! 

The |)an^*‘$ of dvalh wen* in my hoail, whoo J 
AjjproachiMl to tay. ^'Oml I ll»* had he on hari>h 
All day; had pressed Sir UdluTt^ o-lious love, 

Had taunted at thy povei(\ — my Aluuiicc! 

Rut budd.cid^ , wlionl nllv.vinly Uiod 
To falloi' out, p) 0 (l night, in Infold tone 
Of food fdmiliai love, an'l uilli the nnino 
Which fiom liii Iip^ sociin d .i caH',s, he said, 

Hod hies.* you, Kimly* Tlmt hless.ini{ pit iced 
Wy M'.iy soul. Oil in the dead <*r ni»;lit 
I seem tti iioar it. Would he bles.s me now? 

Oh no 1 nu I tio ! 

In ** The Painter’s Daughter,” we meet 
with a sentiment finely expressed, but we 
do not believe it to be founded in tiuth ; — 

” ■■ — — — 

Loves on till hope be dead, then Jove dies too; 

"ris only woman lavs her silly heart 
In hope's cold urn,^iid in that fuii'ral nc.st 
Jflroods o'er her love. 

Considering that the scene is laid in Italy, j 
the lady ought to have been more youthful, j 
Had site been only fifteen years of age, iu- 
#stead of sixteen, at the time of h;r lover’s 
departure, and had the absence of lier lover 
been only five years instead of ten, the elFcct 
would have been belter. In Italy, a lady ot 
six-and-twenty is verging upon what we 
understand by “ a certdin age — an age in 
which, though the deep dcvotcdne.ss of love 
may exUt in all its prhtine force, we do, not 
expect those fine bursts of enthusiasm and 
romance by which the earlier years of wo- 
man’s life are frequently distinguished. 

** Fair Rosamond ” is founded upon the 
well-known tale of that unhappy beauty 
whose name it bears ; but we do not regard 
it as one of Miss Mitford’s happiest efforts. 

' In ** Alice ” some of the passages are 
delightful, and the general effect is very 
pleasing ; but, in its perusal, we seem to 
feel a want of distinctness and of indivi- 
duality amongst the persona of Uic drama. 


Alns Milford's descriptive powers, applied 
fo rural scenery, have lullsccipe in the drama 
of “ Henry Talbot,” The following lines 
present a truly natural and fascinating pic ♦ 
tine : in reading them we soom to mark the 
motion of the trees, to feel the action of the 
air, to scent the fragrant bloom of the 
orchard : — ^ 

Throiij^Ii ii bt*c«li-wond the paili, 

A wiKl, lucJe 4'up;%c-ivuo(J, winds, bvnvuth the Uglit 
Aiul feallwvy oleins of the yoiin^ trees, s«) Iresh 
III their new delieiite frreeri. and ouiitrn^liniC 
With tlieir ■slim, flexile tornm, thal almost seem 
To bend as the wind puases, with the linn 
l>eep.rooti‘d vi^roui nf those oldei trees, 

And nidder, — tho.-e giey iriants ol'the woods, 

'1 h.itMiriiot at the lemj est. Oh! that path 
1# pleasant . with it'* beds oJ’ riehe-f inos.*, 

And ltill«<il iaire*! ihoier'i, rraj(i','int woodroof 
S*> ‘.ilver white, w<iod-poircl elegtint, 

Oi Upijt anemone. A plenvanl ]M»th 

lithat; wilh siieh a '»eii-e o( henliness rnuml ns, 

Ol to4il and Iniely Iiiilit. the u*iy air 
na»> the line ol the yi>uiig leaves. Downward tho 
fond • 

Wiiid>, till henentli a j^eeh, whose slender stem 
tseeiiis toss’d aiross the path, all -nddenlv 
The close wood oeases, and a steep ileseent 
Leads to a valley, whoso oppn-lni; ^lde 
Is ith ads all! 

01 lirhest meadow land, wlneli creeps half up 
The opposite hill; and in the midst n faini. 

With itn old .ample orchard, now on • lliish 
Of lia;Oiinl hlnom ; and just beneath the wood. 
(Jlose by the hon'-e, a rude deserted chalk -pit, 

Hull loll of rank and creepin/^ plants, uith briars 
Ami pendent root^ of trees half cover’d o’er# 

Like some wild shaggy ruin. Heautiful 
To me is that lone farm. Tliere is a peace, 

A deep repose, a silent haimony 
Of n*alnro and of mail. The nieliiig woods 
Shut out all human eyes; and the gay uruhaid 
Sjneads if i sweet win Id of blossoms, all unseen 
Save by tin; siinljiig sKy. That wen‘a<4^pot 
'I'o live ami die lU. 

There are natural feelings and .strong one* 
in lh»s piece; its pathos is deep and im- 
pressive, May we venture to remark — 
lliough wo liave labire shrunk fiom verbal 
criticism — tliht Mis.<s Mitford is infinitely tot> 
fond of tliat /w//// word a word that 

is fit for little else than to be applied to a 
lady’s cap, frilly orshoc-lie. 

“ The Siege” is a very graceful and ele- 
gant production: the character of Claudia, 
ill particular, is most sweetly, most delicutt ly 
sketched. 

The Bridal Eve ” is also a eliarming 
story, effectively handitjd. We transcribe 
from it the following song : — 

High o’er the baron’s castle tali 
Rith baiinevi float, with heavy fall. 

And light and songrtn tninglliig tide. 

Pour forth to hail tho lovely hrido 
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Yot lady, slill lln* birchen Iroc 
W'aves o'or the eottagp on the Ica ; 

The babbling strci'iin runs bright and fair,— 

The love-star of the west shines iheie- 

Mitird warders pare o’er keep and tower. 

Gay maidens deck tlie lu'ly’s bowei ; ' 

Page, ’Stiuire, and KmghI, a princely tiain, * 
Wait duteous at lier binile rein ; 

Yet in that cNittln* milk-wliile hound, 

The lavouiile falcon still are luund ; 

AhpI one iiioie fond, more tiue than Ibeyi 
H(»ni t'> adore and to obey. 

The foronetol Jewel's rare 
Sliiiies ]iroiully o'er her fare so fair ; 

And titles high and higher natnu 
Fit*-Alwyn’>* lovely bride may elalni. 

And yet the wreath nf liawthorn bough 
Once lightlier press'd that siiowv brow ; 

And heait<< that oithcr now Avere gay 
When she Aias but the Queen of May. 

In the passages which divide, yet connect 
this song, if wc may so express ourselves, 
sijine lare touches of nature occur — of that 
heavenly romance of poesy which a%\akens 
the tendercst, loveliest scnsibihlies of the 
human heait. Wc could* wish to give the 
whole of Margaret's TMe in her collo'piy 
with h'itz-Alwyn, from page 259 to page 
204 ; hut the etfect in tjuotation would not 
he such as to convoy a full idea of the merit 
ot the piece as a whole. The passage refer- 
red to comhimN the narrative, the descrip- 
tive, and the dramatically pieturesque. 

“ The Captive,” and ** The Masque of the 
Seasons," hinning the last of the Dmrnatie 
Scenes, we feel it unnecessary to dw’tll upon. 

From the Sonnets in this volume wc; select 
the following «< On Mr. Hotluad’s picture of 
Jerusalem at the time of tlie Crueitixiou,” 
now e.\hibiting in the Oallery of the Societv 
of Uritish Artists 

tTcnistaleinl :ind at the fatal liourt 
No net'll of diiil and Irivolous <iuo-itlon lioro ! 

No iii'cd of iMiuinii agents to niaka clear 
The uio^t ireiiiendoua <irt of kuinau power 1 
The dlKlaiit cios» ; Hip leiitHiul faUing lower; 

The opening graves, fiom whit'b the dead uprear 
Their buried forms; the elemental feivr, 

Where hurrW light and liorrid darkness lower ; 

All tell the holy tiile— Uio mystery 
Ami Milaec of our souls. Awe-struck, wc gaze 
On thul so mute yet eltu|uoiit liistoiyl 
Awc-stnirk and sad, at length our eyes we ralw 
To go yet oft return that seeneto see. 

Too full of the great theiuc to thiuk ot praise. 

Also the following, ‘*To My Mother 
Sleeping — 

Sleep on, my mother ! awed and Innoeenl dreams 
Attend thee, best and dearetit f Dreams that gild 
I Life's clouds like acttuig suns, with pleasure filled 
And saiutlyjoy, such as thy mind beseems, — 

Thy mind wliere never stormy passion gleams. 

M'berc their soft neat the dove-like virtues buHd, 
And calmest thoughts, like violets distilled, 
fheii fiograoca mingle wUh bright wiidom's beams. 


i^Iecp on, my mother I not the lily's hell 
So sweet ; not the enamoured west-wind's sighs 
That shake the dew-drop from her snowy cell 
So gentle ; nut that dew-drop ere it U.es 
So pure. E’en slumber loves with time to dwell 
Oh model most beloved of good and wi.se ! 

All that we shall offer by way of extract 
from the Songs is a single stanza : — 

What is the breath nf closing flowers 
But tcelid^'a gentlest sigh ? 

What are the dew-drop'a dry|^tal showers 
But tears from pity’s eye ? 

What are the glow-wuims by the rill 
But fancy's fi.vshe» gay ? 

1 lo\e them, foi they mind me still 
Of one more fair than they. 

Watlington Hill,” and “Weston Grove” 
— Ibc former of which, if not the latter, has 
been printed before— contain many verses 
that, in perusal, will amply gratify the 
reader. 

From “ Antigone,” we have room for only 
the succeeding lines; — 

oh, what a flood 

Of recollected anguish stole 
l« that bilef luomeui o'er her soul! 

The cmiceutiatcd grief ot ye.iis. 

The m)>*rery, horror, guilt, and tears, 

Tliestiwy oi her lile past by, 

E'en in the heaving of a sigh I 
She thought upon the blissful hour 
Of tutiviicy, win'll, as a flower 
Set in the sun she grew, 

Without a fear, without a eare, 

Eiijuyina, innoemr and lair, 

As buoyant as the nii'Nn(.iin air. 

As pint* as inoiniiig de .v . 

'Till huisst at once like lightning's flame. 

Tlie tale we tremhlc hut In name, 

Ui them Ivom w hum her being came, 

Four Oil.liiins, and one. 

Till* wretched yet unconsciou*! dame. 

Who w'cddeil with her son ' 

Then borvov fast on honor lose ; 
iS’4e maddening died beneath her woes, 

Wliil«,t croM'iiless, siglitless, hopeless, Ac 
Dared to oullive that agony. 

Tliiough many a trackless p.ilh and wild 
The hliiiil man and his duteous ehihl 
Wandered, till pitying Tlo'sens gave 
The shelter brief, the mystic grave. 

One weary bcait finds rest at liasl: 

But, when to Tlirhes, the maiden passed. 

The pod’s stern wrath was there : — 

Ber brothers, each by other slain. 

And one upon the bloody plain. 

Left festering In the siln aad raiu, 

Tainting the very air. 

We trust that we have now disposed of 
this attractive volume^ so as to verify one Of 
Qur opening remarks, that it presents a de- 
cided and almost incredible improvement in 
Miss Milford's poetry, not merely in the ease 
and beauty of versification^ but in thought 
and sentiment^ ia picture, and in fiow of 
expression. H. 
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IMI E EXILE OF F L O’ R E N C E. 

** He ooiikl not breathe his pniyers as he was wont j~ 
The .spoiler h;u! Ucstrojed the shrine, and left 
An iniui^e iliere, not oi the cbatteiied god ! 

What now sliall stead the withered hOi>e.s of iiini, 

Who, stripped of every fiiend,^ — must sunid alone 
In thi.s huge world, — gallediuto solitude/' — IfAMiLTON. 


Tiik moon Shone with resplendent lii.stre i 
over the city of Florence : the antitpje . 
towers of rough stone, and the glittering ! 
injible pal.iccs, were bathed in its soft aiui ! 
silvery light j not a cloud passed over the! 
clear blue arch of heaven, not a zephyr stirral • 
the blossoms of the clustering myrtles: all | 
was still and calm, so profoundly trinqiiil 
llial it was diHieult even to imagine grief and 
misery in a scene of such gentle and siir i 
passing loveliness. One .solitary spectator ! 
gazed upon the beanties of the most ^plendld | 
quarter of Floreiico, thus revealed by Ihe 
riidiaiit inoon-beaiu^, as he sat upon a broken 
column c(ujcealcd m Hie deep sliade of the 
d.uk and ma-sivc walls of an uniahabited 
buiKliiig, which rose frowningly behind liiiii. 
Schooled lo the silent oiiduiance of his suf- 
lorings, not <i sigh or a murmur escaped liis 
lips ; but a pang of mortal agony wrung his 
hear!, as he contcmjilalcd his native city, and 
busy memory recalled the ahlictions wliicli 
had been crowded into his short but eventful 
life. The spot on wdiicli the weary form of : 
the stranger reposed had siibtaiued a grievous 
alteration since he had last beheld it: the 
castle of his ancestors was then the pioudest 
that the city boasted : the strong walls had 
sustained a siege of filLeu days’ continuance, 
holding out against opposing factions until 
foreign succours poured in to their relief. 
Now they were dismantled, and open to the 
winds of heaven ; the interior, a bare and 
lonely wilderness, where the bat nursed her * 
dark brood in the mouldering tapestry, and 
the owl flapped her heavy wing as she flew 
shrieking through the open lattice, once 
i^hining witii the curious woof of foreign 
looms. The costly furniture of a bailiarous 
yat magnificent period w'as spread through- 
out the spacious apartments, stately vessels 
of the precious metals glittered upon marble 
slabs, and the pompous display evinced the 
taste and the wealth of the owners. A few 
years only had elapsed, but the hand of 
power had passed with devastating violence, 
and all was ruin and decay. 


Painful and melancholy as were the fei'lings 
which sprang up m Agostino d’Alviano’s 
breast at the utter desolation which sur- 
lounded him, tluse sensations were happi- 
ness compared to the horrois ho had sus- 
I tainoil vvlicn last his streaming eyes were 
! fixed upon his paternal inheritance. It was 
in (lie bn»ad blaze uf day: the banners and 
cscuIcIkous wrought with armorial bearings 
I had hoen rudely and fre.slily t«un down from 
I their lolty ahiclmg plaees ; the iiiufilid bell 
j of the cathedral U>lled a sohnnn leqiiiein for 
I a departing soui j jjio MMifuld in the neigh- 
; bouiing square was hung with black •, and, 
j sick, dr/zy, retding, exhausted, with limbs 
I attenuated by the rack, se/arcely svippoiting 
I his emaciated body, the oncc-liaiiglity and 
powerful Count d’Alviano moved in the 
midst of his guards to the place of execution. 
Agostino was at this dreadlul period only 
fourteen years old ; yet he had altaincd an 
I age to feel and comprehend the (‘Xtent of his 
j misery. Affliction for the loss of his only 
; survif ing parent by so cruel a catastrophe, 
hatred to the exulting perscrulors — iheliiiim- 
phant family of della Mirandola — and despair 
at the bliglited fortunes of bis onee-piiiieely 
house, filled Hie yuung heart of Agostino 
with unutterable anguish. His only sister, a 
child who had scarcely attanicd her seventh 
I year, wa.s lorn from Ins arms lo be immured 
in a convent; and he himself, exiled by the 
iniquitous decree of the Guelph paity, con- 
demned to a life of uncertain wandering, to 
indigence, and to obscurity. Vainly Agos- 
tino prayed that he might not l)e sepuratcd 
from his beloved playfellow, his geiiHc Eula- 
lia. The tyrants were inexorabie. Snatched 
from each other’s emhiace, the fur child was 
consigned to astern-looking monk ; ami the 
unfortunate heir of the murdered d’Alviaiio, 
thrust out of the gales of the city, ^aw a wide 
and dreary world before him, and hurried 
! forward on his path with the bitterest antici- 
pations of future evil. 'I’he exile directed his 
course lo Lucca, wliere he was received into 
the bosom of a Ghibdlinc family ; and, as 
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Ihe page of a renowned knight, iic com- 
menccci his career in arms. Gifted with 
courage as desperate as his fortunes, Agos- 
tino bOfm won his golden spurs : liul he had 
attaclied himself to an unforinnate caused 
every ttfort to raise the fallen hopes of those 
who clung to the imperial interests failed; 
the young cavalier acquired honour in his 
campaigns, yet lema’iud poor and powerless. 

7Vn yeaisof fli«-appoiiitmcnt passed away;' 
and Agdstino, anxious to behold his only 
relative, the fair si'jlor whom he had been 
so reluctantly compelled to leave, and per- 
chance swayed hy another motive e(|uully 
strong, was resolved, in defiance of the peril 
winch w«nild attend the discovery of his 
name and person, to penetrate the piescribul 
limits, and return to his native city. Oppo- 
site to the spot which the adventurous knight 
had s(-lt cted for his asylum, stood the Orsini 
palace, the residence of (he young and lovely 
Imilda, (?ounlosa of Laiujjni, whom h»^ had 
seen and worshipped as a star when shining 
at the court of tlie Duke of JVlantiia. From 
the fair hand of this celcbiatcd beauty (ho 
wanior had received repeated prizes at (he 
louruQincnf, and her hearning eyes bestowed 
so blight a gl.ince of approbation upon his 
cliivalric exertions, when last she bouml the 
jewelled biaceUt on his arm, (hat it pene- 
trated deep into the enthusiast’s heart, Kudi* 
iiig from Mantua when the first {fOuiid of the 
war-triuiip called him to the field, Agoatinn 
lost sight of the enchaiitrcfs; hut her spells 
were around him ; he existed in a woild of his 
own cTialioii ; every thought, every feeling of 
his soul was given to Iniilda, and with her 
imago pirjH’lually before him, he did not 
consult r how slight the chances were that 
ho should retain a similar place in the me- 
mory of one who was the admiration of all 
Italy, 

While the exile indulged in sad metlita- 
tion, the silence which had hilheito sur- 
rounded him was broken by approaching 
footsteps; and, issuing from a neighbouring 
archwMv, two eavahors made their appear- 
ance, wrapped in d.»rk chiaks, with their 
plumed hats drawn over their fares, and fol- 
lowed by a small company of minstrels. 
The whole band 'ranged themselves under 
the windows of the Orsini palace, and, after 
a tou<.hing prelude from the instruments of 
his attendants, one of the gentlemen sang 
the lovc-vcrses of a popular poet. II is rich 
deep voice, the melting tenderness of his 


tones, and the passionate energy with w'hich 
he breathed forth the eloquent and persua- 
sive woids which accompanied the strain, 
thrilled Agostino's heait with alarm, lie 
saw that he had a powerful, and perchance a 
successful rival, and he gazed with strained 
eyes upon the lattice, fearing that Imilda 
would appear and repay the melody with a 
word or sign of approbation. Ikit his ap- 
prehensions were not verified : the moon- 
beams played only on Hie cold walls of the 
Orsini palace ; the jalousies remained closely 
shut ; no delicate hand w'aved ajiplause ; 
and not a single rose from the bloom lug 
myiiads which garlanded the balcony was 
dfctacht d as a reward fur those haiTnonious 
sounds which waked the gentle echoes of the 
night to music. After a second burst of 
melody, more exquisite and witching than 
the find, the serenaders departed, 

Agosliiio emerged Irom the recess in which 
he had been eiishtincd, and followed their 
retiring footsteps. 'Ihc subordinate minstrels 
took a diileiont route irom that cf the 
cavaliers, and Agodina kept the hitler in 
view. After passing through one or two 
streets, they entered a long and daik colon- 
nade : no guiding shadow diiccted his steps ; 
but he heard the iootfalls of those who pre-. 
ceded him, and advanced in the same/ 
direction. Tt was only an echo, however, 
that allured him ; for, in tui'hingtwo angles, 
he found hiiU'sclf alone, in Ihe bright moon- 
light, standing upon the banks of the At no. 
He walked listlessly by the* side of the stream, 
now, as shadowed by the bending willows, 
like cl flood of liquid emerald, and now, while 
renccting the beams of llie queen of night, 
like molten silvr r. Agostino’s path led him 
close to the laurel hidge of a garden: the 
wicket stood open; and, scarcely knowing 
wherefore, he entered the flowery labyrinth. 
A Jong low doric building stood beneath 
the embovvermg foliage of the ilex and tlie 
acacia; a light stioamed from an open win- 
dow ; and the same song w'liicli he had so 
lately iK^ard, but murmured plaintively in a 
female voice, and accompanied by a lute, 
irresistibly attracted his attention. He stoje 
forward noiselessly over the turf, and secur^ 
a situation from which unseen he could com- 
mand a view of the interior* The minstrel 
was sitting at a table, with her lute in her lap, 
and might from her flowing wdiite drapery, 
dcliciite lineaments, and fair cheek, pale as 
monumental marble, her graepful form and 
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attitude, have passed for a statue of woep- 
iiij Musu, hut that her longblark hair wavtd 
luxiimntlv over her shoulders, and that she 
pau-'u! at intervals and looked to\\aixls the 
door, as though in anxious expectation of the 
arrival of some foo-long absent friend. The 
imlancholy expression of the countenance 
of one so young and lovely, left apparently 
to pine in solitude, interested Agostino's 
I’oflings. She «as evidently unhappy; and 
allhonph mere beauty would have possessed 
few charms for a heart entirely engrossed by 
Imilda, when linked with sorrow, it awaken- 
ed a strong sympathy for the lovely stranger. 
Ke looked upon her until he thought that the 
features were familiar to his eye; yet he 
rould not recollect where he had seen them 
before. A I Icngtli a rustling noise was heard 
without; the lady sprang from her seat, 
threw open a pair of folding doors which 
led to an anta hamber, and dung herself info 
the arms of a cavalier, whom, by the graceful 
folds of his dark cloak, and the plumed bat 
still shading his fico, Agustmo knew to be 
one of the seienaders of the Orsini palace. 
He wishtd to obtain a closer view, but was 
disappointed. The lady and her companion 
withdrew to anothei apartment. Shortly 
afterwards, the entrance of a servant, appa- 
rently to close the windows of that which 
she had left, warned the intruder to retreat. 
}lc retraced his s/Jps to the ruined mansion 
which had given him shelter; and having 
])repared a rude couch in a chamber le''S dis- 
mantlei] than the i\st,sdnk, after an hour of 
troubled thought, into ievc risb repose. 

The next morning the exile sought the 
bumhle abode of an ancient domestic of his 
family, through whom ho hoped to gain 
iiitclhgeuce ot I'Julalia. Doomed to sorrow, 
the answer to Agosliuo’s iiKpiirns added 
heavily to the afflictions which already op- 
y 3 rcs‘'Cd his heart. Kululia h^id been destined 
to tjke the veil; but, cre the completion of 
lii'r noviciate, had listemxl to the seductive 
persuasions of some wild libertine am(>ngst 
the cavaliers of Florence, and lelt her con- 
vent, but whither, or with whom, no one 
coyld tell. The unfortunate Ghibclline now 
stood alone upon earth : his anticipations jf 
the sweet inlercocrse of affection with a 
gentle relative so closely allied bad vanish- 
ed ; she on whom his fondest expectations 
restcxl was lost to him, perchance for ever; 
aiid he shuddered as he reflected on her pro- 
bable guilt and degradation. Absorbed in 
yo. ;30.— 7 u/. V, 


I a paiulul reverie, Agostino staicily houlcd 
the increasing crowd in the stunt, until 
rudely pushed a<ide, be ft>un<l lum^elf in 
the mid»t of a gay cavalcade, wlio were 
advancing towards the sipiare ajiproiiiiated 
to the martial spoits and e^crcl^e^ of the 
. age. Borne along by the multifiuh‘, he cn- 
tercKl tlie spacious area whicli was prepnoMl 
for the lournamcnt. A super!) pavilion, <m- 
nopied witli blue silk, in the centre of odiers 
less gaily ornamented, was erected at the 
upper end, and Agost no heard accidentally 
that it was intended for the. rouutcss I.an- 
dini, who had been selected to present the 
successful warrior with the prize. lie hasten- 
ed Jo bis de*oliite aljodr*, and, arrayiiig lum- 
self ill his aiinour, called at the inn wlicre 
he iiad lelt his hoise, aiid procfided to the 
sceuo of action. These arrangeinr iits neces- 
sarily occupied a consideralde period; and 
when Agoslino leacheil llic lists, the whole 
(jiiadrangle resounded with the cry of Spc» 
r(tn:a! .S/jf/vo/.u .'—the motto of the, della 
Mirandol.i tamily ; and a young man, whom, 
by his cognizance and the device upon hi.s 
shi(‘ld, he knew to be the heir of that Iiated 
house, kneeling before Iinilda,was in the act 
of receiving tlie fir>t prize. There was still 
another to be won ; but the prospect of con •> 
(ending for it afforded little satisfaction to 
fhe adventurer, since, howsoever unwilling 
to believe the possibility of a circumstanco 
whichjilled him with despair, he could not 
doubt that he saw a triumphant rival in 
l.eone della IMirandoIj, Never had Irnilda 
loukerl so touehmgly beautiful. Blushing 
de eply, and with downcast eyc.s, she placed 
A glitti ring circlvt on the brow of her lover- 
The bright and cau.less smile, with which 
slie had been formerly wont to greet the 
confjueror, had given place to a s<>fier ex- 
prc’-sion of pleasure; an intelligent glauee 
I that passid between her and the knight at 
lier feet spoke volumes. Ago,4ino read a 
confirmation of his worst fears in this nintj 
I but eloquent avowal, find needed not the 
whispers of the spectators, who tdlad con- 
fidently of the approaclung mi)jtials of (he 
j brave Leone and the lovely hiiilda, to con- 
vince him of the fatal truth, 'j'iic air arounrl 
him suddenly grew hot and suffocating; he 
could not breathe ; he raised his vizor — still 
oppressed and gasping, he unlaced his helm, 
and stood Ivjre-lu.adcd in the midst of liis 
enemies. Imilda looked up, her cjes met 
those of Agostino: she turned awri}*, cn- 
2 K 
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counUrefl tliom a second and a third time,' 
as .'■he cast a wandering glance over the 
field, but her countenance remained un- 
changed. It was evident that she had en- 
tirely forgotten lineaments once so familiar 
and so welcome. J)’Alviano stood aghast: 
the victim of illu'^son raised by his own ar- 
dent imagination, he beheld tlie fairy vision 
mt;lt away: lie ha<l flattered and deceived 
himself with expect.iboiis winch never would 
be realized; and, with a heart still fondly 
and irrevocably devoted, witnessed the 
downfall of every hope connected wdth a 
union with Iniilda I.andmi. 

Althuiigli the lady of hi.i aflections did 
not recognize the stranger, other eyes were 
more peiietiating. Agnslieo Ijad scarcely 
resumed hi:, lalmet, and .‘-purred his courser 
to tliechaigo, before his cancr wus aric.'ted 
by a cry ol Treason ! aiul, dragged from his 
hoiso, after a brit'l yet desjjerale sliugg'e, he 
resigned him'-olf to the e.vuUing (Ju' lplis. 
Heart sick, bereave<l 0^11! 1 that could ivcon- 
ede him to ii hostile world, the dl -fated heir 
of d'Alviano shiunk not fiom thcapproieh 
of death. A liattle-liiUl, rather than the 
dungeon and the scallbld, wiuUl have been 
hi.i choice; hut it matteied little how soon, 
or in what manner, he should hrmaiato a 
niiscrahle existence. A thousand voice', cla- 
moured for iinmediale execution. Love, 
strung even when every other oailhly feeling 
was lading fast av\ay, prompted a Ia§t look 
tov\ards the pl.ice where Luilda sat, bhe 
had called laoiie to her side: the gestures 
and actions of both pointed to Agostino. A 
pang, the bitlervst tliat i.e had yet sus- 
tained, shot thiougli llio prisoner’s breast, 
Imiida, pitying ptudiance the man she could 
not love, was begging- a woitiiless lile Irom 
the potent Guelph; and now he cm sod the 
prceipitanco which had giveiv to a Miran- 
dola, net the means of inflicting death, for 
of that he was carelcs.s, bid the power of 
prolonging a h.itcl'ul existence, ot granting 
a boon which he woidd s|miii uiili indig- 
nation and contempt, ^honld lus evil destiny 
permit Iiiin to have a voice wh re the ene- 
mies of his house reigned (iium[d)«int. The 
exile was hurried to the sngUtary, and a jc:i 
Ions senate, apprehensive tliat there exi^tec 
a deep-laid conspiracy of the Glnbellincs 
against the faction who now ruled supreme 
in Florence, con^truixl the prisoner’s ob&ti 
Date sileuco to ii conlirmativ'ii of their tears 
Thrca'eued with tlic rack, Agostino was 


prepared to undergo the keenest toiture that 
inventive cruelty could inflict ; but at the 
moment in which the ready instruments of 
Ihe signiory had seized him in their grasp, 
Leone della Mirandola rushed into the as- 
sembly ; sternly rtbuking the eager haste 
witli winch they had proceeded against an 
unresisting piisoner, he entered into a spi- 
rited defence of the maligned Ghibel'ines, 
denied the possibility of danger to Florence 
Irom ihe few who still clung to the adverse 
party, and finally demanded that, upon his 
faith, Agostino d'Alviano should be in- 
stantly released. Leone SLCined born for 
command : his dark eyc.s flashed fire as he 
spoke; his finely-moulded features bore the 
tamp of the noblest and most exalted feel- 
iiig.s; a sticam of eloquence flowed from his 
lips; and, pouring his whole soul into the 
caihc he advocated, the eflict was almost 
irre.siatil>le. When the orator ceased, a tri- 
fling opposition w'as attempted by a small 
party of the eldtr and moie obstinate 
Criielphs; but their voices were drowned 
in the ciy of Spcnnizft ! Sperjn:a ! Agos- 
tino, too, who would have refused the par- 
don now fuiceil upon him, was ovei powered 
by the popular clamour ; and, in despite of 
Ills crtbfts to obtain a hearing, found hiiiueif 
conipellcti to remain mute in the general 
acclamation which resounded through the 
hall. 'I'lie sentence of pioscriplion was re- 
versed, and he became free, and a citizen of 
Floieiice. 

'Ihc liberation of u’Alviaiio was a Iri- 
unipli to the son, infeiior only to that which 
the f.ither had obtained when he crushed 
his rivil. A word from a della Mirandola 
could dispense lil'e or death. Agostino flew 
to hide lus humiliation 111 the recesses of his 
own pillaged mansion ; and, amid the me- 
morials of former aggres>ions, vainly yet 
pasMonalely lamented the interference to 
which he owed his present safety. The 
proud and bkedirig heait of d’Alviano re- 
fused to acknowledge the obligation which a 
Mirandola had confened. He immured him- 
self 111 the close\t concealment of his ruinous 
habit.ition lest he should be compelled to 
meet m friendship the man who had only 
purchased a keener degr.?e of hatred by bis 
late unwished-for interposicion. 

A few days passed away in dreary soli- 
tude, Weary at Kngth of inaction, Agos- 
tino resolved to quit Florence for ever. Yet 
he could not leave the city which contaiutd 
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Innlda without er.deavourinj^ 1o obtain a 
last look of one whom he still loved with 
all the fervour of youtlifid constancy. Un- 
willing to encounter the gazing crowd who 
thronged the streets during the day, the un- 
happy Ghil'cllino stole at night from his 
secret haunt. 'I'he moon no longer iihimiued 
the city, but (ho blaze of innumerable tH|>ors 
from the windows of the Orsini pahico threw 
a strong light wiipon the spacious area in 
front. Concealed by a projecting buttress, 
Agostmo moodily contemplated the .‘cene 
before him. Tlie nngnificent hangings .■•u- 
perb paintings nnd burnished nrnainents ot 
Imilda's residenre, weie roveaUd by the 
bright illumination: costly perluiius burn- 
ing in splendid tiii>ods, mingled with the 
odouis of exotic plants and native flowers, 
of every ^ccnl and hue. The sound of nrii- 
strelsy came borne upon the breeze, and 
gradually the saloons were tilled with a gay 
and sparkling company. Domestics, richly 
attired, \iere bi^y otfeniig lelre&liiiunts ; and 
the lively stiaiii of tlie muMO, and the wav- 
ing of snowy plumage to and fro with every 
graceful movement, betokened that (he dance 
had commenced. Though wrapped in his 
cloak, the commanding figure of Leone 
della Mirandola passing tlirough the p'Utal 
had not escaped Agostino’s searching lycs. 
A prey to jealousy, heart-broken and des- 
pairincs the siglit of histbitunate rival, the 
conviction that he was even now inlialing 
the perfume of Imilda’s breath, pouring vows 
of love into her willing ear, ami listening 
enraptured to the fond le^ponsc, niaddaied 
the brain of the neglected (i’y\lviano. Yield- 
ing to the impulse ct the iiioiiient, he nidied 
fran tidy forward almost without a pinpo-e. 
On the cold pavement before liim lay a 
feiinle form, Ife pau*;od ; a sob of di'tr(*ss 
stiiick his car; and, laising the mourner 
from the ground, lie recognized the pale in- 
habitant of the villa on (he bank of tlie 
Arno. “ Leave me, *’ she wildly cried, 
“ leave me to die alone.’* “ 'I'hcse stones/* 
returned Agostino, “ form an iinmert couch 
for one so fair and fragile; let rnc conduct 
ygu to your home, to your friends.’* “ J 
have no friends, no hoq^ie,” she exclaimed ; 
** release me. Why am I thus detained 'f 
You seem compassionate, Sir; be motcifuL 
and let me go, for 1 may not listen to the 
betraying words of man.” Struggling lu 
dhengage herself from his supporting aims, 
she would again have falicn to (he cattli 


I had tH't the knight intoi'no>cd to save htr. 

Alas,’’ said he, “ 1 bar you have been a 
siifl'eier from tlie treachery and falsehood of 
man; but in me you have no ill (o dicad. 

I am poor, powerless, unfortunate, but never 
j yet w'as the name of Agostino d’Alviano 
j coupled with dishonour.” ** D’Alviauo !” 

I shrieked tlie stranger. “ Oh, by the memory 
of our inurdcred father, pity aiul protect your 
I urihappjr sister, your once loved Eulalia !'* 
Agostino clasped the fainting girl tentlerly 
to his breast, assured her of his undeviating 
alieetion, and when, rel evcd by a flood of 
tears, she was enabled to speak, drew her 
sad s(i»ry from her quivering lips, 

Alhirod from lu r convent by the pro- 
testations of one too well ealculatid to win 
an mexpeiiencLd heait, she had been de- 
I reived by a lietitioiis marriage: forsaken by 
her I'Ctiayer, wlio, aiiMons to rid himself of 
jail inruiuiirance, ^vowed llie base expedient, 
she had fleil Irom llu) infamous projiosals of 
one of his profligate friends. ‘K)h, Agos- 
tino!” she exclaimi d, •* while 1 am weeping 
here, the gavest of the revi*llcrs, ho whom I 
so loved and trusted, in yonder jialnce leads 
the jocund dance.” *• Tell me the villain’s 
I name,” mod d'Alviano, Eulalia lirsilated: 
re^cntmel)t was instantly absorbed by a gush 
of reluming teiidcmoss ; ^Ile could not ex- 
pose to danger the woilhless object of htr 
tond art’cclion. “Spate me,” she murmured ; 
“ altUongl) your ai ger be just, 1 f-Hiinot 
dof»m tlie man to whom I have vovied eter- 
nal love to yoia avmging sword.” At 
that moment a Ir illi.mt e«iiusealiim of light 
streamed up to lieaveii fioin the ganhn ot 
(he Oisini palace, and Agosliiio’s < yes fell 
upon a signet ring, which ( iicii’cled one of 
Elllaha’^ tingors. Jt bore the ami'^ of llie 
della Alirandola tariiily, and the rnolto Apf- 
rauzfi ; it \fas (he rleviee of Leone. The 
midnight sertmader, wlioiri he bad traied to 
the Arno’s bank, flashed upon the gazer’s 
mind; every doubt was dispelled; and, 
convinced that liis sister’ .s betrayer was re- 
vealed to iiim, ho forbore to press the pain- 
ful f}ue‘'t;on. and, anxious to shieM the poor 
v^aiidtrer from the chiliing atmosphere, h« 
earned her into tlie .scarcely le,->s bleak alxidc 
of her ancestors. Weary, taint, and ex- 
hausted, Eulalia gladly reclined upon the 
hard couch which had formed her brother’s 
bed, Agostino bent over her until she slum- 
bered, stifling in her prc<^ericc the agonizing 
thougiiis which made his bfcabt the haunt 
2 K 2 
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of demons. The silent wh11>, witnesses of 
his wrongs, the f ulcd and drooping lily he- 
tbro him, now fast sinking into a pieiiiafurc* 
grave, seenu-d to cry aloud for vengeance; 
and, as soon as the inetk MilFerer slept, he 
stole cautiously Irom the building, and pla- 
cing himself in a commanding situation, 
watched for the depart ore of Leone fiom 
1 (Hilda's baiKj uet. The day had dawjied Le- 
f'ure the leslne paity siparated, Tlie fa- 
voured lover lingered amid tiie last, and 
crossed llie street ahjne. Agostmo accosted 
him with a defiance. A])parcntly moie 
grieved tlian suiprized, iM.raiidola cnde.i- 
voured to soothe the enraged (dubt lune ; 
but his irank and coiirleuiis manner aetded 
fuel to the ilanie. 'J lie ficice passie*ns so 
long smothered in Ag(jstnn)’.s tuituie<l breast, 
bla/ed forth, and, compellid to draw in 
self-elefenco, Leone at lust only pariicd the 
attack of his advcisarv. D’Alviaim, unap- 
peased, pressed u\nm linn tlie more eageily; 
and, irritated by tins tielermiiud hostility, 
he became iii turn the a^sail^nt. Dliiidod 
by r:ige, Agoslino could not cope with the 
supciior skill of Ins rival. IJis sword was 
shattered into fragnu iih : he was di^arim'd, 
and at tlie mercy of liio ever vieloiious 
Guelph. Itefus'ing to ask for life. In* rushed 
weapuiile.'S again to the idlm.k. jMirundola ^ 
cast a scornfiil glance upon the xMithiiig ! 
madman belore him. hool!"' lie exclaim- | 
ed, “ hang or droxui, I will not Inrouie thy 
executioner and, tuinnig away, he had 
already gamed an angle oi the wall, and was 
passing out of sight. The wi etched d’Al- 
vitino, torn by a thouvand con diet nig eiuo- 
tionsy though scarcely m possession ot his 
senses, felt conscious of a fresh insult in the 
knight’s conlemiit. ilis glaring eyes caught 
a in^ly dagger lying on tlie giouiui : he 
seized it — darted forward — imide a de.spe- 
lato plunge, aiul J.eone lulled a corse at his 
feet. Scaret’ly xvas tlie blow struck Lcfoie 
every vindictive iceling was buried in re- 
morse. Agostnui gazed upon the prostrate 
form, and lecoilul at the deed wliicli his 
hand had porpelratid. Conscience-smitten, 
he remained pnial>z<.d with hoiroi, and 
rooteti to the spot, i'roiii thi.s honible 
ti Alice he wail aroused by the screams of 


Uraales. He looked up- Kulalia and Imilda 
Landini stood before him; the latter, still 
adorntd in the splendid habiliments which 
she had worn at the ball, a striking and 
melancholy contrast to tlie agony which 
convulsed her features, remained inactive, a 
living statue of despair ; but Tmlalia, kneel- 
ing by the side of the body, drew out the 
deadly sled, and staunching the flowing 
blood with her veil, fiuitleiLdy endeavoured 
to administer relief. The lamp of iil'e was 
wholly extinct. Agostino!” she ciied, 
“ by what fatal accident has the noblest of 
the I’Joreiilioe cavalieis peiished? Alas 
to his justice I might have appealed ; and, 
all powc'iful in the s.gniury, he would have 
forced liis kinsman to repair my wrongs.” 
— ** .''peak !” exclaimed d’Alviaiio; “does 
not the destroyer of your jieace he there ?” — 
“ J.eone della Miraiidola?” returned £ula- 
lia; “Oh, no! no! he was the friend of 
the unprotected, the eharnpion of the op- 
pressed, ovcTComing by his geneiosity even 
the liatred I bore him as the son of one 
through whom our father met a dreadful 
death.” — “ And I hav(i murdered him !” 
ciied Agostino, A wild sliriek burst fiom 
Iniilda’s lips. D’Alviano, for InnUla’s sake, 
made a strong eflbrt to overcome Ins feel- 
ings, and, relating in hurried aieiuts the 
supposed injuiy which hud driven him to 
tlie coniini''Sion of so foul k crime, entieated 
the Coinilcss to extend her protection to Ins 
sibier. when, by a voluntary suiTcnder of Ins 
, person to the hands of justice, lie should 
{ have sulVcied all the penaltRs imposed by 
j the outiaged laws. — “ Fly!” exclaimed 
j Innlda, who, lingering alter the departure 
I <»f l.coiic, with aired lunaie fundne.'‘S, had 
' been attracted to the spot by the cla.dnng 
I of swoids. “Fly! Iheie ha-^ been blood 
onoucli slu'd; companions in misery, we 
will weep out tlie remuuider of our lives to- 
gether. AV'lulc in a distant land, do thou 
bv prayer and penitence strive to txpiatc 
this fearful doid,” 

Agostino found a grave in Palestine ; and 
two veiled sisters of the convent of Santa 
I Maria found a .solace for their griefs in cqn- 
I tiiiual masses for the souU of the murderer 
I and the miiideteJ. 
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“ And hnvinp; nine limes viewed the ^iirden, 
In winch there's nothiiifi; wnrth a farthing, 

Tti comes my lady and the piidden : — 

Yon will evciise, Sir, — on a viidden — 

Then, that we may have four and four. 

The bacon fowls and colly- flower 
Their ancient unity divide. 

The top one grace**, one each side ; 

Ami by-nnd-byc llie second course 
Conies lagging like u distuncctl horse.’* 


Yes, oiir dinner at Ilucklebnry Hull was 
indeed a formidable affair! When it was 
served, beckey and I were placed in due 
state at our pc^ls of honour. At JMrs. Hop- 
kins’s elbow was my (U>stination, supported 
by Miss Hetty, and the girl seemed ready 
to jump into my pocket. Fronting me sat 
Mr. Hopkin<, No. 2. The other lovely 
penis wore placed in their acciistoinod or- 
der, and the work began. ’Till the first 
edges of our ap[H tites woie deadened. Silence 
was tolerably secure on his tlirone. He soon, 
however, took flight, and then in an instant 
all tongues wore let loose. Mr. Hopkins, 
senior, who, I began to fear, had secreted a 
conimon-placc-book under the cu hum of 
his chair, lii'gau by asking me if T li.id ever 
heard (for he had lint just found it out) in 
what position the ancients were accMistomed 
to dine; and before I could pet out the first 
intonation of the monosyllable “yes” — 
he had told mo all about their rrcumbeiif 
position, and laugiicd hirnstlf rc^d in the fan* 
at what ho called their lazy habits, and 
thought they must be very apt to choke 
themselves. — “Ah, father!” said Master 
Harry, “ 1 found out that in tlial ere large 
book as you put your shaving-can on in a 
morning; I’m burnt if I don’t think I knew 
it afore you did. I read it more than a 
week ago. and lorgot to tell you of it : but 
I’ve got it all m iny comtiion place-book, 
and that's more than you have, 1 dare say. 
Did you eier read about it, Cousin F — ?” 
said this cackling’ wiseacre to me. — “No, 
Altister Harry,” said I, “ I never read much.” 
— Well,” added he, cl^iickhiig, “I thought 
you didn’t, ’cause you don’t talk, and I 
don’t think any one can tulk as doesn't 
read.” — “ Pray, Master Hairy,” said I, “ do 
you think any one can read who docs not 
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talk ?” — “ There now, Cousin F— ,” said the 
pert young monkey, “ you are going to 
phiy otr your quirks and (lim-fiams upon 
rric, hut it won’t do. I can see what you are 
at: you want to g' t me into a hackle, and 
tlicn argue me out of my seven senses.”-— 
“Haf ha! ha!” saifl obi Hopkin.s, in a fat 
choking laugh, “ you sec. Cousin 1’ — , the 
hoy is up to yoiu^his visit to London has 
put him, what we call here, up to siiuflf! 
'Poll my hie he even puzzles me sometimes. 
Father’s own son — cliip of the old block, 
I’ll be sworn.” — At this jtu tV esprit, the 
laugh of all the Hopkinses was mightily 
raised against me. I was, therefore, con- 
sidi'ieil ah duly beaten flown and defeated, 
and the hopeful Master Harry leered round 
the table for applause. Jicekey was in puz- 
zle what to do in Hie present emergency, 
and tilt in an awkward jiredicament. She 
caught Harry’s eye and mine at the same 
moment, anti tliouph Irom her huinaiit! prin- 
ciples she wished to pamper up Master 
Harry ’.s opiniuiis of himsell, to make him 
happier, yet she was afraid to do it at my 
expense, beckey sal like a statue, and tried 
to conceal what she intended to do; but in 
her zealous endeavour to keep her eyes fixed 
on bidh of lA at the same time, she twisted 
them into the most intereating squint ima- 
ginable ; so that 1, familiar as I had been 
for yeais with all luins (and they wire not 
many) of her counlenanee, could not, un- 
der existing circumslanccs, trace the least 
rescmhlanco to my dear sister’s u'-ual placid 
face. This was, however, what I suppose 
she called putting a trood fuce upon the mat- 
ter, ground«.d upon the proverb — hand- 
some IS that handsome docs.’’ 'I’his curious 
transformation wrouglit on bcckcy’s features 
(though unknown to her) was noticed by all 
the parly, and Iheir {lood breedinfr induced 
them to Luid out into a round horse laugh. 
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and to point at Bockey> ^vhile Harry chuckled 
out, “ Drink to me only with thine eyes.” 
She, good soul, finding that sonae new joke 
was started, immediately forgot the painful 
dilemma in which she had been placed, and 
her two odd eyes funhwith became a pair 
again. 

Amidst some of the short intervals of si- 
lence which occasionally took place, and 
while Miss Hetty observed her sagacious 
brother Hany busily engaged, fingers and 
teeth, on the leg of a chicken, that fascinating 
creature edged her soil simpering nothings 
into my unwilling ear. She limped out a great 
deal about sensitive hearts, and deep iin* 
pressions; and, as lliongli she had been tajk- 
ing to her great-grand -pajia insicad of her 
cousin, b«t jiislon the wrong side of lorty- 
five, she gave me a long list and descrip- 
tion of such men us siic had made up her 
nimd mti to marry ; as though, poor giil, 
she had ever had the opportunity of refusing 
any. Amongbt that lisf, 1 did not find any 
one character that 1 could identify with my 
own; and for a momeift it flashed acioss 
my mind that she might have a design — but 
no--«no : 1 dismissed the idea as soon ns I 
had conceived it ; and tlicreforc 1 need not 
at tJie present moment disclose what it w'as 
that flaslied across niy mind. My treache- 
rous memory will not enable me to recount 
half the line and clever Hungs that were said 
at this or any other repast, but I canno^ help 
relating one mure. When the cheese was 
put on the table (for tluy always i hI cheese 
at Hucklebury Hall) and some celery, I said 
to the old man — “Hopkins, pray send me 
some celery ; you seem as though you in- 
tended to keep it all to yourself.” — “AliP’ 
interrupted Hairy, hastily and iiio>t politely 
disposing of some bottled ale he had hall 
swallowed, le>l his father shou’ak say a bright 
thing first — *‘fdther''s a cunning one; when 
he's got the he likes to keep it; he 

hasn’t his place at the head of domesiic 
affairs for nothing.” — ’Drat that boy !” 
chuckled out old Hopkins, “ what funny 
things he thinks on! Father’s own son, 1 
take it, cousin F — ; but. some how or 
other, he soinetinus gels the start of me con- 
foundedly.'* — “Yes, father!” said the cub, 
“ 1 starts the game, and you runs after it, 
don't you ? its time for thee to rest, as that 
ere young prince in the History of England 
said to his father, when he stole the crown 
off his pillow as he w'as lying a-bed." All 


the girls laughed immoderately to find what 
a^’grand emporium of wit their father’s table 
had become: Hetty put her arm behind my 
chair, and patted Harry on the back; and 
Mrs. Hopkins looked as happy as the true 
athCf and the recollections of Shenstone, 
could make her. She, worthy soul, had 
been tolerably (pint all diimortime; and 
the only dissertation with which she favoured 
us W'as upon the birth, paroiC\age, and edu- 
cation, life, character, and behaviour of the 
leash of chickens whicli formed part of our 
hill of fare; inteilardtcl w'lth a few striking 
reflections on the blessing of firm-yards, 
and other sylvan pursuits, which chimed in 
from time to time like llio recurrence of a 
rondo in music. 

Dinner being at length concluded, and 
tilt dessert despatched, we sauntered about 
the garden till tta-time ; and the kind- 
heaited 13cck('y was as assiduous as before 
ill endeavouring to keep the girls away from 
me; notvvilhstariding which Miss Hetty was 
constantly hovering round me, and doubling 
upon me in every turn 1 took in the garden. 
This persecution worried me grievously, and 
I therefore set Bcckey to ench'avour to fish 
out what she could mean by it: but, un- 
luckily, while Beckey and I were in close 
conversation, 1 saw something stirring in the 
m dst of a large laurel, and looking closer, 
I found Master Dickey — rfieddling, prying, 
pianoforlcing Dickey — squatting down, and 
(like Dcsdeinona with Othello) “ with a 
greedy ear swallowing up our discourse.” 
I seized a watering-pot whicli stood by, 
luckily bniimiiiig full, and before the urchin 
could escape from his lair, gave him the 
comfort of the most invigorating shower- 
bath he ever felt. I sincerely wished I could 
have washed our secret conversation out of 
him, for I believe I told Bcckey distinctly 
what 1 thought Miss Hetty was about, and 
L did not want to have my opinion of the 
matter blazed all over the house in ten mi- 
nutts afterwards. 

At tea we all met again. Dickey had 
changed his clothes, but he could not change 
liis shock head of hair, which hung mefuijiy 
about his ears, in conscquctire of the tho- 
rough ablution which he had so lately 
received at my hands. The booby could 
hardly look me in the face, so great was his 
confusion. Beckey whispered me she was 
afraid the poor boy would catch his death 
with cold, while he, notwithstanding the 
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retribution he had so recently met with, was 
craning out nis neck to hear what we were 
saying ; but I replied loud enoiigli for him 
lu oviihear, that his spirit of curiosity was 
quite enough to keep the cold out, whatever 
she might fear. This clatnpod the youngster 
more than the watcring-pot, and he slunk 
otf to another part of the room, fully con- 
tented, or at least quieted, by what be liad 
heard. Dickeyihaviiig thus t Lilly convinced 
Hie of his eApirtriess in meddling and pry- 
ing, was now called upon to eonvince me 
further of liis capabilities in anotber depart- 
ment. His fond admiring inotluT requested 
him to indulge me (a great hater of ^reeti 
music — liuLnn music played by gremliorns) 
witii a song, acconijunieil by himself on the 
piaiio-furU* : which I, howe ver, soon found 
was not quite so much his as the other 
department ol his powers. He played rather 
under a disadvantage, 1 must confess, for a 
finger on his fm.ss haiul had been wounded 
in a late attcuipl to pn/ opui the lock of the 
sweet-meat ek‘sef, and his freb/i wrist had 
been recently spraiiieLl by a fall from a lad- 
der on w'lucli he had climbed to count the 
eggs in a martin’s iiost. Thus maimed he 
comnieuced operations, and liis two paws 
fell like sledgc-hammcis upon the keys of 
the unotfending instrument. The boy’s 
voice was bearable enough, wlien used in 
speaking, but as*soon as he began to sub- 
stitute squeaking for .speaking, my afflicted 
ears were ready to forego tlieir office. The 
misguided boy then miirclcred, in a fine seif- 
satisficd style, the ballad of ** Oil say not 
woman’s heart is bought;” and though his 
tones might have found Hie w-ay to the licarts 
oi tiiose who had been duly drilled into 
listi-mng, they eeitaiuly iiuissed my heart, 
and went very far bejond it. Httly was as 
usuxl closely poskd at my clbow% and said, 
when the song was ended, so us Heckey and 
I could di^tnlclly hear Iicr, — *Mf mu.'^ic le 
the food of love, play on.” As soon as 
Hockey hoard tliis she looked at me, then 
up to the ceilmg, and then at Dukey. 1 
confess I leared Dickey’s ear’s wore open to 
too— that he would construe it into an 
encore mm, con., anc^inflict the murder 
ovir again : and as, according to the adage, 
a burnt child dreads the hre,” so did 1 
dread what effects a second edition might 
pioduce on my nervous system. ** Bravo! 
Dickey, my boy !” exclaimed Harry. ** Do 
you know why you ylaycd so welli*”- 


No,” drawled out the boy. Why, then, 
['ll tell you,” said Harry ; because you 
have got hands.” — “ 'Drat that boy!” 

again chuckled old Hopkins — “still a chip 
of till* old block, I take it, Coudu F— , ch?” 
— Not only a chip, thouglil I, but the block 
itself. 

As soon as the mirth which Mr. Harry’s 
jest had exciteil was subdued, Miss Hetty 
began to enlarge, or rather to give me a run- 
ning commcMitury, upon the ballad with which 
Master Dickey had iavouied iis; and in con* 
elusion said, m the most eoiphalic manner, 
“Ah, cousin, you have lived all your life 
a bachelor, and have never therefore learnt 
by, experience, flint woman “ lovc*s, and 
loves for ever,” as tin? song says, — No, 
child — no,” said I ; “ I have not learnt by 
expciiem c, but l^ theory, which is a thou- 
^und ioltl belter, and am llicrelbro quite 
le.idy to be lieve lliat she loves a day longer 
even than the song gives her credit for.”— 
“There, Cousin F — ,” said Mr, Harry again, 
“ there you go at your quirks.” — “ Take 
care,” said old Hopkins, *• you see the boy 
watches you as a cat does a mouse — you 
oanH escape him.” I wish I could, thought 
I, and gioancd inwardly, bi cause we had 
yet live days more to spend at liucklebury 
Hall. 

For any one possessed of a more govern- 
able s)>int than myself, T dare say it would 
liave|) t n a very fine thing to obsirve how 
each bianch of the Hopkins tree endea- 
voured to display its fruits and flowers to 
the bc"! advantage. Miss Hetty’s small talk 
was monstrously large in tiutintily, but kept 
fjimly to its standard of quality. Miss Folly 
gave loose rtin.s to her boliby- horse, and en- 
terrcl into at lea^t Ikt huntired and fiftieth 
dotage on Vauxhall and Ast Icy’s Theatre. 
MUs IJel c w*s all cowslips and conundrums 
U') uiual ; and tin re mlamly was one recom- 
mendation belonging to her cvvidips^ which 
was, that they were much bettor ihun her own 
lips; and that’s all 1 know of the matter, 
Uay after day in this manner did our 
time pass — our days of penance, as I have 
reason emphatically to call them ; and I 
often longed to sec Beckty’s imperial once 
more fairly strapped on the top of the car- 
riage. In due tune our period of banish- 
ment came to its last ebb. Old Hopkins 
had fold me all he knew ; Harry had done 
the same, and added a great deal more ’that 
he did not know. Hetty's small talk had 
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almost become bankrupt, from the heavy 
run site had made upon it, but her smirks 
and smiles still flourished, and as our time 
grew shorter, she had gradually drawn nearer 
and nearer to my elbow. Polly had ex- 
hausted all her extacies, and only waited for 
replenishment, when old Hopkins should 
have the tinu^ and opportunity to shew her 
Sadler's Wells, and the New Christmas Pan- 
tomime at Covent Carden, and then, like a 
jack wound ii|>, she hoped to bound off 
again. Hebe had l.nd waste all the cow- 
slips of the seascyfi, and, for conundrums, was 
spending sleepless nights in eager antici- 
pation of the contents of the New-year's 
pocket-lxjoks, Dickey — that e\erlasfingly 
meddling Dickey — was not quite tamed, and 
was as busy as ever on the morning of riiy 
departure, endeavouring to find out the 
movement of a peculiar patent lock on one 
of my p{«itmaiiteaiis ; am^ when I came to 
my journey's end, 1 was obliged to force 
open the loek, for the urchin had put it 
out of all order by cramming a rusty nail 
into it. 

But the oveuts of my visit did not end 
bore. There are some meiciless people in 
the M’orld who are not content with keeping 
you a prisoner for a week, but seek to en- 
snare you for the remainder of your days. 
Hopkins was one of these, -An hour before 
the horses were put to, he beckoned me 
gravely into his study, and again I had the 
fear of common-place- books belore iiiy eyes, 
and began to be apprehensive he bad over- 
looked one in our former conferences. How- 
ever, this appteliension turned out to be un- 
founded } but a mure formidable event than 
that presented itself. Hopkins began the 
conversation by pronouncing a flaming pa- 
negyric on me and my acquiiements— my 
social qualities, and my sens.-tive nature; 
iior did he uveilook my independent situa- 
tion in life. He furthermore assured me 
that he, Mis, Hopkins, and Hetty, all agreed 
in thinking I did not look by many years 
so old as 1 was, and many other things of 
the like character ; and while I was lo^t in 
amazement to guess what all this miglit lead 
to, he deliberately pulled up his iivckclutli 
round his chin, thrust his hands into his 
bmcches pockets, hummed — ^liaa'd — stam- 
mered, smiled, and at length complacently 
askeil me what were my S€r!oiis iutentions 
towards his daughter, Hetty: adding (before 
I could make any reply) that it might be 


better to understand the business fully before 
my departure, as more could be done in mat- 
ters of that sort by half an hour's conver- 
sation than by half a year’s correspondence. 
He said he had observed that I was dithdent 
and shy, but that he and Hetty both looked 
upon that as the result of the delicacy of my 
mind ; and, therefore, to do away with any 
unnecessary reserve, it was thought best by 
the whole family that he should interfere as 
he had done, Srnous intentions lliought I; 
could any one in his senses ever think seri- 
ously of any thing coiinccted with Miss 
HiUy > Stunned and confounded as I was, 
and boiling with rage, I had still sense 
enough left to use all this scene in mv own 
mind as an explanation of Miss Hetty’s 
system of haunting me and dodging at my 
elbow ; and then indeed 1 remembered what 
had flashed across my mind, when this 
smirking and small -talking damsel gave 
me an inventory of the men she would 7 iot 
many, 

I was so enraged that I liardly know what 
1 said in reply to all this. I remember, 
however, that 1 called Miss Hetty something 
or other that made old Hopkins hop like a 
parched pea. I vented all my sjileen, which 
had been a wliolc week gathering ; found a 
lilting epithet for every one of the IIop- 
kinses^slammcd the door in the old man’s 
face— littered something tfiat was not a be- 
nediction, and like a shot bounded into the 
carriage, where Beckey had quietly taken 
her seat before me : nor was I cooled one 
degree until I reached iny own door; and 
no sooner had I placed my fool m my own 
house, than I knelt down, and solemnly 
vowed eternal enmity against all cousins of 
all sorts, directing it more especially, and 
with double bitterness, against all the Hop- 
kinses of Hucklebury Hall. 

I did not at once tell Bcckey what had so 
ruflied my temper ; but when I did, she held 
up her hands in mute wonder; again assumed 
the same memorable squint which she blest 
us with at dinner at Hucklebury Hall ; and 
from that moment, Bcckey, iny dear Beckey, 
has never been like herself again. She, pqpr 
soul, is worried by the reflection that all 
this happened through her love of gadding 
abroad ; and while we live together, 1 fear 
poor Beckey will never again have the 
courage to express any wish of her own to 
her affectionate and too compliant brother. 

G.F. 
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** Emma, dear, do you not hear the hour 
striking, and yet you are l«'iUiing heie — 
who could fancy (his to be your weddiUg- 
duy?” Emma iai?e«l her blue eyes, a\ it ii a 
look of gentle roprr-acii, as the lephcd — 
“ And is it (Caroline Onnsliy wJio cmii j?t 
with me to- diy C arohiic pKio^d licr 

vh.te hand <>ii the lips of tlic pale biide, 
and shook her head with a hriM-si rious, hall- 
playtiil smile. — “■ 1 see, 1 see of what you 
are thinkinc;,” crietl Jilmma, and I know 
it IS too laio. 1 know veil that, loiit^ ere 
now, Hairy has Kami to hate me.” — ** U 
is not of Harry ue onjrlit now to spiak,” 
said ('arolme; “the hiide of Lord Mon- 
ticssor should have oilier thoij!;lils." Jhnnia’s 
fair brow biyauic fl'ishr.i as sin- listened to 
this reprool trom the penile Caioline. Ne\or 
befoio had htr tVirftd spoken to her in anger ; 
and she ftlt how v.ioiig she must have been 
ere Caroline could thus have siioken. 

Tlicse two young and lovely vi'omen were 
cousins. In thiir infancy they liad been 
left orphans, and were by tluir dying patents 
comimthid to the care of the same giuudiaM, 
(.’aroline Orra&by was some years Knitna's 
senior, and was of a serious, refli cting dis* 
position. Her beauty part(/ok of horcliarac- 
ler. She was \ery pale ; but the transpareiil 
fairno«H of her skin rendered (hi want ot 
bloom scarcely a dthet. Her dark hair was 
braided in shining li’kH over her high and 
unruHled fon head ; and her eyts were gene- 
rally Cust downwards; llms allowing their 
long lashes to contrast tlieir ebon tints wdih 
the pure snow on which they rested. Her 
cousin Emma was now m herlwentielli year, 
and was the gayest and most bewitching of 
earth’s creature's. To resist her fasciintions 
was iinpo'jsible. Her very linghter was 
enchantment, it was so full of the liearl’s 
mirth ; and her blue eyes — who could w ith- 
stand their brightness? No one could say 
whether her cheek were blooming, so vary- 
ing were the lints that coloured it; riiid 
often the pearly whiteness of her throat w'as 
hidden by the redundy^^cc of her rich fair 
curls. Her temper was the sweetest — htr 
heart the warmc•^f that ever beat. Yet she 
had been her guardian’s pet, and even in 
infancy every little whim had been indulged, 
and every fancy yielded to 5 and had not 
Caroline Ormsby’s influence been powerful 
No. 30.— fV. r. 


with her \olafiIe eou.N.u, the young beauty’s 
' e:ij r.cis v.oiilil Iiave been endl.s^. 

At the coiumorieemciit ol tins htiK; naira- 
. tive we found the two eouj»iii> SLuted toge- 
. Iher, on Lmina’s bnd.il morning; and nc\er 
I was ilieiu a moie iniM rable bride. Tho 
I cause of this the h Ihiw'ing eonvirsation will 
(lev\lu|)e. Kmmah.d, lor tome time atler 
; (’aioJino li.nl spoki 11 , leded her beautiful 
j head upon her loldcd hands willi a silence 
, very uinii-iLil to her; then, tossing back the 
I al'uiulaiice of her fair cuiU, she said— 
i “ Cinrv, tlenr, now I am going to be good, 
so you may iJioss me if yc'ii will;” and she 
li Id i p her red lip for her fiiend's kiss. 
“ One inoinent,” answered Caroline, ** one 
moment you must h-ifiii to me.” — 'I'hcre 
was somelinng sjngr.l.ir in Miss Ormsby’s 
manner— a struggle, as though she laboured 
under the w'oiglit oT some unlohl feeling. 
Her hainl was piessed upon her brow — her 
cheek was tin died — and l imina garni upon 
her, fearing to be told she knew not w'hat. 
At last, (’ari)Iiiie said — “ Diit a moment 
'since, Emma, 1 nproached you for talking 
of Harry d'leshan), and ye t it is of him I am 
now about to speak. You nnicmber that 
night — nay, Hart not up so, for yni must 
hear me, Eriinn, 1 niuA for cnee renimd 
vou oi' that night, when, m your groundless 
je*alou«;y, yon hani-htd llany irum your 
sight. On til if night Ins tnenci Mnnfrissor 
wassi’ting with me, when IDrry lushed into 
the drawiog-rooni with' the frenzy (4‘ a mad- 
man. Lord Munlrcs'-cr Inard (he whole 
liwti.iy of your (|U»riel, lor Harry was in a 
Hate bordering on dehiium, and was heed- 
less by whom he nuglil be heard.” Emma 
shiiddcreil, I nee 1 not tell you,” con- 
tinued Caroline, “ of iny surprise, when, in 
a tew days after 1hi'«, you wiole to niP, that, 
conxincuiof Hairy’s unworlhiness, yuu had 
conaentpd to become T.ord iMonfressoi’i 
wife. Of thill I need not speak ; f r, As you 
have said, it iiKked too late. 1 L It even 
then it was so, and I w'a-'' silent ; hut J ohey- 
cd your w-idns, and hasteiud to towm. 1 
found you still buoud up by your resent- 
ment ; but I under the music of gaiety, 
that you weie wretched, mo'*! wTetched, and 
I enfreahd you fl.en, ere T knew that Tre- 
shain had never been unfaithful — cveti then, 
Emma, I entreated you to pause. Again, 
‘J L 
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you siDfl ilv^fisloo lalf. Thtn Tlarry'b I. li- 
ter came, and he was jiislilied. Once nioie 
I entrevUed — I hcgi^ed id' you never to he- 
coine f.ord Munlic.ssnr’s wife. You would 
not hear me, Lmina; you were wotelied. 
yet you would not liear me; and now, 
Knuna, upon iny Kiicc^ — >, who luwr kii U 
lo any hut my (lod — now, even at ihih last 
hour, do I piay of y«ui to stop! ’ 

Mimii.i laised the kueelme; (’aroliuo, whde 
she ulleied, in a deeply-. igitakd tone — 
“ f no ! I inuht go on — stop at the vei v 
allai ! No, raroline, J dare not!” — M in*> 
Ormshy looked compassionati ly at the eiring 
gal, anil ejaculalul — *• Oh, li I might but kll 
hei !” llu-n, cheeking heiself, she said — 
“ ;\l)oiil an hour ago, l^oid Montiessor ram-- 
to nu’, and told me that lie h.id never be- 
lieved you had forgotten your love for Harry 
'riesli.un ; and lli.it, to he convinced Iheie 
w'aH no teehng yet between you, lie had ro- 
(;u^*^ted Hairy ti) he present at the (’( remoiiy. 
All, Kmma ! y<»ur clu ek i>! hlanehed — you 
will lisbn to me now V” and (’aiolme’s t.dl 
iignre bi'came Initar in its grandeur, as she 
fuldcfl— “ aiiil liear me, JCimiia ; hear me, 
as lliougii my words writ; those of pioplieey. 
Open \om wdioie toul to laird !Vli)iUiO'‘S()i — 
colliers to him yo'ii feelings, while llu'v may 
yet he felt wiihonl eiime; tell him, even 
now tell him, that you dare not hecuine liis 
w ife !” 

While Caioliiie continued to speak,!. ]]m- 
ma’s face was hidden in her folded hands. 
When the looked up, she was very pale, but 
calm. “ I know,” she said, ‘‘I have done 
wrong to Harry 'J’lvsham ; would you also 
have me do injury to bord Mnnfrossor ? 
No, Ciiroliiic, I wall heeome Lord Moiitros- 
sor’s wile; even in presence of Harry Tre- 
sham wall f do this; and, when 1 forgtt the 
VOW'S I shall then plight, nuiy^iny God for- 
get me!” 

Caroline loiikcd with wonder on her 
friend: her Ihbe beuity — her sweet smile 
remained ; and yet it seemed as though, in 
one brief moment, the thoughts of years !iad 
been present to her, so quietly did she speak, 
and yet so firm was she to her purpose. 

In silence were performed the duties of 
the toiletti' — in silence ware adj'ustul the 
white garments — the wTcath of orange- 
■flowo? — :he bridal veil, scarcely wdiiter than 
the pale cheek it shaded. Then Kmma 
kimlt down and prayed long and fervently. 
AVhen she ro^c Irom her knees there was 


not a trace of emotion to he discovcral in 
her ccdoiirless face. She looked 1 ke some 
heauliful hut lih'lo.^s thing. Her giuudian’s 
.step was lieariU-“llien his voice, requesting 
cidiiullaiicc. With a calm smile Emma 
placed her arm wilhiu Ins, and they de- 
scended to the drawing-room Already the 
wi'dding guests weie there — aii'l J.ord Mon- 
tl■es^ol■ 11101 id hjraaul lo nutt his bride. 
His foim wa> mdile, ll.ou^ih it no longer 
owned the prlile of youth. Iherc w'as not 
a fiinow' on his siieue brow; and his eyes 
shone willi call the jilacRl light winch had 
() amed in tliom in lus young days; but 
isrc}} w*:is slightly mingling with the dark 
hail that tell iu r.ch waves upon liis fore- 
head, and seemed to say he was scarcely a 
tittiug husband for the gitli.^h Einiia. He 
smiled giully upon her, but that smile 
spokt; nut of love: it Irad more in it of 
compa'^;on. At a d.staut window of the 
ajKolnuMit, almost coiu%aIed fiom sight, 
stood Jfuny 'rie^ham. He wears not the 
look of one about lo li'se the lady of his 
love;” his eves are s[) irk ling ; and there is 
an au'h happv siiole ufaui his proud lip: 
the gallant solslur looks as tliougli he wore 
going to w in and not to lo'^c a I rule. And 
I, Old JMon're- or — where is he? He is at 
Tresham’s side — lie is leading llie youth into 
the mid.Nt ol the wondiring circle — he places 
llmnia in the young man’s amis — he crosses 
tlie.ip.ulnunt; and, wiili a glad mule, clasps 
C'liolme C)uiidiy's hiir hand, and the raises 
her dark eyes with a g;lowiMg yet tearful 
glance, 'f’he ceremony proceeds — the two 
weddings are over — and the guests aregone- 
*•#♦*** 

Some weeks alter, the two fair brides were 
sitting in Lady IMontiessor’s drawing-room. 
** AW 11,” said the young Countess, “ 1 al- 
most w^oiKler how I could have teased you 
so. my po(r Emma. It was indeed a sad 
r.a.sk lliiit they imposed on me; and once, 
wlun F looked upon your poor pale face, i 
liad nearly told yruiall; but then I iiOpod 
mv entreaties wnild pievail, and that you 
would t'vcn then draw back ; for I feared so 
much the cHecls of the surprise upon yoi^— 
but Monlre^sor said a happy surpi ise could 
never harm you ; and he taught me lo think, 
hx>, that you needed some little schooling. 
Harry, too, .«aid it was Hie only chance he 
had to WMii you ! and that you were a little 
^lirew that needed taming.” — *' And, in- 
deed,” answered the sinibng Emma, “ had 
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yon not scboolotl mo as yon I vrnly 
beliovc I never shonlil Irive been Il.itry 
Troslmm's nife — I was so full of — 
so, r fori^ive you all — ill but If rrv ; it was 
too bad of liiiii to tiib r mlu Mich a league 
against me. But bow sbly vihi earried on 
your comfship, f’ary? 'riuro was 1, 
into your ear all my love and fo ly, tloiiUs, 
and f< ar«, and all; and yon shaking iour 
wise head so^bMiinrely. Ibil — now don’t 
put ii|i your lip, C^ary — wt/ wonder is, how 
you ever came fo full in love with Lord 
Montiossor; handsoiue llumgh he be, he is 


so—'’ — OM.” mioirupted t’arolino, smil- 
ing; and ns she ‘•p(*ke, she fumed her eye 
I upon hei In^baml, with a pl.iuee of happy 
love, wlueli shew id that to tier no eiiarin 
j Was wauliiig. 'J III! two hudniiids appioaehcd 
the soft on whioh the cousins s;il; and as 
(’aptaifi Trishani tluew hiin'elf on a low 
otfoinan at the feel of his young bnde. 
Lord ]\IojitM'ssor said, with an arch smile, 
“ Weil, J'nnna, are we yet pardoned for 
the lesson we taught yen on your wedding- 
dayr 

B. li. IL 


A 1) V l: n t u II J:: s 

{Convlndtt} / 

0\ our arrival at the seme of outrag'*, 
Tl.oin^uirs lii't objud, ju the piO'itulu»u 
of wliK'li, to the rxtout of luy povMi-s J 
promptly assisted, wun to aseiil .ni the iiatnie 
and extent ol the w'uuiid- mil e‘ed, and to 
ap])ly such dressings as weie vMilun reacdi. 
This was mauageil beltir than migld have 
been expected; as, very tortuudily, niy 
iiiend liail with linn hisjioesel ca^o ot ju- 
strumeiits. Tiie injury siidaiiied by .v»im; ol 
the peasants was seriouN, but ni no iiKdaiue 
daiigeioUN. Lofl/iiii^o’b wound w.in in; re 
al.u'iujiig : a pi tol h il'ul h.ul pa-ti d Ihiou/li 
tlIetled'^ jiarl of Iih lueb, and a giL.it i*d«i- 
sioii ot I l'5o i had ensued. Jluwevu, the 
requisite a jiplii at lolls wen- made; the siit- 
teier was eaieluMy pUeetl on a uKltt|e‘.^; 
and llu* (diief b'li was, le.d ih * aUMily ol 
his mind should iialuce i;ver, and, LS>U"e- 
({uendy, heighleii the lullamiiiatiun ot the 
wuii.Kled j'arl. 

By the lime that wo had romjileled out 
task evoiiii'g appio.iched ; but, coiitriry to j 
llic advice and evm entiv alies of the good', 
curate, and the kind-heailed viliagirs, we 
lelijsed to t.ike with iis a guide iiji- ij oui re- 
turn ; auil, supp'lying ouis<'!vis eaih wilh a i 
tola.ibiy-si/.cd cudgel — i hidgeou, pci haps, ; 
\^ould be ihe more i-oruci teini — weiixiivid < 
the iieoes^ary iii»Ui.ctu^>, lude adieu to the 
iilLige, and let out tor Li.>boii, Ikrhaps 
our eoruluct w.is, lalhci tool-hardy than wi'C*. . 
Our lillle toj)^ graphical kiiuwKdge m>oh ' 
laiL'd Ua — we lost our wa\ — ing'd wasiapiJ- 
ly coining on — uid a*, not a stir w^s set to 
Le seen lu the horuuii. vve could ciily gue.^s 
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at the direi Uoii ill which we weie moving. 
We hid wamlereil by iiiif u rpiented )iaths 
I ihioiuli a wood i<f ifime txleiif, and .'•cenied 
j to base i‘'iliiod iipi'ii the boideis ol a phiiu 
i Ol common; but it was now daih— odaik 
i, tiuit not tven .i tree or a Iioum-, had Ihcie 
I: lieeii one, could be distiiigu.Auil. At in- 
teiw.b, wt* heaid sonic goats’ b. IN; a 
I eircuin tince whieli li'd to the bJ et that 
i tlii'ie must be .<‘ome hut ot Cabin near us, in 
I which, could we hud it, wt* nui’lil obtaii) 

1 ‘‘helhi loi the night, or some omj to U'Sist us 
; m (-1^1 way home, 'I’o shout, we coii'iden d, 

; might be ratlin perilous than oiheiwi^e, as 
it w'as po-w||>i|» that the iieighhom ho mI miglil 
not bo the .'afest iii the woild; tor sonic 
linu*, lima hue, we uioveil .ibuul in siloiiet* 
as chame. iliieitcd. At length the moon 
aio'.e, and again we veulnied to pivueed. 
Tilt* goat'' lalls :et‘iued to h.r Hearer, and, 

. aifer advancing iieaily a mile, we (lo'Ciied 
I a lint wliieb w e eoucliidt d might helhitui 
- the .slapheid. We soon lernh- d it — all w.s 
j silent within^ — hut we icsolvcd tai a.ouhiug 
. the mmales. If w.is not iitilil atlei lopi at oil 
! ap'plicatioiis of o.ir cudgil'* at III * door ul 
; the hut, that any answer was teluriKd. A 
' rough v jce, in a >ijbduod and sohloquisine^ 
but ditenmned lone, was heard to eveldiiii 
111 tlio laiigu ge of the country, ** I'ln pte- 
partd for ye!” In the best I'oiliigucse we 
euuiJ mus’er, we eiideavuiirotl to assuie the 
man that we were It u rids — tliat we were 
benighttd tiavi lieis, and all that we v\anted 
was bldg mg or a guide. On the tiiitli of our 
! asSi.vi lations, he seemed not at all disposed 
i! T. 2 
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to rely. At last, Iho door suddenly flt\v| on the borders of a forest, in consequence of 
open— :i pi^antic oking figurestuod j his having murdered his uncle.” Thomson 

before us, with a horst’-pistoljforkt d, in one had scarcely made this inni’ortanl conimuni- 
hand, ami a h>ng kniic in llio otl.n. flow- ration v. ht*n the ruffian re-entered. Iliskids, 
ever, the h How only stood upon the d( t> n - 1 he ^aid, weio all too old or loo young ; there 

v;iia not one that was fit for us ; his brother’s 


sive; and, ptrhap^ thinking it m glit tlir j v;iis not one that was fit for us ; his brother’s 
safer plan to t.tke or su ni ti> take u-> upon p'istiirairo wa- net far oti — he wonldrun and 
our word be gave* us lhc^/»//>r. All was j obtain one from thenre. His glances were 
dark 111 the interior; li.l, h:i\iiig ictroated still scowling and sii'^picions; and, in all 
to an inner apaitun ut In pn ruro a I ght, ho j probability, he pciceived tlmt wc too were 
returrud with a lamp iii iu^ kit hand, hi-j not free from smpieion. *• You have not lung 
light still retaiiiirg the pistol. He hung th to fear,” said he ; “ 1 and my brothers are all 
lamp against the w'all, bv stowing on u% all dc hem ; you are in honourable com- 

the time, daik and H owhiig glaiicis ol the pany; make yoni selves at home.” He again 
most scrutinizing suspicion. Ife wUvS tall, kit us. ceitainly under the influence of no 
brawny, and mu'-Tiiiar, avus Jh iiules^in very comfoi table feelings. “ Where,” whis- 
form ; Ins compleMon was sdlow ; h;^ face peicd I to Thomson, “ is the okl woman of 
dec'ply pock-niaiktil, hise\is luil, I lack, and uhoni lie spoke?” AVe concluded that she 
piercing; his hail, long mul black; his was only an ideal personage. 


hoard black, bushy, aed malted — ulh gitluT 
U glorious subject ioi tlie ^iciicil of Salvator 
Uosa. 'lliomson and I iiitciohanged looks : 
mine were Ihocc of dbt^'t, hia wore* indica- 
tive of diflercnt feelings; but, aware that 
the intercourse ot these p. o[)lo with the sol- 
diery ot England, and ako of I’r.mce, had 
given many of them a slight knowietlgeol 
Iho hinginge of those countries, wi‘ veiituud 
not to conirmiiiicafe by speech. With tiie 
exception of a ni le painting on a board, of 
about ton or twelve iuclics square, which 
hung upon trie wall near the lamp, theie 
was not a shiglo lulic lerrt lurniluie iq the 
npartmoiil wlrcre wo wuc; but, by digrcrs, 
the nnn, who atreefed civ.htv and a wi'-li to 


The jiaintii^^ to whidi I have alluded, 
was as extraordinary in subject as it w’as ludc 
in execution ; extraordinary at least to an 
llng!i''hman, at fir>t sight, tliough flicrc are 
thousandsof similar pictures— objects of wor- 
ship, kc., in all parts of l*ortugal. It repre- 
•sented a man, aj^parently a thief or an as- 
sassin, thrown fiom a four pair of stairs win- 
dovv, and in the act of tailing ; Nossa Sen- 
hora in a cloud looking sliffiight before her, 
III doll-like imbicility. IJcneath the picture 
were words to this cflert: — “Miracle per- 
foriucil by oui lady of I*. F."on Manuel (Juz- 
man, who, falling from a tour-pair of stairs 
window', broke only one of his leg's, when 
he might veiy ea>ily have bickcn both.”— 


accomnuKlate, piovuUd us with a couple of j Wlnkst we were silently contemplalmg this 
wieker-botlomed chairs placed a rude plank sublime tifort of the jrirtorial art, a sound 
upon two cross sticks, by way ot a table, iikc tiiat of a low moan suddenly caught our 


and hnu'ghl in some clean straw and a blan- ( 
kct. IkMvoidd kill a young kid. l e said, |l; 


MI'S • if was followed l.y a l('u lcr, yet scarcely 
udible hu-h!” Wo resumed our seats. 


for our supper : his old woiinn should dre>s [gazed inquiringly at each other, but spoke 
If ; It would bo ready m and.oor; and, I „ot. iTescntlv, the picture bi fore us turned, 
wheu wo sluM>l.l I1.U0 ,c..t0.1 ourolvos UU a door, '..pen huijTOs: the face of a 


long as we clie.se, ho would pioeec'fl with us 
to a certain di'-tanee 011 our way to la-«hu:i. 
All our leuiousliaeeis er.m.st the provsdiii.* 
of supper w^rc inetlWtual ; and Hie Ivil .w, 
still keeping hluucU aimed, aetiiully Irll the 
hut for the ostensible purpi $e ot ki!!iu.r f!io 
kkl. No soopor hod hj t!isaiM>,..'\red than 
Thomson said to me in a wtii.-p r. 
you know wdm that villain i- <•” — “ N,> >” 
was the answer. — “ It is Domingos one 
the thi-ce sons of Feiragudo, of whom yon 
have hcord so much. I heard, a week ligo, 


shrivelkvl old hfig presented itself in flie 
^ apeiluie, liut instantly rcculod, and the 
. painted boaid itsumed its poMtion. ‘‘There 
j must be some niNsloiy hoie," I exclaimed ; 
;“kf us at all hazuds, purfueit.” As we 
approached the door, throrgh wliich 
luingo^ liad cnlircii^w'th the lamp, wc again 
lu'tiid low sv'unds as of female voice?, ac- 
coropnni'.d by wliat scenuxl slniggling and 
conli.sion. Iletaining po^ session of our 
cudgels, that we might lie pripaicd for the 
worst, we lappal at the door for admittance. 


I , , , - 11 ’ 1.11^ uuvjt IVJI aviuiii,iaiiuc;. 

Uiat ho wa, concealing htmulf somo«lK'ic|l Ag.im the p^niUed board movid, and attain 
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the olil woman's face appeared, demanding^ 
our business. We chose, we said, to know 
who the other inmates of the hut \u're, and, 
for that put pose, it was our desire to enler 
the apartment in which &he was. “ No !" she 
replied, there was no one there who would 
molest us, and she luuA stiiet orders not to 
open the door. This answer wms any thing 
but silisf.u:li»ry ; we repeated our detonnina- 
tion to kn'iw#who and w'hat were within ; 
and added, that uijle:>s she would imme> 
diately, and w ilheut fui tlior altercation, open 
the door, wc would foic(‘ an entrance. 
Domingos, slie said, would kill her if she 
disobeyed him ; and he. would kill ns if he 
came hack raid found that wo had forced 
our way iittu his chainl ce; "-Ijo tluaiiore cn- 
lieateil us, lor the love of Our I/.uiy and all 
the blessed saints in hene’.', to disel Ironi 
our purpose, llowevtr. entic.illy circum- 
stanced as \v(Mveiv, wc hud procuded too 
far li) retreat, and, Ihiglrhmen like, we de- 
termined nut to almndon the uvUtiitnre till 
w'e should have brought it to some lermina- 
nation or ollur. V/e ultempled to foico the 
door— a shiiek, seemingly the result of min- 
emotion^, hope, alarm, and terror, re- 
sWnded through the hut — the hag no longer 
resisted — wc entered — and there, c.Ytenr]ed 
on a niatiross, bound hand and foot, lay a 
youthful female. It was our beautiful high- 
born peasant — if vva.slncz Da Co^ta lier.'jelf! 
Instantly she roc:-gnizod and in a wild* 
^biust of fctling, she endea\ouicii, though m* 
cfl'ectively, to spring liom the ludc couch to 
whieii she w’us conrincd. Without a mo- 
ment's loss of lime, wc efrecteJ her lilATcitiou 
— that is, we released her limbs from their 
bondage. It was with diliiculty that she 
could Ijc redraiiicd from throwing herself at 
the fcHitof her deli VLTtrs ; bulhci lirstaiivioiis 
imploring inquiries were lor her love-, her 
Louzen(,*o. We gave her all the soothing 
information in our power, and coiijiirotl her 
to depart w'lth us on the instant, kst the 
momentarily expected return of Domingos, 
with, probably, '-omc ol h;s rulTian iis>eciaUs, 
should render escape lor all impossible*. 
IJic old woman was in a stale of terror al- 
most as pitiable as itiG^of Inez ; but her wc 
heeded not faitlier than^o prevent her from 
leaving the hut to raUe an alarm. Besides 
our cudgel?, Thomson and I had each our 
brace of pocket pistols. 'J’he latter we ex- 
amined; and, taking Inez between us, half 
liewildered, hdf uiic.ihcious of our object. 


w'fi compclUxi the old woman to accompany 
ns on our abiupt and hasty departure. This 
was ni cessary on two aceounts : lirst, that 
she should not give informal ion as to the 
route which wp had t >kon ; secondly, that 
she ni ght serve as a guide towards the town. 
Our first uli‘a, indeed, was to retr.ica our steps 
to the village ; but a moment’s retlection told 
us that liuz coulil iK-t remain in safi ty there. 
To bJsbon, then, \vp determined to procccil. 
Our situali'Ui was desp«*rato; for it seeimil 
hardly possible that tlic return of Domingos 
to the liut should be long delayed. That 
ho would be enabled to liacc us was irore 
than pnss.ble. 'J'o one man, howsoever for- 
mjilablo, w e should not have sni rendered our 
prize except v. ith hfi*; but .should Domiiigo.s, 
aecompanied by any of his brotherhood in 
eriine, overt. .ko u.?, tlie cons 0 (|ue»ice 3 were 
likely to he fatal, ’llieie was the more 
groumi lor our aj^prelicnsion of being over- 
taken as it was fiUNh in our recollection that 
the band ltd by whifh Inez had been carried 
ofl fiom the village wire mounted, and some 
of the mules might not Iw far from the but 
of Djiiiingos. Onward, however, wc pro» 
coeded, at as rapiil a pace as the feeble steps 
of the (xhaustid Inez, and of the decrepid 
old worn. Ill, supportird and dragged by ns, 
W’ould perin.t. 

It has oiten been a question whether the 
hope of re\^ard, or the tear of punishiiieutt 
•iper^led moie powerfully on the human 
mind. In the present mslanee, we combined 
tluir force; Ihrealening the woman with im- 
mediate death should she mislead or betray 
ns, and assuring her of a hanrhomc douceur 
ut IK) didaiit period, in tlie event of her 
enabling u.« to reach Lisbon with Inez, in 
safety. In tlie prosecution of this plan, how- 
ever, new diilicultie.s pre.senlcd themselves, 
Inez, upon gnteiing the town, might be rc- 
c!*'gr.iz jd ; and, in Ih it case, w'c should haves 
the unit I'd power of her ialher and of the 
eliuicl) agriinsl us. It is astoni.-hing how 
nf»’dly the mind and forms conclu- 

Mons 111 silualion.s ol emergency. Tu devise 
a bclivme, and resolve upon its execution* 
were little more than the thought of a mo** 
incnt. Chance, Iiowever, diverted our in- 
tentions. The first grey dawn of morning 
wa.s now visible ; anil, in a short time, OUP 
sight was greeted by the lowers, and domes, 
and spires, and pinnacles of the city* We 
were ntan r to Li.)bon than we had thought. 

Inez, vliO!>e faculties had within thu last 



262 ADVENTURES 

half-hour revived, was under tlie grtatest 
alarm, and the apprehensions of the old 
woman were not less oppressive. At fl)H 
time chance, or foitiine, or Providence, sud- 
denly favoured us. At a slioit distance from 
the path which we were pursuing, stood a 
my meau little coUajze in a garden. Just 
as we arrived ahnast ot llie cott:.ge, we ob- 
served a man in a s:u!(»r’s dress ([uietly leav 
ing it. We hailed tlic fellow, and found 
luni to be an Piiglish .seaman, v\]io had ob- 
lairud leave to come on shore from one of 
the .ships of war then lying in the Tagus. 
As we afftrward.s lound, the man had picked 
np a sweetlaait in Lisbon, and Inid been 
passing till' night at a niiTry-makiiig at ti(r 
father’s. He was the very man for our pur- 
pose. lie hail another day’s leave; and, 
always <‘oiilid(-nt in the lidelity of a Ihitish 
sailor, we, alter a Itw fiuC'tions, slated to 
him Mieli eireuin.slaiices aj woic iKce.ssary, 
Ciigagul his ^erriees for the ilay, enjoined 
him to seeroey, and, eiialding him to .seeire 
that of the cottagers, he retuinod, and pro- 
|)jired the way lor our iniinc diafe enlram e, 
Inez, wo now thought, was in a place of 
temporaiy salily. Very willingly would we 
have been lid (d llie old woman, but, for 
security’s sake, it was luee'^a y to del uii 
hei. We IlKielbre left our cudgels and a 
brace of plstul^ w ilh lioiu st .I.u k ; and, eon- 
junug him to ])M)Uel the lady agaiiul any 
Ibiee that imglit be att«iupt^d duiin;$ tnir 
abseuoe, Tlauiis' ii and I lunU' the bust ot 
onr way to our t(K^k a few liom.s’ 

rest, aiose, bnakta.'tul, and again piepared 
for action. 

J*’ioin Inez Da (^>^t.l, wlio gave me the 
outlines of a hi>toiy wliuli 1 altei wards re- 
ceived in detail, I had learned the addn’-.sof 
Louzeneo’si fraud, IMiguel b'orjaz. 'riu>ui- 
son and I so ivnaugeil our proeifdings ib.ii 
he, wiih his suvaiit, went to the villagi 
where we had lelt l.oi.zeneo, and T ivpaiied 
to llie le^uleiice ol la»u/,eiu;i»’s friend, ap- 
pointing td meet 111 the aitiinoon at the eot- 
tago. The tidings ol which Thomson w.is 
the bearer wcio most grateful to the Uehiigs 
ol the wouiuled lover ; and the ease which 
his mind thus received pnned emiiui.lly 
beneficial in the rotorafion of hi.s bodily 
health. Forjaz wa? delighted with the lu- 
Ulligeiiee of our rescue ot the unlVrtun.ite 
luo/, but laboured under the mosl distros- 
ing apjueheusions respecting the safety of 
hisfricuJ, Ho and I acted \ery piomplly 


I PORTUGAL. 

together. Considering Inez to be perfectly 
secure for a time in her retreat, it was yet 
thought nccessiry to procure for her some 
protection more efficient than that which the 
cottagers could afford. He therefore imnie- 
•liately engaged the services of two stout fel- 
lows, on whose courage and integrity he 
could implicitly rely. In the afternoon, as 
we had agreed, 'I'homson and 1 met at the 
collage to relieve the sailor flom Ins watch, ^ 
and to reward him for his service It so hap- 
pened — another point in our favour — that 
the officer in command of the ship to winch 
lie btdongcd was an old school-fellow of 
Thompson’s. For the present we dismissed 
the sailor; and, soon afterwards, Forjaz 
joined us. Ilis plan was, that, undtr cover 
of the en.suing night, the two guards whom 
he had engaged — by-lhc-bye two of the most 
ruffijin-like gal legos I had ever beheld — vveie 
to arrive at the cottage, tlure to remain 
dumig the i-tay of Inez Da Costa. Further 
arrungeimnts wcie yet necessary. Thom- 
son luul ]<‘lt l.ouzeii(;o in a state far more 
favnuralde than could have been expected 
Itoiu the eireiimstuiiees of the ease; but for 
him to continue at the village would subu||t 
him lo tliomo‘‘t imminent peril. Hivsr tWt 
wa.s fully known; and whnttvir assistanee 
the peasants might be disposed to afford him 
mu‘'t prove unavailing apainst the infiuciico 
Old power of old Da CWaandof the eliineh, 
•For his ^afely, lhtrtfi»ro, secrecy and priuupt- 
luss were ecjualiy essential. Tl.e day was^ 
wearing fa.*’! uvay, and much remained to 
he dune. (Inld D of soviueign jiuteuey in 
l\ai(ugal, and, fortunately, I’orjaz had al.un- 
duiee of that precious metal at command. 
Thomson again proceeded to the village to 
pii']iaie Louzeneo lor the di terminations and 
views of hi.s iViends. Feijaz, in the interim, 
siemed a eott'gc belonging lo some of the 
Iwrda Oil the banks of the 'iagii', 

and then followed Thomson to the village. 

I umained at the cot’ago until the arrival of 
the two galiego.s, to ulioiii the safety ol buz 
Da Cos^a was lv> be consigned, and wliualso 
< ng'.ged for the secure cu totly of the old 
Woman, The pei.auiid aceonnmdulion ai^d 
comfoit of Inez wup. pn vided lor by the 
celt.uer.s. 

In the (.ourtc of the night, Thomson and 
Forjaz, with siulablo assistants lor the enter- 
prise, t dieted the letnoval ot Louzeiiyo CJon- 
salviz upon a filler lo the CvUtage on tlic 
Tagus. In tlio succetdiug night Inez vias 
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SiilL'Iy coiKiiu'te 1 lo llio same the old 
woman still rtuiiainin^ in durance. 

All this time the emissaries ot Da CVsla, 
of the ehurcl'i, and of the police, were mde- 
fatigahly active in their efforts, but without 
avail, to d.«covcr the new retreat of the 
fiijTitiv'cs. Of Domingos and his gtmg, we 
luckily never heaicl a^ain. 

'J’iiomsoii, throu}.h the good offices of his || 
^naval fneiid, (#ipt.dn , elU ettd an ar- 

rangement with the master of a nurchant 
vessel on the point of leaving Lisbon; oh- | 
tinned the assistance ot a boat's crew from i 

his Majesty's ship ; and, within a wvek 1 

from tiielime of the outrage comm it fed upon | 


I tlie lovers, tliey were nmler sail for the port 
• of London, wluro, immediately on their 
j arrival, tluy were married as private indi- 
i vidnals at the chapel of the Spanish Amhas- 
! sailor. 

Dll Costa soon acquired a knowledge of 
the truth. At fiist ho was dv operate almost 
to madness, but at length he found solace in 
the proverb, that what cannot bo cured mast 
he endured : ullim.itcly, a full loconciliation 
was elfivlod ; a d.spen>ation fioin the Pope 
was obtained ; Loiizcii^o and Inez wore re- 
matriod; and, in le^s tlim a twelvemonth, 
fliey reiuinul, happy and rejoicing, to their 
paternal homes at Lisbon. 


<!I) r 1 5 IK n l o e t r y. 


THE I!Oim OF TiUsS, I 

*Tij« sweet 10 mi hi llii* hour { 

Wilh iht* liuMul l><'li»ie'l Miiil naze on lii;;li j 
Al lilt* eoiirilh's- *1.0' — llu* lui^lU w'oihh j 

That (ell us of [iniiiortalily I j 

'ris .sweet to wander al deep cni»Ini<;lit 
^eailj the .suniiner nuiou, on some lone 
shore ; — 

To look on llie silver-erc'led wine, 

And talk (if dajs that return no mure. 

• 

’Tis sweet to roam through tljo woodland glen 
Willi lliose who gladden our eanhh lot - 
To gather wild flowers — and lireatlie (ho word*-', 

** Forgrt me not, — O, forget m(! not I’^ 

but sweeter and dearer— dearer kati, 

To kneel in llic hoi} house, of pra}er 
With the clioseu One, wlien each thought is 
huslied 

That reminds us of a woild of care ! 

To whisper togelh(.*r words of prai^(» — 

The fears of a (x^iitrite lieari lo sjicd — 

To cull down widi true and tender zeal 
lleuieu’s blessings on each other\s head. 

'TU then dial the s-oul may eonipreliend 
The jo}s of n purer world Ihan dii*>- — 

’Tls t/ien that we love as Spirits line— . 

•— O thai is the one, — one hour of bli.ss I 

L..S. S. 

I.OVK IN PARAniSE. 
liOVK came one day lo my ivied cwf, 

And 111* said—'* So! .sol I see, 

A i>nr«iiise<|nile you here bine got, 

Ihil who i.s jour F.va to be? 


** (lo! go ! }i>\i mint seek fi>r one,’’ lie'*alil ; 

“ For it IS not Ih^h.it }ou 

Slioiild ilwidl alone — In), look for ii bride !” 
And awa) llm wild thing flew. 

1 fell that I was indeed alone, 

Ami [ met a lovel} giii ; 

Her li.or was gemniM will) jewels and gold, 
And her aims were twin'd with pearl ; 

T led her oVr my faioiirife walks, 

.Am! I *hew M her my fuiouiile bowVrs; 

]liit 1 saw that sIk* scorn’d my iiiimble home. 
And triimpled upon my flow’rs. 

And die (‘vening dew fell upon her hair, 

And diimiiM the jewels and gold ; 

And (he fmslus eaiighl lier sdken robe, 

And destroy ’J iIn gracidiil fohl, 

Thonghl 1, fair girl, thou art not for me! 

And poor i.o\ i* looked on and sigh’d, 

And .wild, HI a low and saddiuiM lorn*, 

*• Y(m iiiusi seek an hmuhler bride.” 

’Twas llien, rny Maiiv, lhatflist I saw 
Yimr gentle and placid faei*— 

Yunr robe of plain iitul misnllied white. 

And }onr .simple aille.ss grace. 

Ah.f LOVE look'd up with ii bright'nlng eye, 
And shook b .s soft wings, iind ciied— 

“ I liave found you an Evk, at last, 1 think 
And the iinhiii laugh’d with pride. 

I went and T knelt at your feid, swc(H love, 
And I woo’d yon to my bovi’r; 

You smiled and IdnshM, and 1 won my bride, 
III the grnlic twilight hour. 


B. B. B. 
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I'ASIIIOMS FOR JUNE, 1827. 

KXPI-AX.VTION' OF TUB PllINTS OF THE FASHIONS. 

No, 1. Si'MMKit I’noMK.VADE Dress. trimming at the border ; cac^ of tlic-o rnds 

AOowvof pi^t.ichio green tatlcljr, made' is lermiu.itid by a bow of ribbon. A dia- 
paitinlly high; wifli a broad border com- clcm-Jf7r/-/«r/Ke constitute:* the head-dress, 

posed of folinse ornamints touml tlie skiit: and is of pink spotted gauze; the diadem- 

tbe leaves which extend upwards and down- lo<)ue part very imich elevated: next the 

wards, arc confined in the middle by a ring- hair a Rgal coronct-ia/irtcr/a, d /« ( Vcn/»«. 

strap, which seems to separate one leaf from Ira : a pink plume, resembling that of the 

the other; every leaf is edged round by a bird-of-paradise, falls over the left side, 

narrow routean; and the points of the upper 'I’I'u ear-rings are of fine pearls, as is the 

leaves are each finishid by a rosette of rib- necklace; which is fastened in front with a 

bon, the colour of the dress : the hem next cameo set in gold ; beneath this necklace is 

the shoe is concealed by a wadded rouleau, tied a pink barege sautoir, drawn through a 

Plain body, «, l'luspa(jnofc, with Castilian ring, with an anliquc head in camco. 

\ioints round the waisf; each side of the 

bust so mnamented as to form a stomacher GENEUAI. OBSERVATIONS 

in front, composed of zig-zag diamonds in on 

rich Silk cimlotu The sleeves arc in the FASHIONS AND DRESS. 

gigot shape, hut not very capacious, with there have been but very few de- 

antique points at the wrists, and next the partures for the country among the Icadeis 
hand a broad gold bracelet, faslcncd with a fashion, except for ill-heallh or some 
camco. A collar, d la i lievaiiar, ot line family calamity: fashion, therefore, may be 
Incc, falls over from the throat, and is fasten- regarded as, in a great dc-ice, fixed during 
ed in front, with a red cornelian, set in the remainder of their stay in Loudon, where 

wrought gold. Over a small cap of Igce is all public rntertaiiiinents fur the morning and 

worn a Lcglioiii hat, liiKil with pink, and evening are now open, and offering their 

trimmed with bows of broad ribbon, of straw- ^^rried attractions to assembled crowds of 

colourand pistaclno-prcen ; very longstrings rank and beauty. 

ol thesame ribbon (l^g over the shoulders. pelerines, beautifully embroider- 

ed on fine jacconot, mentioned last month as 
No. 2. Evkking Costu.me. in preparation, are now adopted, and in great 

Drkss of fuilc or of gossamer gauze over favour for out-door costume. Over ti chintz 
white satin*, the border richly ornamented dres3,ofbeautifulpaUern, made partially high, 
in slight white satin ; next the feet the orna- they form a genteel and retired dhhahille for 
nai'Ut IS of an antique Grecian figure, forming the morning walk. On very young people 
a sort of fluting: abu\'C thi^, a ronUitit, a few muslin pelisses, lined with coloured 
which is surmounted by a ro^^ular row of sarcenet, liave been seen ; but tliey do not, 
scrolls of crape, edged with white satin; at present, promise to be very prevalent, 
these scrolls are stificned, and, though light. Muslin rdwrjfla-spencers, with coloured skirls 
have a very rich appearance. The bxly is of i^ros dc Naples, seem liktl y to be as much 
of white satin, fitting close to the shape, in favour as they were last summery but of 
with a double foiling tucker cf broad these new ones t>:' sleeves arc invariably 

divided by narrow ronUaux of satin : the long, and not, as was then very frequently 
sleeves very short, plain, and full. On the j! seen, of the same material as the pctUccaf. 
rightsideoflhebustis worn a small I j Scarfs setin likily to become the mode; 

of full-blown summer roses. A sash of rich some, of beautiful Indian silk, have been 
white ribbon has three ends depending in seen on two or three very elegant women, 
front, which do not come quite so low as the Tliey are much more graceful than a sliawl, 
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of whatsoever material it may be. The pat- 
terns on the ends of these scarfs arc much 
varied, and rather larf;e, with very lively 
colours. Silk pelisses are slill worn, but 
there is no alteration in their make or tiim- 
mina^ since Ias^t month. They are confined 
» to the more matronly onler ot Ih IU v, for the 
carriage, or for the morningf exhibitions. 
When the evenings are chilly, a cachemire 
sliawl IS the envelope generally adopted on 
tjuilliug a parly. « 

The bonnets, tlioiigh they still continue 
large, are much improved in shape since last 
month. There is in them a smart rounding 
off at the ears, whicli takes from tlicm tlic 
dow'dy appearance that gave to gay fifteen 
the semblance of fifty. They do not dis- 
figure the well -turned cheek, nor do they 
lie on the shonldois of her vvho«e neck by na- 
ture is rather short, and cannot be lengthen- 
ed by art. The materials oflhe.se improved 
bead-coverings are the white cotton, in imi- 
tation of chip, fine Lighoin, tir Dun''fablc; 
Of Freneh white dv Xap/r^t, The rib 
bnns used in their tr. mining, are profuse; 
very broad, and ot varuHis colours. Some 
ladies haw among the bows a few sprigs ot 
very lighl-coloutod fiowers, such as tlio cot- 
ton-blossom, white lilac, primroses, &e. j 
but this sort of bonnet, so well suited to the 
promenade, is reckoned more genteel, with- 
<>ut fiowers. Long veils of lace, or of h/oml, 
while or black, an? universal. We have 
seen a very beautiful carriagc-borinet of bitd- 
of- paradise- yellow, ornamented w'ith hya- 
cinths of a pale blue; the stiiiigs were of 
i'rt'pr./issft the tmls finiahed by a broiid 
fnnge. Anulher earriage-hat is of white 
ffros de Napics, lined with rose-colour; 
with large puffs of while grog de Tsapfvs, 
lined and bound with rose-colour. Lach ut 
these puffs is fastened, on the right side, by 
a bow of white and pink ribbons. The hat 
has one white stiing and one pink : the 
strings float loose, and the hat is confined 
under the chin by a quilling of blorid. 

For morning diesscs, and often for home 
costume duiing the day, the chintzes men- 
tioned at the commencement of our obser- 
vations are in high favour. They are ex- 
fremclf fine in texture and high in price; 
often costing above double what far 
surpasses them in appearance — a beauti- 
ful dfess of silk. The favourite chintz is 
generally of a bird-of-paradise-yellow', with 
the most delicate and beautiful pattern of 
No. 30 — Fo/. r. 


vai;cd, but not gaudy, lints over it, vn ce- 
lomies. The boddice aio made d la Civ 
cassirnne, the >lrcves c» £r/^r„/ ; mid one broad 
flounce, in bias, fiiiidics the skiit at the bor- 
der. .Theie is, liowtver, a newer sort of dross 
than this for home costume ; it is of flue 
coloured cambric, of sonu- nimd, dull, 
though not dark colour; such as ohve-hrown, 
haro-cohiur, or slate. I’hese drosses arc boi- 
dered with a very broad oriuuucut of shawl- 
woik, ot lively colours and of laboured 
workmanship; narrower boideiing finishes 
the ma/tvh(fou!f, and ornaments tlie wrists; 
and the fair wearer usually adopts with (his 
dress, a rvticulc formed of the same shawl 
material as the bolder on the skirt, which is 
quite Jbroad enough for the purpONe. We 
pielii these drossra to the chintzes, as 
having an air more d/sling tie. iVcvei llielcss, 
there are some ladies who, like cur-el\C‘', are. 
more partial to the silk maiiul'actiirc ; and 
gowns of r/c \^plfs mo yvt in favour 
wiili them, either fur^the home-co'-tumo, 
h.ilf-dress, or dinrur paity. White mudins 
have appealed on many, and, as the season 
advances, will, no doubt, inertase in the 
o.stmration of our more fashionable women. 
(\)loure(l gauze and rrepc-lisse over white 
satin, are yet worn at evening parlies and in 
the ball-room. The style of trimming docs 
not vary much; floumes of Itlottd in fes- 
toons, broad bias folds, or riirlits mingled 
with satin rouleaux, edged with nariow 
hloud. forming the most prevailing style, ac- 
cording to the fancy of the w'oarcr. 

Small caps of blond yet prevail as the 
most aj'provul licad-dress for in-door cos- 
tume. ^riiey are tasteful and becoming : 
those which have a coloured (aul of silk 
arc a pleasing novelty. The silk is some- 
times of tartan: the liead-picce and front of 
tlie cap, which is in tlie rurnefie style, are 
of rich blond; tlae hair is parted on the fore- 
head, a la Madonna^ and ringlets sport over 
each temple, and depend nearly as low as to ^ 
the lip o! the car. 'i’he cap is placed very 
backward, and a /ir/cau of ribbon, corres- 
ponding in colours with the caul of the cap, 
is placed across the upper pait of the fore- 
head ; and on each side of the bandeau are 
rosettes of the same ribbon, bows of which 
ornament the cap in a tableful manmr, and 
not too proiuscly. This is die newest article 
we have .^ecn in this .dyle of head-dress. 
Long white feallicrs aie the prevailing orna- 
ments on the opera-hats. Tlicy are made to 
2 M 
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play in various directions. A dress-hat for a 
dinner-party has been much admired for its 
moderate dimensions, and appearing, on that 
acc;ouut, what a dress-hat really ought to be. 
The one we saw was of white sarcenet ; and 
under the brim, for it was placed very back- 
ward, was a fluting of broad h/ond: a very 
fine plume of marnhout feathers towered 
over the crown, and broad blond lappets 
floated over the slioulders. Young ladies 
often wear small sprigs of flowers scat tercKl 
among the bows of hair, which, we are sorry 
to say, are an imitation of the propostcroiidy 
high head-dresses of the French ladies. Bows 
of coloured gauze ribbon, striped with silver, 
aicalso favourite ornaments on the head. 

Tile leading coloins are pink, blue, hare- 
colour, olive-green, Parnia-violet, straw-co- 
lour, and slate. 

CTabmct of Snste, 

on MONTHLY COMPr\iJIUM OF FORFJGN 
OOSTUMK, 

By a Parisian Correspondent* 
roflTiJMr: of Paris. 

If one caprice give birth to another, and 
if, as your English censor says, we heap one 
colour upon another, we can at least boast 
of the novelty of our inventions; and we 
find that your ladies, who are allowed to 
have tlie best taste, do not fail to ynitatc us. 

The canezou spen^r% now worn in out- 
door pariirr, are only* half high ; all round 
the tucker part they arc tiimmed with large, 
sharp points, which fall like a pelerine over 
the back, and serve as epaulettes on the 
slioulders. The most admired are of em- 
broidered muslin, of very rich patterns, and 
the points nro trimmed round with tine 
Mechlin lace. with the 

ends fastened, and drawn through the sash, 
I have a falling collar and a frill forming a 
rutf round the throat. India muslin scarfs, 
emhroidcred in coloured worsted, are also 
worn: the ground is sprinkled over with 
small crescents, half bla. k, half yellow ; and 
the two ends are liIli^lu;d by large palm- 
leaves beautifully shaded ; the scarf all round 
is edged with a narrow 'lurk isli border. The 
work in these scarfs is superb, aud they bear 
a great price. The newtst cacliemires are in 
small diamond-checquers, with a few light 
flowers. 


Chip hats have sometimes ribbons under 
the brims^ forming two rosettes; strings 
from the left side of which float as low as the 
shoulder* The crowns of these bats are sur- 
rounded by a wreath of narcissuses, sprigs of 
lilacs, and v iolets. Other chip hats are orna - 
mented with a bouquet composed of Bengal # 
roses, yellow roses, and Cape-heath. This 
bouquet is placed on the right side of the 
summit of the crown ; on the left at the 
same height, is a second bouquet ; and a 
third, at the edge of the brim, on the left. 
Instead of the broad bands, and the rosettes 
of ribbon, we now see long puffs of ribbon, 
one row above another. Broad ribbons of 
two colours, sewn together, continue to be 
worn: these are called twin ribbons; but 
many ladies prefer wearing on their hats a 
ribbon all of one colour, with flowers and 
ornaments of the same tint. Uose-colourc d 
wlieat is often seen on white chip hats, and 
sprigs of green fern on bi ghorn bonnets. A 
charming 7 icfrh)r/te bonnet is of cripe4mc^ 
the colour of the bird-of-paradisc ; a broad 
bias of crape is placed on the crown, in the 
form ofa/eA«, half concealing a bouquet oi 
flowers, which is placed in front of the bon- 
net. Another beautiful bonnet is of Scotch 
tartan, on a green ground ; and is ornament- 
ed with stripes of chip of about a finger’s 
breadth: one of these bands borders the 
bonnet; the others turn, en limagon, over 
the crown and border; on one side of those 
ribbons which form the bows. The strings 
arc remarkably broad, but the bonnet is con- 
fined under the chin by a quilling of blond. 
The flounces of dresses are broad, pinked 
w’hen ot silk, and are in cockle-shells; others 
are very full, and vn dents de loups : these 
are bordered sometimes with narrow blond ; 
full, when it is plain blond nct^ but put on 
almost straight when it is figured. Coloured 
mu dm dressi.'s are trimiULd at the border 
with one very broad bias fold, the top head- 
ed by a narrow lace. 1 have seen a dress of 
white Organdy, trimmed in this manner, 
except that having the bias placed next the 
shoe, the hem was covered by a riiche^ sur- 
mounted by the bias; the head of which 
was cut in scalop-shtl Is, trimmed round with 
a narrow ruehc* Very pretty dresses of 
bird-of-paraiKse-coIoured muslin have a pat- 
tern of small black chains, three of which 
being linked together form stripes, placed in 
a serpentine manner across the dress : these 
stripes are about a Anger's breadth apart. 
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The flounce is in bias, end is trimmed with 
a triple row of black festoons, divitled in the 
middle, and producing a very chanuiug 
efl'ect. Dresses, figured over in very large 
patterns, are much worn : these designs re- 
pi-esent broad foliage, or wreaths crosseti one j 
over the other, foriiiing a very <ouiu^ed pat- j 
tern, in wTiich are mingled five cr mx dit- | 
ferent colours. They recall to mind those 
ancient Indian chintzea, of which our grand- 
mothers have fireservcij some specimens. 
No dress, however, is now reckoned so ele- 
gant as a white, watered gros ilc Naples, 
embroidered in colours, in a style to imitate 
the finest painting. These dresses, which 
are suited to grande par me, iue worked so 
as to receive tho«e flounces winch aracut in 
(he form of cocjcle-shclls, round Avlihrli is 
woiktd a small wreath in fl. it embroidery, 
and a bouquet of various kin<ls of flowers is 
seen on every shell. The same kind of bon- 
qiiets, but mucli larger, are embroidered on 
tiic skirt, above the first flounce, indicating 
the arch that nuot bo left to receive them. | 
Diesses of lighl-green poplin, the body made 
tight to the shape, are trimmed at the bonier, 
with flounces and wreaths formed of clusters 
of the acacia, in lose-coloured silk. With 
di esses of coloured gi'os de Naples, where 
the sleeves are very short, and much cut 
away from the sliouldcrs, it is customary to 
wear long sleeves of white tu/la. When | 
dresses of pros dS Naples are worn in r/rw/i- 
parure, a eanetou spencer of white muslin, 
richly embroidered, with long sleeves, is 
generally added. Clear mudin gowns, 
cliequered with various colours, fiave ap- j 
peared on several ladies. Scotch tartans ol | 
taffely are also in favour. j 

At benefits of emiueiit performers, and at j 
first representations of new pieces, where full ) 
dress is generally adopted, a new coiffeure j 
has appeared, displaying much taste and | 
fancy. Tlie hair was elegantly arranged, i 
and adorned with three aigrettes, which 
formed a half-coronet on the summit of the 
head; half of these were chcrry-colour, the 
other half that of bird-of paradise ; - one of 
the extremities of this coronet was fastened 
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under a bandeau of braided ribbons, placed 
across the foivbc.ul ; at the other extremity 
was a bow ul chcny-colour, and bird-of- 
paradise, in bioad satin ribbon ; four long 
eiuls of which ilo.itcJ cvt-i lhe slionldcrs and 
the bust. At fiill-ilros paitic'-, long feathers, 
of great beaiily, an? w'oni by ladies of rank. 
iMu.iIl ibcss-c.ips of bland aie on the decline. 
White crafie dres** hats are muih in favour : 
they arc ornamented vMfh while satin, and a 
bea> It ifiil pi iim(‘ of rnuTa bouts. I lead d icsses, 
solely of hair, are frcfp:eiitly observed for 
young persons : the curls that are brought 
on tlic temples me very large. The oina- 
mental part of the tortoise-shell comb U ex- 
tremely high : sustaining two large curls, 
which foini the Ajiollo’s knot. Many ladies 
have large ro-es mingled w'ilh their hair; 
when in WTcalhs, the e roses aie placed 
across, m bia'j. The b.ick pait of the head 
is fiiqucnlly crnanienti d witli bows of iib- 
b*Ji). A tall, and very heautiful lady, was 
seen a few evcniflgs since, wiih thicc long 
gold pins in hi r hail these were headed by 
emeralds, and surmounted by an nigntic 
formed of gold beails. At the same paity 
was seen a cap of blue ga:c-lntv, with two 
huge wings over the temples, siippoilid by 
wires. A w roath of bhie-bells, sweet peas, 
and white-lhorn, surrounded the cap: on 
the right side was a rosette of blue crape. 
With long ends. 

Among our new articles in the jiwellery 
dcpaitineiit, aie rings furnie<l like chains : 
they are fa Umd by a small gold liiMit, 
which depends like the padlocks of the new 
bracehds. 

Pgyj.tian necklaces eonbtifufe another 
novelty: tliey are compos d of several ^niall 
spherical figures of Jiltagrec gol«i, in open 
wuik. The designs of these are beautiful. 
The ear-pendants w'orii witli these necklaces 
are lormcd ol the same material, and are in 
the form of ^lears. 

The favourite colours *are ceudres^du* 
Talma, pearl-grty, N lie water-green, 
browu, cherry-colour, yellow, myrtlc-grecu, 
and hyacinth-blue. 
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NEW PUBLICATIONS, MUSIC, THE ENGLISH AND FOREIGN 
DRAMA. THE FINE ARTS, LITERARY AND 
SCTKNTIFIC INTKLLIGEN'CE. Ac. 


The list of new books within tlie month 
is numerous, but it contains few that are of 
high importance, and fewer still that demand 
extended notice. This is fortunate for us, as 
the annual cxhilntions in the fine arts, now 
open, imperatively demand an extra portion 
of our space. 

The first work that we shall notice is a 
quarto volume, by James Eduard Alexander, 
Esq., Lieut., late H, M.*3 :3th Light Dra- 
goons, and attached to the suite of Colonel 
Macdonald Kennier, K.L.S., l-jivoy Ex- 
traordinary to the Court of Tehran. This 
volume, illustrated with maps and plates, is 
entitled Travels fnnti Judta to Kti gland, 
cumpreheiidi/ifT a Visit the Bw man llm- 
pire, and a Jonniey-^o ongh Pirsm^ Asia 
Minor, and lHuropean Turkey, in ike Yeats 
182«G*(i and it contains a chronological 
epitome of the late luditary operations in 
Avaj an account oi the proceedings of the 
present mission fnim the Siqm'ine Govern- 
ment of India to the Omit of 'rdnun ; and a 
snniniary of (lie causes and events of the 
cxi‘stiiig war between Russia and IVisia; 
with sketches of natm.d history, nnmiers, 
and I'listoins. '1 he author is a luan of neither 
brilliant genius, profound icscaicli, n».?r very 
acnlo observation j but, tor u soil of tunning 
commentary upon things as they appear 
upon the surlaee, his book is exceedingly I 
ple^ant in mcmtirr, and possessing con- 
sideTable information. With some innigina- 
tiou and fancy,and a taste for the pictuicsque, 
he always contrives to keep the attention ol 
the reader awake; and this we think is say- 
ing much. As AIi.Alexander*has prefixed 
liLS portrait — that of a handsome young fel- ! 
lo|— we may lairly presume that he i:, upon ‘ 
good terms with himself. j 

The performance of auotlier gay, lively, 
and amusing writer, pn seals it^ell in two I 
little volumes of “ Tratu ls through the ///- 
ierior Proeinevs ofCoInmhia.'* 'I’hcautlior 
is Colonel J. R namifton, late Chief Cuiu- 
missioner from his Britannic Majesty to the 
republic of Columbia, His woik, though 
it U very deficient in method, contains much 
information, piirticularly with respect to 


natural history, and subjects of a miscel- 
I laneous nature. The worthy ColoDel omits 
no opportunity of expressing his admiration 
—sometimes in terms a hUle too free— of 
the numerous pretty ivomen, nuns, signoras, 
&c. &c., whom he from time to lime met 
with in the course of iiis desultory travels. 

Matter of a more grave and solid charac- 
ter offers Itself in a tran'^lalion, in two octavo 
volumes, of “ Travels of the Russian A/is- 
sioH through Mongolia to China, and Rest* 
deuce in Peking, in the Years 1820, 1821 ; 
ht/ George TimkowsJci, with Corrections and 
Notes hgJ.Von Klaproth,^" This work, trans- 
lated by Ml. Lloyd, and illustrated by plates 
and maps-, contains much that is curious, and 
much that deserves to be known, relating to 
the Hikssian church, which has been establish- 
ed at Teking for an entiie century. The ha- 
bits, manners, and superstitions of the Tar- 
tars are treated of at large ; and considerable 
light IS thiown upon their history, poetiy, 
and general literature. We cannot enter 
upon any a^alysi^ ot these volumes ; but w'e 
recommend them to notice; ami we must 
find room ior two brief extracts. The first of 
th^’se is a traditional anecdote re.specting the 
celebrated Chinese General, Koung Ming 

The kiiigilorii of Chu, founded by Lioou-chtn, 
j or Lieoii-jH‘i,bii\ingbeeQ invaded by tbeeiiemyi 
' Koung Ming ordered u stone slaiue of a man of 
the ordinary size to' be set up on the high rood 
by which the hostile army nin!>t advance. This 
skttttue held in one bund a sword, and in the other 
a book, the leaves of which were impregnated 
W’iih poi.son. The general of the eneiuy^s army 
coining to tlii» spot, and seeing the book open, 

I begau to read it, and found it interesting. As he 
I frequently put his fingers to his nnouth (u nidis- 
j ten them, to turn over the leaves more easily, 
j he soo i felt Iho effects of the poison. He at* 
i lenipiei! to retire, but could not, bis epat of mail 
lK»ing aliraeted by the pedi^sAaL which was com- 
I loosed of load- stone. Enraged at this, be seized 
I the swon! which ii\^ 'Statue held in the other 
band, and struck it. This action proved stiR 
more fstal to him. 7 he stroke having caused 
sparks to fly, they kindleil the combustible en- 
closed in the interior of the statue, the explo^dn 
of which killed him. His army, terrified at tho 
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iKiuUlen (leuib of iis (general, was obligvd to re- 
treat. 

The next is concerning brick tea — a 
beverage which, we presume, the readers of 
La Belle Assembleb are unacquainted 
with : — 

The Mongols, and most of the Numades of 
Middle Asia, make use of this tea ; it serves 
them both for drink and food. The Chinese 
carry on n great trade in it, but never drink it 
themselves, lu^he tea manufuctories, which 
are, for the most part, in the Chinese govern- 
meot of Fokion, the dry, dirty, and damaged 
leaves and stalks of the tea are thrown aside, 
they are then mixed with a glutinous substance, 
pressed into moulds, and dried in ovens. Tiiest* 
blocks are culled by the Russians, on account of 
their shape, brick tea. The Mongols, the Hou- 
riuts, the inhaliitniits of Siberia, beyond lake 
Baikal, and the Kalmucks, take a pit'ce of this 
tea, pound it in u mortar, tnade ou purpoNe, and 
throw the powder into a cn>l-iron vessel, full of 
boiling water, which they suffer to stand n long 
time upon the lire, addiiur a little salt and milk, 
and sometimes mixing dour fried in nil. This 
tea, or broth, is known by the name of satourati. 
I have drunk brick tea pretiared both wa>s, and 
found It palatable cuougb ; at least very nourish- 
ing; all depends on the skill and olennlioess of 
the cook. This brick tea serves nUo instead of 
money in the dealings* of these peop le, us well 
as in Duouria. 

The success of ** Orhjinal Letters, ftius- 
iratuc of Ku^iish Htstoty, including 
nunuroiis Itot/ai Letters from Autofjraphs 
in the UriUsh Museum^ and one or two 
other Cot/cciions, with Notes and I Ilmira- 
tions; by IJetny Ellis, F.R.S., S(c.S,A., 
was so grtar — so deservedly great — 
that the author has been encouraged to pul 
lish a second scries, which has just made its 
appearance in four volumes. These Letters. 
&c., from which it is impossible for us at 
prespjit to make any extracts, are brought 
down from the time of Henry IV., to the 
yew 1795. The contents are not more 
curious than valuable : in fact, to the sliulent 
of Luroi^ean history — more especially of the 
history of England — they are essentia). We 
regret that we have room only to announce 
the appearance of tMa'work. 

Personal Shelches Jlis Own TimeSp 
by fiir Jonah BarrUi^toif, Judge of th 
High Court of Admiralty in Ireland, 

in two octavo volumes, will be rea^ 
wUUgieat interest They abound with highly- 
seanonedf cliaractcristic anecdote. Of the 


well-known Sir Boyle Korhe, whom Sir 
Jonah describes as the most celebrated and 
entertaining anti-grammariaii in the Irish 
Parliament, the following, amongst many 
other stories, is related : — 

Sir Boyle Roche was inducoil by government 
to dght us hard as possible for the union so 
he did, and I really lielieve fancied, by degrees, 
that he was right. On one occasion, a genaral 
titter nro^e at his florid picture of the happiness 
which must proceed horn this event. * gentle- 
men (said he) may tiitber, and tittber, and titt- 
her, and may think It a bad measure ; hut their 
heads, at present, are hoi, and will so remaiu till 
they grow cold again ; and so they can't de- 
cide right now : hut « hen the r/nv (J judgment 
comes, then honourable geutlemen will be siitis- 
thnl^u this must cxceUeut iiiiiod. Sir, there are 
no le\itical degrees between nations Md on this 
jccasion T can see neither sin nor shame in mar* 
ryinif our oiru sister.* He W'us a determined 
•iieniy to the French revolution, un«l .sehtom ro.w 
in the Holies for several j'ears, without volun- 
teering some abuse of it. * Mr. Speaker,' siiiil 
he, iu a mood (»f this kitTd, if we ont'c permitted 
(he villunous French masons to meddle with the 
biittce&ts nii'i walls of our ancient eoib’tlliition, 
they would never stop nor stay, Sir, till they 
brougiit the foundutiou-stones tumbling dow'n 
about the ears of the nation I ‘ The%' ct»n- 
iiniied Sir Boyle, placing his hand earnestly 
oil Li'> heart, his powdeied head sJiaking in iinl- 
«>uii with bjslo}ai /.eal, whilst be described tbo 
probable consiH|iiences of an invasion of Ire- 
land by the Freiub n^publlcans ; ‘There,* Mr. 
Spenkej, * if IIiom' Gallicaii villains shoubl in- 
vade n,s, Sir, ’Us on that very tahlr, inay-be, these 
honourable nieu'ibers might see their own dcsti- 
ijiej. I)nig ill heaps a-hij) ol one another. Here, 
perhaps. Sir, the iniirderous mars hat •ffiw- men 
(Marseillo]s)w’ouhJ break in, cut us to mincenieut, 
aiul throw our bleeding heads upon that table, 
to stare us in the face 1’ Sir Boyle, on another 
occasion, was arguing for the Habeas Corpus 
Suspension Bill in Ireland: — 'It would surely 
be better, Mr.,Spettkpr,' said he, * to give up 
not only a part, but, if necessary, even the whole 
of ourconstitiiiion to preserve the remahider 
Another work, but of a very different 
cliaracter, relating to the sister island, has 
been publiiihid, in two octavo volumes 
“ Memotrs of Theobald Wolfe Tone^written 
by Himself; comprising a Complete Journal 
of his 'Sfgociations to proeure the. Aid of 
the French for the Liberation of Ireland; 
with Selecfion.sfrom his Iheny, while Ayent 
to the Irish Catholics ; Edited by his Son^ 
William Theobald Wolfe Tone," Regard- 
ing this work in the light of materials for 
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history, it is deserving of considerable atten- , 
tion. It poiirtrays the character of a United 
IrishmaD— -a wild, restless, and ill- fated ad- 
venturer — written in the true Irish spirit. 

Two more octavo voliiincs appear in the 
form of ‘‘ Rcniiniscenres of T. Dibdin^ of 
the Theatres Royal Covent Garden, Drurt/ 
Lane, Haymarket, 8^‘C., and dnihor of 
• The €ahim t; .Vr.’* The lovers of theatrical 
anecdote, &c., will buy these volumes, and 
read theni, and laiit;h heartily over them. 
The following is at least as remarkable as it 
is droll : it comes at the fag end of a stoiy 
about a party asbcmbled to hear the reading 
of a ridiculous MS. opera ; — 

Doctor Hoa«lli*y Aslie, one of the guests, 
(Ijitely dvuil) was iippliew of Dortoi Hoii'iley 
who wrote *‘ThL‘ Su'^pioioiis l(ud)and.'* I hud 
the pleasure of .silting next Dr. A.sbe iit dinner, 
wlren ho began u .siory with — “As eleven of my 
dauj*hters and 1 were crus>^ing Piccadilly, — ** 
— “ Eleven of 3 our daughters, Doctor V* I rather 
rudely iuterruptcsi. “ YesJ' Sir,’* rejoined the 
Doctor, ** 1 have niuoNitii duiighters all liiing ; ! 
never had a son ; and Mrs. Ashe, m3 self, and 
uinctcisi fetnale As/te P^aai^f, .sit dtiwu one-und- 
iweiily to dinner every day. Sir, I uni smothered 
with petUcoats.*’ 

Musical Rnuinisccnccs of an Old Jma- 
teur, chiefly resjucting the Italian Opera 
in England, fur Fifty Years f'om 1773,” I 
constitute a small volume of extraordinary 
interest, understood to have emanated from | 
the pen of the Earl of Mount Edgecumbe *, a 
nobleman who, both as critic and composer, 
has ever been regaidcd in the highest light. 
Had we room, wc could crowd our pages with 
extracts; but it is of little cons(M]ucnce that 
vre cannot, for the work will be read willi 
avidity in every musical and fasliionable 
circle. Wo have never seen a more critically 
just opinion of Madame Pasta, than that 
which is expressed in the following pas- 
sage:— 

111 n small room her voice was too loud and 
sometimes hurtb, lier manner igo forcible and 
vehement: but in the theatre all blcniishes dh- 
appeared: she is really u Brst rate performer, 
both iia singer and accres.s, and that by mere dint 
of talent, without any very pre-emineut natnnil 
qualifleotions : for, though a pretty w'oman, her 
figure Is short and not grucefnl, and her voice, 
though powerful and extensive, fs not of the very 
finest quality, nor free from defect.<i. No part 
oonid he more calculated to di.siflay her powers 
than that of Medea, which affoida 0|>|iorttiiuties 
for (he deep«.Nt pathos, and the moii energetic 


pniuion. Id both she was eminenily successful, 
and her performance both surprised and de- 
lighted me. None .since Rnnti*s had equalled it, 
and perhnp.s she even excelled her great prede- 
cessor as an actress, though in quality and .sweet- 
ness of voice she infinitely falls short of her. 

It is always delightful to contemplate a 
union between the sister arts of poetry and 
painting; and theretore we hail the appear- 
ance of “ 'Tales of the Ilareni, by Mrs. 
PickersyiU,'' the wifts w'ecbelieve, of that 
distinguished artist, 11. W. Pickcrsgill, R. A. 
Dedicated to the Right lion, the Lady Eliza- 
beth Belgrave, thei^e tales constitute, as we 
are told in theadverlhement prefixed, “ part 
of a scries of poems, iilustnilive of Oriental 
scenery and mythology, winch, should the 
present specimens be approved, may here- 
after be ])ubljshed in a similar form.” Light, 
airy, and graceful, they are evidently the 
productions of an elegantly-cultivated mind 
— of a mind richly imbued with Easteru 
lore — of a mind that luxuriates in all that is 
tender, and beautiful, and lovely in nature 

The first and principal tale. The Witch of 
Ilymlaya, is partly loimdid upon a fact in 
Chardin’s wtll-knowii work. On a certain 
evening, in solemnization of rites due to 
Kheinba, the sca-boin goddess of beauty, 
the lady of a powerful Uajali repairs with 
her infant daughter and a female slave, to 
bathe in the Ganges. While waiting on 
its banks, the tide bears to' their feet un infant 
girl asleep in an curt hern vase. On re- 
moving the babe a serpent darts from the 
vase, entwines itself around the Rajah's cluld, 
and, infixing its deadly , fangs, destroys it, 
'I'he hapless mother loses her rea.soii, and tlie 
>lavc, prompted by fear, imposes the wavc- 
horne infant upon her master as his own. 
Reared as the Rajah's daughter, Aza con- 
ceives a passion for Zelindah, her supposed 
brotiier ; The *• Witch ” is a mysterious 
attendant upon Aza, and in the scciuel, proves 
to be her mother, the Rajah’s sister, who had 
fled from home withlier infant to preserve it 
from death. Aza aud Zelindah are conse- 
quently rendered happy in marriage. — The* 
Cave of Gulistan, from which the second tale 
derives its title, is the depository d an en- 
chanted sword, the acquisition of which is to 
render its ownef invincible. Selim, a war- 
rior knigh% achieves the grand exploit, and, 
through the virtues of the sword, obmins the 
blooming Gullee as his bride. — The Hel acria, 
the talc of the Creek Uave, is a spirited 
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skotohy illustrating the cliaractcr of a secret 
society, formed by the modern Grteks to 
promote the cause of fieedom. — The main 
incident of The Indian Maid, as of 7'he 
Witch of It y inlay a, is founded upon fact. 
A warrior overhears the lament of some wo- 
ir:en for the fate of Alia, the daughter of an 
aged chieftain who labours under mental 
derangement. The chief of Caroo-Qully, a 
person of mean caste, threatens war agamst 
the old chief, oifering, as an alternative, to 
marry his daughter, and thus obtain pos- 
session of his kingdom. The warrior, a 
lover of Alia, vows her rescue. Preparations 
for the marriage of Caroo Gully are con- 
tinued, and the guo^ls are sealed at the nup- 
tial feast, when Sanga rushes in, overpowers 
the chieftain, and receives the hand of his 
beloved. 

We have little room for extract; but we 
c.annot render justice to this volume without 
subniiifing a few lines to the attention of 
the rcadtr. Tl.e following are from the 
llttxM’ia : — 

at that hour when nought around 
(\;uM br(Nik the solemn stillness, save 
The ni<»ht-binl*.s low and plaintive sound. 

And nuirniuriug of the 1 l}ssni»* wave, 

As o'er its pebbly bed it flings 
Its pure wave iii its wanderings. 

EVn at that lonely hour, alone, 

O'er brnken earth and rugged stone, 

A care-worn matron bent her way, 

To where a tofuple’.^ ruins lay. 

So wild and haggard washer form, 

It srenoud as if Time’s diiest storm 
Had swept aevofes her pallid brows, 

And blanebed lier Joeks like Alpine snows, 
Yei bad iiot qu»*ni;hed her glancing e)v, 
V/Lieb told o/ brh'bfer lioiirs gone by. 

One who at such an hour hud sougiit 
Those sacred biuint'*', in ibai fairelimc, 

And seen that specind lorm, IkuI thovighi 
A sjbil of the olden lime 
Had left her long and sihfiit sleep, 

O’er her lost country's wreeks to wwp — 

The splendour of three thousand jeurs 
Sunk in the gulph of time if tear^ 

Ooold hn^e reealled the boor when free, 

The suti of Greece shone frlarioiudy J 
Ihit no like her country, now , 

Must to the Mostem des^toU bgo^ : 

Yet bail n spirit bold and free 
Taught her to scorn b«r destiny, 

How could her aching bosom turn 
To Greece’s wrongs nor inly burn, 

Jo hurl revenge on Moslem foes, 

Kroin whom bad sprung her coanliy’s woes. 


i Though she bad passed long anxious } eun 
Of mental gloom and withering tears, 

Yet might »li« l.ve its sous to s.'c 
Break their foul bonds— a<;ain be fri^e ; 

8be hiid not felt the galling chain, 

Nor boruo the i} rani’s inge In vain. 

We should like to insert also the patriot 
song of the Greeks from the same tale, but 
must content ourselves with a lighter and 
perhaps a more characteristic lyric etfort'^ 
the Syren’s Song — fiom the Cave of Gulis- 
tan - 

Come! fly with me to my fairy coll, 

Aud with summer flowers I’ll bind }Oiir brows ; 
And shew }ou w'hero the sea-spirit^ dwell. 

And where the loseiite coral glows : 

All hidden iHUieatb the (K'ean’s W'avos, 

In umber grots, and curitl caves. 

Aud tbero you a fairer hritio will find. 

Than tliodiirk-c}od maid yon left behind. 
For bow can (be daughters of earth compiiro 
With the nniicbless forms of the sea and air ! 

Then come with me to the wild sea-shore, 

I’ll bring yon to where the ruby glows, 

And where lies bidden^be golden ore, 

O’er which the murmuring stroniTiiet floiirrii; 
Then fly with mo to our bowers of light. 

Where the cheek is mftro fair, and Iho eye moro 
bright : 

And there 3011 n fairer bride will find 
Thau ibedark-e3cd niuidyoii left behind! ; 
pur bow CUD (he daugbtorR of earth compere 
Wilb the matchless forms of (be sea end air I 

A light and airy satire upon fashionable 
life has just appeared under the title of 
“• AJay lair,"' It is evidently the produc- 
tion of some person conversant with the 
scenes winch he sketches, though, for the 
credit of the ^rolite world, we trust that he 
I deals more in caricatura than in character. 
Muuy passages aic sadly deficient indelicacy. 

**T/ie Krfffnirtynce; a Satirical E^satf^ 
in Four BopL\,'* is a poem of a very dilfe- 
rent stamp. It is powerfully written, but it 
is nr>t alw^aysju^t; and, in many instances 
it is most unnecessarily coarse, and even 
verging upon indecency. 

It seems as though we should never have 
done with reminiscences. However, *• The 
Slilitary Sketch /fook^lieminhrencas of 
Seventeen YcaH m iffeScrmee, Abroad and 
at Home, by an Officer of the Line,** in two 
post octavo volumes, is one of (he liveliest, 
cleverest, most graphic productions tliat we* 
have for a long time seen. Fresh and glow- 
ing, it bean the impress of truth on every 
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page. VVe bliail piubably return to it for 
extract in our next Supplementary Number. 

Enffihh Fashionables Abroad'* ought 
not to have been published in the form of a 
novel j for, although it abounds in delightful 
anecdotes, descriptions, atid sketches ot clia- 
rarter, its plot, if plot it may be termed, as a 
work of fiction, is allogcflier without interest 
or effect. Yet, as a book for light reading, 
these volumes are full of amusement and in- 
formation. 

They who pn fer a work of deep and 
powerful painting, skctclied upon the auto- 
biographical morlol, will peruse with intense 
interest *^The Youth and Manhood ofCijril 
Thointon," This impressive fittioii is of 
the norllicrn school. Cyrd Tliointon, the 
hero, had the apiialling misfoitiine, in ea^ly 
youth, accidentally to shoot his elder bio- 
thcT. h'or a time, lus reason was sliakcn ; 
his fatlier's iiisui mountable dislike ensued ; 
and every subse»jiicnt incident of Ins life 
si'erns more or less to have taken its colour 
from the great and oveiwlfblming calamity. 
We apprtheiid there is ifrleiist as much truth 
as miaginatioii in these volimies, 

Mr. Cooper is to the western world what 
the no longer /fmd *• Cnknown’* has long 
been to Scotland — the tree, the bold, the 
unrivalled painter of it.'* sccneiy, and of the 
character, manners, and customs of its iii- 
hfibitantsi’ old as well as new. No writer 
has ever given us so accuiatc, so vivid a pic- 
ture of the Ued Indians, or of the Ameiiean 
Sipiatters nnd /Ihick-AVoodsmen as Mr. 
Cooper. All, therifoie, who have read his 
former works, will be gratified by our an- 
iiouncmg the appearance, in Ibree volumes, 
of The Frainr, a Ta/r^ htf the Author of 
‘ The Spy; * The Pilot; \i\ Ac.” Who 
that has icad The Last of tlie Mohicans, 
and The Pioneers, would not wish to know 
more of a character so deeply, so touelniigly 
iiitcTestiiig us that of old Natty Biiinppo, the 
Scout of the former, and tlie Leather-Stocking 
of the latter ? “ It is quite probable,” ob- 
serves Mr. Cooper, m his preface to the work 
before us, that the narrator of these simple 
events has deceived himself as to the impor- 
tance they may have in the eyes of other 
people. Cut he has seen, or fhouglit he has 
seen, something sniliciently instructive and 
toncliing in the life of a veteran of the forest, 
•who, having commenced his career near the 
Atlantic, had been driven by the ineica>ing 
^nd unparalleled advance of popuUlioo, to 


bL'tk a final refuge from society, in the broad 
and lenantlcss plains of the we&t, to induce 
liim to hazard the experiment of publica- 
tion. That the changes, which might have 
driven a man so constituted to such an ex- 
pedient, have actually occurred within a 
single life, is a matter of undeniable history ; 
that they did produce such an effect on the 
‘ Scou^’ of the ‘ Mohicans,’ the ‘ Leather 
Stocking ’ of the ‘ Pioneers,* and the ‘Trap- 
per ’ of the ‘ Prairie,* rests on an authority 
no less imposing than theseSeritable pages, 
from which the reader shall no longer be de- 
tained, if he be disposed to peruse them after 
this frank avowal of the poveity of their con- 
tents.” — Mr. Cooper seems to have been 
aware tliat I'he Prairie must depend for its 
success more upon its vivid descriptions of 
Indian life and manners, and of the wild dev 
serlsto the west of the Mississippi, than upon 
the usual claims of a work of fiction. The 
story is slight, and the characters arc few, 
but they are very striking, and, we doubt 
not, genuine portraits, Tlie kidnapping of 
Inez, tlie wife of Captain Middleton — her 
coiKvalment in the train of an emigrant, 
iNlimacl Bush, travelling wuth his family from 
the United Slates towards the new^ scllle- 
nients in Loubiana — the difficulties encoun- 
tered by the emigrants on their march — the 
rescue ot Inez by her husband, aidixl by the 
Trapper, the F.ealher-Stocking of The Pio- 
neers — the capture of the wliole party by the 
Siouxes — their escape through the assistance 
of the Paw nees, a tribe hostile to the Siouxes 
— and the final restoration of Middleton 
and Inez to their home — ^form tlie leading 
incidents of the plot. The' principal dra- 
uniiis persona: are the Trapper j Paul Hover, 
a Bee Hunter; Ishmaci Bush, and his wife 
Esther; Ellen Wade, Ishmael’s niece, and 
the beloved of Paul ; Abiram White, the 
brother of Esther, a lawless ruffian, who had 
carried off' Inez ; and Mahtoree and Hard- 
heart, the former the chief of, the Sioux 
tribe, the latter of that of the Pawnees. The 
character of the generous, high-minded, 
youthful Hardheart, is finely contrasted with 
tliat of his cunning wily foe Mahtoree; and 
the final contest between these chiefs, with 
the death of the latter, is most happily effect-* 
cd. It is hardly necessary to add that the 
work contains much powerful writing — 
painting we would rather say; especially in 
the separation of Mahtoree and his wife 
Tachechana — in the awful justice inflicted 
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upon the iDurclcrcr, Abir.im Whit*? — aiul in 
till' dcath-scciie of file hones!, 
uOhle-rnincloJ okl Trapper. We h ’'pe lliai 
we shall bo enabled to transcribe s-ane ot 
these scones in our next J-iipplenui.tarj 
Number. 

As “ Thv PionccrSi or ihr of 

thr Fsu^(int'hauahj a flcseriji/icc Tufr, hit 
fhe Aulfior of *Ttn' Sj)>/f'\S'c., ha^ ue 
believe, been soijpe tinio out of print, it uill 
intorrsl many of tlie admirers of Mr. Coopers 
writings to know tb it a new cclilion of that 
spirited work has jii-t been published, lie 
must be an alile aitisl viho could ininpine, 
})Ourlr.iy, and sustain, sueh chaiaelers as 
those of Natty Tiiimppo — Mr. RicLan! Jones, 
i.ind-sfewaid, aiehilect aiul ficiotuni — IJeii- 
jamin Pcnguillian, a/iits Don Pump, a CVii- 
iiisli sailor, who lilU’d tlu' ('Pilec ol Majoi- 
donio — 'RemaiKablo Pi tMhono, an autapiati d 
housekeeper — Moliegau, an liuhaii (‘hu f — 
Hirarn Doolittle, Pst|., carjjeut. r, arehilect. 
and Jinticc of the Peace — Piilly Kirby, a 
wood chopper — Detly lIolli?ter, tlie Iiish 
landlady of the Dold Dragoon, k.c, 

J^kelches fn3m life are alv^ays more or le^s 
valuable; yet, from what we have iii'eii of 
“ T/ir Gunnh, n Novoi," in three volumes, 
we are of opinion that the reader will deiive 
little instiuc'tioii, amusement, or any other 
advantage, from its perusal. It is light — 
very light indied j but it wants t/ratc in 
more acceptations of the word Ilian one. 

Students of heraldry — and who amongNt 
the fashionable world in the prcjcnt day arc 
nut either students or ade|)ls in that huturi- 
eally and b'ographie.illy illustrative science? 
— will be emmenlly gralilied by a recently- 
published i;uarto volume, entitled ** HcrultUc 
Notices of (Uinterhury Cathnlrat^ witk 
Gvtivdlogitdl and Topographical Notes; bp 
Thomas Willcnunl^ Author of * Jligal 
Heraldrpl ” The v\hole of llic inforniation 
contained in this valuable woik, einbdhshed 
a.s it is with numerous wouil-euts, appears to 
have been acquired by personal and local 
research, and letlects tlie greatest credit upon 
the industry, judgment, and knowledge of 
thp author. 

*• An llluslru^d Introduction to I,a- 
mareji^s Conchologi/^ eontoinhg 

Ticenty-iu'O hitfhlp-fnished Lithographic 
plates : by Edmund A» Crouch, K7>..V.,” is 
a work evincing great taste and judgment, 
and it must prove of proportionate utility in 
the elegant department of science to which it 
30.— /’*>/. V. 


relates. The eulouuil pi it*.s aie vei y ably 
l\vClU..d. 

“ The Itois.nn fli^U^rif ; bp (i. i>, \ii% 
buhr ; iriiiisliitid from iiic (MCrniun bp 
f\ A. \\ niter, Ksi/i," 111 two o\‘t.ivo vo- 
lumes, IS a woik ot ixtiaordinary ulihly and 
research. It ought to ho uiuvoiSvilly read 
and studied iii schooN and colh ges. 

To select a pas-'^ge <a t\»o I’lom a w'ork 
uhicli has just Jitlcivd it self to our notice. 
Will convey to the reader a inoie accurate 
and geriei.il character of its e*>ntcnfs, than 
any analysis that our limits would pciinit us 
to make. Its title, indeed, is in a great 
measure ilesciipiive of the mat*'rials which 
eon^p' so it — “ f'ot/i^ia Aupheauii, or It'* 
I tstriif ions of the mo.\f inf m sting and Dr-' 
\hahifd( t^oni/s in tfio Uistvrj/ and An- 
^tiiinifies of from the rnrliest 

'/ifiv to the ^Irrrss/on of the Ifouse of 
\ Tudor ; to/ Sfepjini Pi pnolds i'btihcT 
“'I’liewoik IS in two cefiiv*) vidumes. — The 
; lii'-t passage that we sfiall introduce (o our 
I le.idia^. gi\es the l*)rm of ;i(lmini'‘tering the 
^ e.uliost coroii.itioM oath in this country : — 
Jhs/i'/p - Sill*, will )uu grunt nint ivei‘i*, tiiiil 
: I>\ yoiu oiilli ronliun to iln* i/e*»t>l** of Ku'^laml, 
tlj<* In\^s ;ii)(l eiisloiiis {rr.'iiiled to tlii*rii l)\ the 
ancient kings uf I'hiaiaiul, 3 our prC'ltveKsijis, 
rfj;ljh*()ns nnil <li*\ont, n:uiiel3 , tin* laviv, the cus- 
toms, and flu* |ihi*rlii*s granted to tlie mul 

laople hy the glorious king, St. Kiiward, your 
po'dfcc'sor? 

Kin }> — I grant them, uDil promise to keep 
Ihi'iii. 

ttis*iop--~i>n'o, will \uu pu'serve to God, to 
holx cjiurci), 1») tla? clergy and people, Ihe piaice 
of God, and to the uiiiiOs'Lut 30111 power.'* 
Kfn» - I vtill prcMTie it. 

Ilt^hoit — Will 300 r!iU‘*i to hi* observed in 
all 3 our judgments, eipcal light and jiislict*, with 
di.seietiori in mercy and in tiulh, to the utiiiosluf 
your power ? ^ 

hitto — I v^iII caii'^eit to he observed. 
liKshop — NVill 300 proiiise t*i ktH'p, niid 
caiee to he k>‘pi, tlie laW's and graxl cudonis, 
which the commonally of your kiiu(doni lane 
chosifil ; ami will 300 deftMul and |>roiectthcm to 
the utaiost of your power 

hin:^ — I giant nml promise ih«*sc things. 

The prices of prr>vis 5 ons, See.., as attcmptc*<I 
to be reguliitcd by ParlianK’nt, in the reign 
of Kdwaid II. are n«)f incurious;— 

For llie he^t sf.tllcd o\, twenty-four diillingc; 
oiber oxen, sixteen ‘•hjlhngs; n fat cow\ twelvo 
shillings; a f.it hog, two 3»*arsold, three shil- 
lings and fompen'C ; a lat v ether, mtsboni, 

N 
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tw«Dly-lH*n(,v, if shorn, foiirleen-pmirp ; n fat 
goose, ’twopence- hulfpPDU}' ; u fat capon, two- 
pence ; H fat lien, one penny ; two ohiokeus, 
one penny , four pigeons, oin; penny ; Iwo ifo/cn 
of eggs one penny. The.'-e regnlalnjn prices 
appenr ir> lni\p been those of tlio nmiket in its 
usiitil state. 


XEW III VSTC. 

'rht Oi’e;7 //?’/, »S'o//o.v, l)?it:is, (iht'S, and 
Choruses in thr ^raud smuuH Opvra^ 
The Sirge of Covinih ; eont posed hy Gin. 
liossiuii — Willis and Co. 

Tilt* Siege of Conntli was llic last opera 
Ro'-siiii produced at l^aiis ; a groat pait of it 
is original, and those pi» ces which Svere 
borrowed from Maomello ‘ido, were subject- 
ed to so much tdteration, that it nuiy almost 
m ioto be considf'red as a new piece. The 
oveifnie exhibits little nevelty : it is a .'-paik- 
ling, brilliant movenionlo generally in trip- 
lets, in Rossini's latesb^tyle. No. 2, “ Event- 
ful Moment,” a Ino for two tenors* and 
soprano, is elegant, and the allegro move- 
ment particulady biilliant. Now Foitunc 
our Arms alb iidiiig/’ a spirited baiitono 
song of easy execution. Hymen’s torch 
bnglilly,” air and chorus, is one of those 
stiiking siiii]>lo melodies likely to be very 
popular. Micliacl Kelly has written an old 
song very biiuilar in melody, tliutigh not in 
character— so similar indeed, that we suspect 
a Mtmlvo of pilfering, Air, “ Hapless 
Greece,” a most terrific bravura for the 
primadoijuu, 'I’hy Fears dispel," a veiy 
splendid duo for soprano and bass, but too 
dramatic in ch.iiacter fur piiv.ito peitorin- 
ance. “ Light of the Faithful,” an easy 
characteri.Ntic little quartello, perfectly at- 
tainable by amateurs ” [ must not hear 
thee,” trio lor a sopi’ano, tenor, and bass ; a 
very etfective concerted jiieeo, much more 
piactieable than the former tno. -•Tbei 
thousands delying,” a martial chorus ; and 
** Ruler of all Creation,” a distant prayer, 
with the principal voice occasionally burst- 
ing in, are bo!h cs.-entudiy dramatic in their 
character. “ Alas, and must thy jHvjple,’ 
an allegro agiUto for a high tuior voice, is 
not of much general utility. “ The Sou 
that’s Freedom’s Dwelling,” terzetto for 
soprano and two tonori, in the lorm of a 
round, elegant and etfccfivo. Let every' 
Heiu't bo steeled,” invocation, bass voice, 
principale and chorus, is decidedly the chef- 


d'ttnvre of the opera ; the alow movement ia 
grand and majestic in the extreme ; and the 
burst into the beautiful marzialc at the end 
is highly splendid. We only regret that, 
from the nature of the piece, we are not likely 
to hear it with any advantage in family 
circles. H. Hertz, and several other com- 
posers, have already made the march the 
subject of their instrumental pieces. “ Fate’s 
awful Hour,” a prayer, wit[i accompaniment 
of a subdued choru®, is beautiful and origi- 
nal, and worth the attention of amateurs. 
Having given a catnioguc raisounie of the 
contents, we have only to touch upon the 
execution. The arrangement from the score 
is judicious, and the piano-forte accompani- 
ment easy. The words are given in French 
and English, w'hich, with all deference to 
Mr. Willis, we consider ill judged. The 
Fiench language never will be taken by 
ehoice for vocal purposes, and in England it 
is utteily useless ; but an Italian adaptation, 
which might have been procured at a trifling 
expense, would have been really an acqui- 
sition. The English translation, by Mr. 
Shannon, is very close, and well adapted to 
the accentuation ; and as the bringing out a 
copyng fit edition of afoieign opera before it 
has been heard in this country is an expen- 
sive and uncommon proceeding, we hope 
the publislier will be remunerated. 

“ Oh girc that Wreath to me;'^ harmonized 

and arranged by Sir John Stevenson . — 

Willis and Co. 

This, though an English national air (from 
Lancashire we believe), and one of our most 
beautiful, is scarcely known to the musical 
world ; we therefore feel obliged to Sir John 
for bringing it forward in so elegant a garb : 
the accompaniment is good, the poetry well 
j selected, and the symphonies elegant and 
appropriate, and carry with them an air of 
antiquity which we think a national melody 
should ever possess. Wc hate to hear a 
iiur’^ery ditty uf our early days, with all its 
delightful reininisrences, frittered and Ros- 
sini-izod till we can scarcely detect it. 

The Old Maid,'" a song sung by Mrs. 

Way/ett . — Wiliis and Co. 

“ Jits a charmipg Felhwf' composed by 

AIrSt 

’J'he first of these is a genuine old Englisli 
air, in Die chaunt style, which used to be 
appropriated to the l^llad of Robin Hood 
and the Bishop of Hereford. It seems almost 
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sacrilege to convert it to any modern pur- | 
pose. The second is a new arrangement of 
Mrs. Miles’s sweet air. The Bonn) wee Wife, 
adapted to words appropriate to a lady. ' 
Original Sacred Music: consisting of 
Psalms, Hymns, Sacred Songs, and An- 
thems, hff various composers ; the whole 
compiled and arranged hy Alfred Pettet. 
This volume ^omes before us in a most 
imposing form ^ the title-page presents the 
names of Attwood, Bishop, Crotch, Cramer, 
Calcott, Novello, Shield, T. Wesley, 6cc. kc. 
of musical celebrity ; and those of Southey, 
Milman, Montgomery, Barton, Baillie, and 
Opie, as contributors of original articles in 
the poetic department. Our expectations 
were of course highly excited, and the con- 
tents of the work have on the whole not 
much fallen short of them. Mr. PetteCs in- 
fluence must have been great to procure tlic 
co-operation of so many of our first com- 
posers ; indeed we scarcely ran mention any 
addition to his list which would be accept- 
able. Tlie first thirty-six pages of this work 
consist of psalms; five by W. Linley ; four 
by Mr. Shield; three by Holder; and the 
rest by the editor himself, including three 
harmonized airs by Sir William Hcrschtl. 
They are, generally speaking, pleasing speci- 
mens of this style of composition ; but being 
of less general Uitcrest than the rest of the 
work, we shall pass them slightly over. 
** Songs of praise,” a duet, by Alt wood, is 
deliciously harmonious. ** Oli, Lord su- 
preme,” simple and beautiful. The third 
song by this gentleman is Weber-ish, and 
much too light in character. * Mr. Shield 
has been very beautiful. The Waterloo 
anthem is bold and effective, but not over- 
burdened with science ; we want a rati ling 
fugue to wind up with; if this style of 
writing is ever required it is on such an occa- 
sion. The four rounds arc pleasing ; in two 
of them, in particular, the melodies arc ex- 
tremely natural. ** Behold how good and 
pleasant,” and ‘‘ When I was a Child,” are 
good Cathedral anthems. Dr. Crotch has 
favoured us with a moteto from Heber’s 
Hilestinc, and an anthem, both fine compo- 
sitions, but heavy as leadic (he same charac- 
ter will apply to Mr. Wesley’s solitary spe- 
cimen. Mr. Novello has given us ten pages 
of a hymn in his own peculiar style, soft, 
flowing, elegant, and hJgbly-finished, but 
heavy and insipid from a want of variety. 
Mr. Holder's “ When the Disciples saw their 


Lord,” is something similar to the Maid of 
Allan Water. What protanation ! The song 
is nevtrlhclcss a good song, if adapted to 
proper words. “ Oh magnify the Lord,” 
and another thanksgiving anthem, arc ex- 
cellently adapted to feehngs of jubilation 
either in eluireh or chamber. The com- 
poser. Mr. Cioss, though like most tyres a 
little too learned, is a promising church 
coinpt'scr. Mr. Walinisley’s “ Oh (iod the 
Protector” is a beautiful specimen of the old, 
but not the antiquated church style: we 
hope to see it on the books of the metropo- 
litan choirs. The subject of the fugato alia 
breve is rather too hackneyed. Mr. Horsley 
has* favoured us with two hymns and some 
rounds : they arc pleasing, hut he has not 
expended much midnight oil on any of these 
productions : weexpcctetl more of him, con- 
sidering the company in which he was to 
appear. Mr. Cabott has not been particu- 
larly happy in either ^ his pieces. *• 1 weep, 
but not rebellious Tears,” by Bishop, is a 
most splendid song; but it requires such 
singing! Mr. B.’s « time is quite unique. 

There seems a Voice ” is pleasing, but not 
equal to the former song, I'hc subject of 
Cramer’s hymn, “ Uesignation,’' is too heavy, 
though lie bus dressed it up in a very beauti- 
ful manner; hut our pet of the whole collec- 
tion is Charles Smith’s beautiful air ** Oh 
Lord, while the Shadows of Eve are de- 
scending i” there is such a tender pallios, 
mixed with piety, in both poetry and music, 
that we are quite delighteil with it. Our 
scientific friends will perhaps laugh at our 
preference ; but were we a young lady, we 
should buy, beg, borrow, or steal the book, 
and copy till our fingers ached, to possess 
this little song. Mr. Smith’s other song we 
consider as a failure, which we regret, for 
Miss Baillie’i poetry is capable of a splendid 
adaptation. We have forgotten to thank 
Mr. Howley for a most edifying note at the 
bottom of page 1 8 ; wc were most highly 
amused by it ; but Mr. H. must have con- 
sidered Mr. Petlct’s friends and suhscribers 
as marvellously stultified to require such an 
annotation. Docs the editor consider such 
a progression as the transient fifth united 
with the second and third, defensible {vide 
page 4, bar 10) ; wc must differ from him if 
he do. There arc one or two other trifling 
flaws in the work, but scarcely worth com- 
menting on ; and on the whole it is very 
correctly edited. 

2 N 2 
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kino's titeatue. 

Madamr Pa^ia^s reluni ll^ls nj'OialL'd wilti 
majrntdic ixwer upon tlio ol tliis 

Thoutri*. On lljis opera of 

Svmiramidt; bn^ been nio'-t judicIoiJ>l} revived, 
with great force arid '*pb‘iidonr of general elleci. 
It would be diinciilt lo deeide wlietbor Pa.sla*s 
nppronrhes to peifeilioii aio iiejier in her bis- 
trionii* than in her vocal elfoits; iliey are each 
wonderful, and not less tleligldful than surprus- 
ing. Her Qnmi of Uuhjlon is niuie.sly ilseli. 

In themvlval of .Sernie/iJM/de, Siuniora Brain- 
hilln, a young and very pretty wurnari nuido her 
first appearance as Araticn, Hc'r voiwi is go<id 
:ilid of consideiable power ; but she is deficient 
in seierna* and niaiuigeineru. Wiliiin a ceKain 
range she seems likel} to licijuire expression, and 
mueb nealnes*-, if not heaid), of exeeulion. 
Indf'fd, her principal song, “ 7)’7/ii ttnern nmuro,*' 
was given with rnneh sweelnc's. In her duet 
wilJi Madame P.i'*ta, ** Oionto tVon'ore,*' she 
was less siures>ful ; jet prove no mean 

acijuisitiou. 

Tancrciil, Uomeo e. 0‘>uliefia, and Mrdea, 
have also been levived, to afford u due display of 
Madame Pa>ta’s powers. 

niHTllY-r.VNE. 

Wr scarcely remember a monlli hvs fertile 
in dranmlic noveltie* iban the preM^nl. To be 
sure severnl benefil.s fiave taken place, n oireuni- 
staricu wbieh always goes a sliori holiday to 
criticism. Howovit, on Ihi' w liole, the theulrci 
have been dull and miproduclive. ^ 

Ren Nim'r, the Sitntecn^ a new tragedy, 
from the pen of Mr. tlialran, the aulbor of 
nttd litj-ivutiSj bas been produced. 
We ciinnol, however, wilb anj justice Im/ard 
the most general opinioii on its dramatic Utnoss ; 
the manifest impeih'dions of Air. Kcaii, to 
whom was, of course, eiir rusted the principal 
character, excited (o a great ik'gnH* the indiguu- 
tlou of the audieiue, and the whole piece was, 
but with few Intel mi ■"•ions, goi^* through in 
complete tumuli. On the falling of the cuitaiii 
Mr. Wallack nppeared, and staled that he was 
COnuMissloued by Mi. Keaii' — wIoh’ “mental 
annoyances’* had de^lroved bis inenuiry, and 
rendered him iiic.ipalde of exerlion- -to apolo- 
gise for the fnilure ol the tragedv , and to take 
upon himself the eonsiire of the public. 

We shall not here iiitcmpl to speak of ilie 
literary merits of litn iVnsiV, as tJu* amhor hav- 
ing wisely published it, « review ol tha work 
will, ill due season, appear in its wonted place. 
At the .same lime wo cannot quit the subject 
vrithohi expressing our kceneAt regret that au 
netor, who vs'as, alone period, at once the prime 
hdoniment and the idol of ilie iheutriiMl world. 


liould .sniTcr himself to fall so low ug to become 
lie peiiiioner of a merciful eon.sideration from 
hat audience whose patieiiec he had so gro.ssly 
mlrttged, and to whom be was iiidebted for every 
worldly good. The pro‘*perit} of Mr. Kean was 
sudden, even to a wonder — we fear as sudden a 
leolenslon. 

No other subject railing for a specific notice 
‘las occurred at this estnbli.shme}jt. 

COVENT-GARDEN 

Ok£ of the most succesidul p]Vce.s that have 
for some time been acted nt this hoiLse, is Ijovr 
and Reason \ a petite comedy, in three nets, 
from the French of JjC ^farfafye de Raisin. 
The whole plot of the piece turns on the endea- 
vours of Gmeral Dorfon. (F.'irren) to eflvcl n 
■paration between ^livf (Miss Jarman), a girl 
of humble birth, brought up under the care of 
thi general, uud (laptain Alberty his ovvn vA'aixl. 
The Captain is a professed libertine, wdio has 
left many lameiitahle iiistantrs of his success, 
and is endeavouring to add to Ihu number the 
uiiMispecliug and intelligent Alice. In order to 
hr«‘ak the connexion, the General proposes ns a 
huvbund to Afievy a middle-agt'd, good-humour- 
ed swain, in the person of Adjntmit rineent. 
A tier much perMiasion, on the part of the Ge/ic- 
ral, ylliee promises to marry the Adjutant — the 
wedding takes place, and the Captn/u, relin- 
qiii'^hing bi.s evil coursevS, sets Oiit to travel, and 
wholly to refoim himself. A couple of charac- 
t**i>*, Mr. and Mrs. Dingle /Keeley and Mrs. 
Glover), altiiongh they are sketched, w'c may say, 
it la crayon, add considerably lo the eirect of the 
[iie(*i5. Alter, idler her marriage, learning from 
Mrs.Din^ie, that the Adjutant, who is lame, 
bad received his hurt whilst endeavouring to 
>*hnller the Cap tat n from ihe evil conseqlienres 
ol ail iuliUue, ofc*uirse receives n more fnvijnr- 
uble inipre-ssioii re^spectlng Vincent, whiUt ber 
regard lor Albert almost wholly dech‘nr«. 

It w ill b»? seen by the almve that the plot is sem6- 
whul meugre ; but the superiority of the language, 
niid the opportunities which W'ere given, "ohd 
.seized upon, for excellent acting established its 
SUCCC.SS, The General of Farren vx'a.s powerfully 
developed ; Favx’cett threv«r bis hnjkpicst pooii- 
liarilies into the Adjutant, and Ward made (bo 
most of Captain Albert. Mi&s Jarman, 'who f.s 
certainly n great Requisition to the company, 
pinved Alice in a style which drew forth the 
loudest testimonials of a very general and vxell- 
despiTPd iqiprobatiorf? Altogether the piece was 
ndiiiirably plnv'ed, nhd its announcement for Re- 
petition was received with great satisfaction. 

To enter into a criticism any other piece 
wcMild lie to ifkUilge In a twice-totd tale ; we 
shall, therefore, hope for a more plentiful supply 
for our next. 
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FINE ARTS’ EXHIBITIONS, <&c. 

ROYAL ACADEMY. 

The readers of La Belle Assbmblre will 
not liave been misled by llie intimation in our 
last, that Ibe approaching exhibition would be 
rich in history, in |)oetry, and in landscape. It 
is equally so in portrait ; and, if not the finest 
assemblage we ever witnessed within the walls 
of Somerset House — we rather doubt its supe- 
riority in theEaggregnte to that of the year 
lS2j— it is certainly amongst the finest, and 
inferior to none. Yet some of the most astound- 
ing absurdities we ever encountered stare us 
obtrusively in tbe face. We are the more 
siirpriseil at this, as we have been informed that 
about a thousand pictures, many of them con- 
fessedly of very high merit, were returned from 
want of room. 

In the great room there are some nnusimlly 
large pictures, which, not more by their size than 
by their merit, force themselves upon the spoe- 
Intor’s notice, before he can possibly ntteuil to 
any others. The post of honour has this season 
been changed, we know not why, from the south 
to the west side of the room : it filled, with 
perfect propriety and justice, by Hiltoii'si Cruci- 
fixion (178). This is the finest modern altar- 
piece that we have seen for many years: In- 
deed, we know not that we ever saw a finer. 
Tbe composition, the grouping, tbe colouring, 
the elTecIs of light and shnile, are all good. The 
benign features, the placid resignation of our 
Saviour, are, os ^hey always ought to be, but us 
they very seldom are in pictures, really divine. 
The vci)' powerful light which falls full upon the 
boily seems to acixnint for the somewhat too 
livid hue of the fiesh ; a hue which almost in- 
dicates commencing deconiposilion. In this re- 
spect, we almost doubt whether, for the sake of 
eflfecl — and tbe efleot is certainly fine— too 
great a sacrifice of truth have not been made. 
It would be difliciilt to imagine a sironger con- 
trast than that which is produced by tbe appear- 
ance of tbe two thieves — tbe happy tninquilUty 
depicted on one countenance, the terrific agony 
on the other, lii the varied emotions nod ex- 
pression pourtra^ed in the groups below, there I 
also much to admire. A most skilful elTort of 
the 'art of fore-shortening presents itself in one of 
the arms of the principal figure in the left bamJ 
compartment of the picture. This production 
which reflects the highest honour upon tbe Bri- 
tSsb school of pointing, is intended, we believe, 
to be re-prodiiceJ in ginss, for one of the 
cbiircbes at Liverpool. We should like to sec 
the painting itself transferred to the National 
Gallery, or to that of the British Institution. 

Elty’s Judith (12) is another very large pic- 
ture; the figures olmost colossal, displaying 
with happy effect, the artist's acquaintance witb 


the antique. The altitude of Judith, who is 
most heroically tall, maj be prouonneed almost 
sublime. She appears to he invoking heaven to 
sustain her in the appalling act of decapitation: 
thus, Inking the luonient of time before, in- 
stead of afier, the sacrifice, the artist has avoid- 
ed ofiensiveness in his mode of treating the 
subject. Holofernes, whose mould is altogether 
Herculean, constitutes a fitio academy figure. 
The armour, the gold and silver vessels, uiul all 
the other accessories are very splendid. The 
colouring is gorgeous in the extreme : prolmbly, 
if li^ss so, the eflTect would have been more 
intense. • 

Ktty has two other pictures in the exhibition : 
one, without a title (2H)) iu tbe school of paint- 
ing; the other (4.'18) The Parting of Hero and 
Leunder, in the nnti-rooni. The latter is good, 
as a whole ; and it dhpliiys more purity of taste 
than is usual w*iih tins artist; but the counte- 
nance of Hero is deficient iii expression, passion, 
and feeling. 

We were somqyv hat disappointed wiih Daniell's 
Dead Klephnnt (I). ^lie arti>t seems to huvo 
failed IU Ins inti'iitiou of impressing tbe beholder 
with an idea of an elephant of an enormous 
size.” The land<ctipe part of the picture pos- 
'«css»*s great imetest. 

In the companion to this— Attack of a Boii 
Constrictor (110) — the henil of the serpent, ac- 
cording to the specimens that w^e have .seen of 
the boil, appears too slight und small fur Its other 
proportions.— Hindoo Females on the Bunks of 
the Ganges (.’144) are, from their display of cos- 
tume and character, highly liitercsUrig. 

W. Daniell has also some home scenes of 
considerable interest und merit; especially 
Windsor Castle from Snow Hill (322)— mellow 
and deep in tone. 

The Embarkation of Cleopatra on the Cydnus, 
when she first met Mark Anthony in Cilicia (1.3) 
by Dunby, is a gorgeous subject, most gorgeously, 
most magnificently treated. It is truly u splendid 
and IxvMitifiil work, ndmirably picturesque, hut 
by 110 means theatrical in elTect. The barge 
” like a biirai^ht'd throne ” burning on tbe water 
— the '•ails of crimson cloth of gold — the blue 
and gold canop}' — the temples and other stalely 
edifices -the obelisks — the pyramid in the far 
distance — the water— the glowing effects of tbe 
declining sun — are all in exqni'.ite kiH^ping. 

It is time to notice some of the principal por- 
traits, in which, as a matter of ciiurse, Sir 
Thomas Lawrence takes the lead. lie bos hU 
complement of eight: — Miss Croker (20); the 
Countess of Normaulon (7.S) extremely elegant 
and lieautiful ; the Earl of Liverpool (117) a 
spirited whole-length; Mrs. Peel (134) a most 
charming, most lovely woman, inimitably paim- 
etl; Sir Walter Scott (146); Lord Francis 
Leveson Gower (212); John Nash, Esq. (314) ; 
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JUKI KitliJird Clitrk, Kmi-, Cliamberinin of tlw* 
City of London (43^). 

PickersKill, iIr* ufadoniic'mn, who, in liisfine 
pcrcKplions- of the ferniile fonii :uid c-h.iiJicier, 
stands sowjud only to Sir Thoriui . Lawrence, hu« 
alsohi'J (aiiDideiuent of ei^hl pic iiin*s; — <i Lady 
fA3j; the Eldest Son of Sir Jaeuh Asiley, Bart. 
(.*>7) a most ^rnc^•ful elTort of tlu* pencil, which, 
W'ere il larger, would lorm an julnurable com- 
panion to Sir Tliornas lausrenre’s poi trait of Mr. 
lainihl<»n’s Stai, exhibited in 1S^5; AT is. Cooke 
(72); Lady .Temima Mann (17 4) eminently 
olassiejil in taste, arrangemcmt, jiikI eflTecl ; Mr<. 
.Tones (*^17); Mis. Beaiichnmp Vioetov (2.74); 
.lohn .Tones, Esn. (372); and the Rev. Dr. Pliill- 
pol.s (4 Hi). 

,Taek.’*on*.s Duke of Wellingloii (tj.5) is very 
striking itml chnrucleristie. So Jilso i*. his por- 
trait of the late .John Flaxmnii, Esi|. R.A.(2H(J). 
His otln‘r portraits are : — Je^se Wntfs Russell, 
M.P. (tH)i Airs. Kiiulei (112); George 
Philips, Esq., M.P. (ItiO); (I Tiad} (22(>); Lord 
VilIieis(.3.S6) ; and A reluleaeofr Barnes (.'17M). 

Sir William Beeehey hi?., onlj tour pictiiies; 
probably in consequence of the sarrilice which 
wuK made by several of the academicians to 
favour the reception of works from ot|ji*r artists, 
Gillian (8tt) fr<»m Milinnii'.s Tj)rd of the Bright 
City, bn.s great beauty of expression, though we 
do not altogeiber admire the coniour. Str Wil- 
liam’s portraits aro Captain Scliomberg (LW); 
Major II. D. Campbell ( 1S7) ; and a GcMitlemnn 
(4311). 

Phillips is this year very successful. His por- 
traits nie: — J.P. Brunei, F.sq.(2J); G. Watson 
Tajlor, E.sq., M.P. (21); Uih Hon. G. gar 
Kills, M.P. (00); Loid Stowell (71); a Lad} 
(1 10); Captain Parry (310), finely painted, and 
I'liitbfiil in resomblniiee ; the Rev. J. lindow 
(.102) ; and .Admiral .T. .Toue.s( 420). 

Howard’s prodiietioiis, five, in uunilicr, are as 
follows ; — a Lady in a V.unl}ke Dres,s (lU); a 
Lady in nn Ibiliun Co-siuino of the Sixteenth 
('eiitiiry (.iS); theTTaiigliter of a Nobleman in 
an old English Dress (SI) ; a Stud} (111); and 
u portrait ol Davies Gilbert, Esjj., Ai.p. (34H). 

Shee has live portiaifs: — Kiiwiud JollII^toIle, 
Ksq., in u Valid} ke dress (SO) ; Thomas Luck, 
K*q. (02) ; Mrs. Burr (I ID) ; John Wiide, R-q., 
LL.D. (10.7) ; and W. If. Karraitt, Esq. (320). 

Chatfield has a well-painted ponrnil (Ml) but 
it ts nlmo.st up in the cluu«ls; consecpieolly, it 
will not obtain the nutict^ it deserve.s. 

Mrs. Hakewel), whose soHness and delicacy 
of touch we always remark with plensiiie, ha.s a 
most plen.sing portrait of a liHiIy (2Sfi); and 
another — Porirailof .Master R. Whit worth (.535), 

Miss Ueuuiuont, who.se Pot trait of Mi.ss VVr- 
non was recently given in L.i Bsli.k Asskm. 
ntKK, has only two pieces, each very pleasing 
.and obnmcleri‘lic : — Portraits of the Daughters 


>f a Xobleniau (138); and KfBe Deans, from 
Tales of My Ljindlord (78). 

Spoilsmen Regaling (20) by Kidd, is a pic- 
ture of some merit ; and Highlanders Returning 
trom Deer Stalking, (2.5) by E. Landseer, is 
clever, but not in the artist’s best .sl}lo: his 
human are alwaxs inferior to his brute aiiirnnls. 

In Sides All (il4) by J. Ward, tbe pigs and the 
poultry, tlie dickey and the horses, are all capi- 
tal; but why throw away so much exertion in 
the pulling up ot an empfy barrel? — Ward has 
several portniits of hordes, nil magnificent in 
their way the Norfolk Phenomenon ((>1); a 
Shooting Poney, the properly of Lord South- 
ampton (:10;3) ; Srnolen.sko (3IH). He b.ns also 
The Day’s Sport (201); an Italian (Hey hound, 
the property of I.ady Agnes Buller (1P5); and 
Peisian Sheep (.3.50). 

Turner has four or five piecH.«, some of which 
are very beautiful ; though, ns usual, he sacri- 
fices loo ninny e.s.sentials for the mereeflecl of 
colour. In Now lor the Painter! — passengers 
going on board (74) — the water has great 
spirit ; but, otherwise, the picture has little in- 
iere.st. Tri Port Riiysdael (147) the water Is also 
very .spirited, and the general ellect more plea- 
.sing. Intense interest is expressed in the coun- 
tenaiicf .^f Rembrandt’s Daugbler (I.5ti) yet the 
phdiire is nol one iluit we should be anxious to 
poose^s. Tin* two of hers are Alorllake Terrace, 
(he scjit ot W illijiiii MolVatt, Ksq. (300) ; and a 
Scene ill Derb} shire (310). 

(’arse’s Aiild Lang Syne (84) di.splnys true 
Seoteh humour. 

IiJiily .lane Grey prevjiiled on to accept the 
Crown (85) hy Ijeslic, is nol without its toler- 
able poiiils ; but, in its tout ensemhU'y it is posi- 
liveiy bad : l<.iil} .Ijiiie is neither vci} young nor 
vciy beaiiliful, and the people seem all out of 
tlicir places. Wo hope Mr. Leslie meant no 
.dliiMoii to modern politics. With this artist’-s 
studies for tile liemU of Saticho Panza and Don 
(Quixote (440 and 4.58) we were much pleased. 

BoxiiIl’s V'icw of the Turl, with Exeter, 

(03) is well painted — ihe perspective good. ' 

We alwa}s ndniiie the grace of Stofhnrd; 
Lmh the overpowering blueness of hts May-day 
Vision on Loch Lean (100) absolutely chills the 
spectator. 

Roberts presents a ch irming morQ»an in the 
Wc't Entrance to the Church of St. Germain, at 
Ainiciis (101). 

In Callcolt’s Hc.-iv} Weather coming on (Ifl,) 
Ihe sky, the W'ater, the W'ave-cresling foam, the 
d;i»lnng spniy, the .ships, are all life, spirit, nnd 
irulh. — The distance, tbe sun-Iiglif, theuii^tiW, 
in tins artisi's Bruges from the Ghent Canal 
fl73) are equally ailmirnble. Ciillcott hnstwo 
other pieces: — Dead Calm, Boats off Cowes 
Castle (290); and tbe Thames below Greenw ich 
(300). 
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The Landlifijf of Mary Queen of Scold at 
Leith, ill the year 1561, is a very meritorious 
and nttracCivo picture : the principal Hgiires, we 
presume, are portraits. 

Partridges are delightful lhiug«i| but, really 
partridges for breakfast, partridges for dinner, 
partridges for ten, and partridges for supptM’, ns 
old King Hal said, are loo much. So also, it is 
loo much to ha\o Mr. Newton's one woman 
eternally befoie \^, Beautiful ns she maybe, in a 
certain style of beauty. It does not follow that all 
the W’orUl Is to be as nuirh in love wiih Jior ns 
Mr. Newton is. Vfe avk pardon : in Mr. N.’s 
Prince of Spain’s Visit to (’aialina (320) there 
are /iro women ; one of them lively, spirited, 
and original; but tlie other, with her sleepy, 
die-away eyes, we have seen at least nineiy-nmu 
times. 

** Had been a Biihop,'' said somebody 
lately, ''wo would have done so-aiul-M» and 
so-aud-so.” Now, had we he .mi l)uuibiHhke.N, 
to a certainty we should never have become 
cunmoureil of such a Jeannie as we find 

in Ilenphy's 345. She would never have hud to 
“ whish ." herself hevond the reach of our paw. 

Scene from Kenilworth, with Portraits (3*n) 
by M.W.Shnrp, as far as the porliaits are con- 
cerned, is shockingly ugly. Surely poor Amy 
Robsart and the Earl of Leicester were never 
before so grossly libelled. 

Briggs has a very ofTcctive pu'ce in Romeo 
and Juliet (346). It is the garden scene, where 
the old nurse, attended In Peter, returns troni 
her embassy of iin/liirj re^pudiug Romeo. It is 
altogether highly cliMra(’,.eri'*lic ; though we 
think it migiil he impioved, imd rendmed mon* 
in coii'^onance W'ith our feeling'*, were an addi- 
tional softiii'ss, 4W'(*eliiess, and fenihune-ss of ex* 
pressiOD imparted to the couuh'nance of Juliet. — 
Briggs, bi^sides some portrai-.s, has another very 
able production — Tli^ C.’hnllciige (106) iroin the 
last canto of Orlundu Furioso. 

Clint’s Portrait of Liston (360) is very suc- 
cessful. His Pawl Pry, in the scene from Poole’s 
comedy (2'Z'i) is also ii capital resemblance. 

Bennington — who'^e early efforts in the de- 
lioenlioii of French cHjast seeiierv, we noticed, 
vrith much approval, in (he season of 1S26, in the 
Uallery uftbf' British Institution — lias a succes^ful 
effort in the same sl^ie (37d). 

Ilicliler's Brule of a f I unhand (36S) forms an 
fCdmirabla display of broad, coarse humour ; and 
we are glad to remark that the scntinienf of the 
scene Is in belter feelirig than that with whicli 
Mr. R. generally treats his friends. A more iii- 
s'cterate brute o[ a busband we never remember 
to have seen: there is great variety and great 
force of eboractor in this piece : Mr. R . improves, 
too, bis colouring. 

We wish we could say us much of Clnytcr. 

No. 30.— fnf. r. 


His t'hrisimns in the Country ( 103) would be 
capital mi u Biiinin,^ham tea-tray. 

Cr. P. Ueiiiagle, Im- M'vcral interesling imuliotil 
piece.s. — Roinagle, llie Academician, has only 
one —a land.scape wiili caUle (-IT). 

In the principal room K. Wcsiall has a large 
picture, with all his mannerism, of Christ praying 
on the Mount of Olives (123). Al>o the /Vmr- 
/jthicss of the Kingdom ol ClirM (22) very fume 
indeed; a laiuUciipc (377 ) ; mul a very unin- 
teresting poiliait of Mi&s Fanny Ayton (470). 
\V. Westall lia.s st'Vcral landscapes, views, tfrc. 
chiefly of liuli.in sei*nery. 

Mulrca ly, vve regret to observe, has only oniv 
picture; that of a Boy Firing a Cannon (124) 
and it is not one of his most successful etVorls. 
The 1)0> is a great Inbbci lv , cow anlly dog, unlike 
tlii^hoys of ofir tin e. Oirr hojs*, (oo, iinder- 
.stood tile recoil of iiriillery belter than Mr.Miil- 
rcad} \s 1 h)v T he I'annoii in the plefiire is so 
jiliiced as to endanger the safely of the group 
behind. 

(-ooper's Death of Sir Frnnei.s Russell, slain nt 
a border-meeting (13.6) is goml in composition, 
and well painted, but ll!o story isnotsuceeKofully 
told. 

Collins’s Buving Fish (15S) is a very interest- 
ing picture ofiK class. 

The oflcu-pnintcd subjnot of Alexander Uc- 
lurning with Bueepbnliis, by llitydon (156) di.s- 
phijs the iiMdiniiiiisIuM) vigour of this firii&t’s 
pencil, embodying the powcrliil conceptions of 
iii.s iniiul. The oounienance and figuiv of Alex- 
ander are remarkable for cool sell- possession and 
confidence. Many critical objeclions, however, 
mi; likbe urged ag.iinst this picture. 

Ilon.uul's Monnligljt lamU’app (225) is in Ins 
very bcsi si\h. ; it is exquisiiely beautiful. 

Wood’' Allegory of May-Morning, from Akeri- 
side (^27) is cnllllcd to praise. 

Joiie-, the AcnderniciHii, proJiict'.s great variety 
of subject : bis Waterloo (2:tl) will prolmbly 
altr.ict most notice. Ills Aridernnch on tho 
Khiuc (213) i*u good piclure. With bindraw- 
ings of Aaron .‘•'la} mg the Plague (ISl) ; Darius 
obtaining ilie^Kingdoin of Persia, by the Neigh- 
ing of In^ lIor*,e (4‘dO) &r., wo lirivo becngieatly 
plea*!!!. 

Prout’s Temple of l allns, Homo (.6.63) ; and 
HAlel de Ville, UlieiU (53H) fully Mi-lain tliO 
artist's crcillf. 

F. P..^”tej!li.Mnofr has ibiviMOinp.mion p'oce.s ; 
Love (232); Jealousy (2.^3); and Revenge 
(237); Ibe fif-t of wineli is uriwortliy of hist 
reputation, but the -ero;i<l and third are excellent. 

Matlock B.iilj (.6(1.3) and .Suidies irmii Hamp- 
stead ffealh (5f(» an 1606) h) U. Shepherd, are 
very plensiug efforts of tiiw art in Ava1ar-coloiiri» 

J. Viirley has only one «perinien in Uur de- 
partment, a Moon-Light (SO)) In hUusuolslyla 
of excellence. 

2 O 
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The Ubrnry conluinA many valuable arcliilee* 
tunil drawings, dcsifpis, models, &c., but vie 
hove not room to enumerate them. 

In the niiuiature department, Ross, wboM? por- 
trait of Lady Chelwjnd this inontb onibellisbes 
La Belle AssKMni.RK, bus portraits of Lady 
Aiii?usla Vernon Wentworth (0ti2) ; Mrs. Wing- 
field (706) ; Liiily Henry Cbolmondeley (805) ; 
Mrs. Morler (814) ; Pi*ter He.sketb, Esej. (817); 
and Mrs. Heskeih (8'^:i). -Roliertsoii bus por- 
Iriiits of the Maopiessof Wellesley (657) ; Eneas 
Raiialdson Macdoiinell, Esq. (0K5) ; the Rev. 
Edward Bickersteth (784); Mrs. Clayhills, 
(H24); the Rev. J. Moore HaUey (830); Mrs. 
Denltry (841); Mrs. North (852); and Mrs. 
Smith (854). — Collen, to whose pencil we were 
indebted for the portrait of Lady J«jhnstone, has 
five portraits: — (letuvius Wigrnm, Esq. (82.^ ; 
and four Ladies (705, 785, 705, and 827). — 
From Mrs, J. Robertson we have — Mrs. An- 
struther Thomson (044) ; the Right Hon. Wil- 
liam Adams (048) ; Sir Edward Anirobas, Bart. 
(601); the Eldest Son of Sir Edmund Antrobirs 
(076); Mrs. Janies Alexander (084); Lady 
Adam (713) ; the Hon. fioberi Lindsay (780) ; 
and Lady Majnribanks (821). — Miss Jonc.s 
(Kli/.n) contributes two portraits; the Right Hon, 
Lady Lucy Bentinck (701 ) ; and Mi.ss Coleridge 
(*00) daughter of Coleridge the poet.-- Roebard 
has poiiriiils of the Karl and (*oiintes.s of Norman- 
ton,IiOrdSonierton, — Mi.«^ Kendrick haspor 
traits of the Hon. Mrs. .Smith, the Hon. Mis-ses 
Forrester, and Mis.s Smith (008); Lady For- 
rester (773) ; and sevemi others. 

Til the sculpture, this year, there is les.s that 
usual to notice. A statue in marble, bowj»rpr, 
of tire liilo J. I*. Kemble, by Flaxman (1127 
will attract much aticntion. In bust.s, Behne^ 
stands forw’nrd mo.si conspicuously and meri- 
tbrfously. Amongst these are— Uio late Rev. 
David Bogue, Il.D., (1000); Lord anti Lad> 
Southampton (1103); and the Countess of Jersey 
(1113). — TnrnerolliVs bn.st of Mis.s Stephen^ 
( 1084) IS an excellent likeness, of almost colossn' 
size.-^Baily has n bust of Campbell, the iKiet 
(1105) ; a group of a mother and child ( 1 104) ; 
n ba.'» relief, representing the death of Sir Tho- 
mas rictou(lOOO); dfigureof Piety (1001) 

BRITISH INSTITUTION. 

Trb gallec}' of this most interesting nationa 
eidablisbmeiit, wa.s re-oiHinecI on tlie 21bt a. 
May, with his Majesty’s floe private collection 
of ploiiires, all newly arniiigeiL mid with nmn 
valuable additions, some of which are from ou 
nptive nittster>. By the new anj improved dis 
position of the respective works, the genen 
efi'eci is nlmosi inconeeivably spleudld. W., 
shall return to the buiiquet iHutt nio&tb^ with 
keen amt uaiuoui appetite* 


SOriETV OF BRITISH ARTISTS. 

Blake, ns well n.s Bradley and Stevens, 
lurnish some excellent specimens of dead game, 
fish, <&c. 

Aniong.st Hufland's productions, we paiticu- 
larly notice a Muon-light composition (109): 
though good, it is not equal to a piece of hU of 
similar cbaracter ut Somerset House. His Jeru- 
salem at the Time of the Crucifixion (230) — 
rather a large picture— will nU be without its 
admirers; (hough, to us, we confess, it wants 
feeling, and is deficient in story. Relating to 
(his picture, wc have, in a preceding page, 
quoted a sonnet from Mi^lsMilford’.s new\oluine. 

Glover has no few'er than twenty-one piece^s, 
large and small. His View on the Arno be- 
tween Florence and Vrtlambro.sa (304) is very 
beautiful: the sun-light falls throiigb the tree.s in 
the foreground wub the happiest effect ima- 
ginable. In the Sacristy and Chapter House, 
Neiley Abbey (385) the lights are also extremely 
well inanagcil. 

Snow-baits (71) by W.Kidd, is a clever pic- 
ture of its elns.^. It is a winter scene, as the 
name imports, in wliicb a lut'kle.s.s vi'igbt of a 
I boy sustains a «.ev4*ie pelting. A cbiriioey- 
sweeper is one of bis mo.««l formidable a.s.snilHnis. 

In Cartwrights Port of Venice (07) the water 
is very frevh and lively, and the objects in (be 
di.stnricc are well nionaged. 

Min. Pearson ’.s portrait of n Lady (108) is 
well painleil ; ami so is a Girl’s Head from Na- 
ture (207) by another able female artist— Mrs. 
HakewiJl ; but, under the gui.se of portniits, 
there are some sad libel.-? upon the bumiui fii(» 
divine in (bis exbibition. From this censure we 
must e.xccpt Mr. Aleyer's portrait of Charles 
Lamb, Esr|. (21 J) w'bieh rs highly dinraeteristio. 
Hm porimit of A.J. Valpy, Esq. (280) is also 
very respectable. 

Tbo Wounded Heron (1 25) by G. La BOB, is 
very ably treated, but the Niihjeet is unpleiisant 
and even painful. This artist has a beautiful 
fruit-piece (350). HU Well-stored Kitchen (386) 
i.s less sntisfnclory. 

Cbilde’sWe.«^tmiuster Abbey, from the Broad- 
way (224) appears to be correct in lU etlect. 
Air. O. has several other pieces, some ol - tbeni 
entitled to considerable praist*. 

L’Ejlise de St. Leu, Amiens (236) byC..r. 
Scott, is iiiterosdng from its apparently correct 
representation of old houses, costume, «fec. Scott 
has several other p*ei*es. 

111 WiNoii’s Sebevejing Fi.shiog- Boats iluodjng 
in (25.S) (be water displajs great fidelity of re- 
presentatiou. 

Crouch’s Crab-Catching (277) is a clearly - 
painted, pleasing little picture, 

I F.C. Turuet’s Patriotism (278)— the 
I devotioD of Marcus Curiiua wiieo Home vois 



TUB. nnm arts. 


m 


threatened with an earthquake — is more spirited 
than correct. We suspect the architecture to te 
much fttier than any that Rome could boast at 
the period tv ben the event depicted is said to 
have occurred. From the terror betrayed by 
the horse — ^llio accuracy of which in representa- 
tion we doubt — it is evident that he posscsstHi 
none of the patriotism of his master. 

A Group of Cattle (30ti) by Platt, is pleasing, 
from the clearness of its atmospheric eflect. 

So, also, is flearman's Caitle and Figures, 
Milking-time, Evening (3:17) ; but the (Sittle are 
not equal in merit to the landscape. His River 
Scene, Evening (410) is warm end mellow, 
clear and brilliant: the cattle are full of life. 
This artist has evidently studied Cuyp with ud- 
vantoge. 

Sir John Falstuil* selecting his Recruits (376) 
by Cawse^ bus cunsiderable humour. 

Hrenking-ijp (;)S0)by J.Boadeii, is lively and 
spirited. 

View of the Place de Robec. nt Rouen (4.3.S) 
by Crawford, is an excellent and praisewortii}^ 
portraiture of very old huuse<i, with their gable 
ends, (fee. 

Punchers Watebing (130) by If. P. Parker, 
hu.s much iutenscttess and truth of character. 

The portrait of Major Lning iii llie habit he 
wore during his tnivels lu Alrica ( 106) by J. W. 
Cbiide, w’lll excite additional interest from the 
melancholy circumstances of the much-to-be- 
lumented death of the Major. 

Amongst the niiiiiatiires the names of Collen, 
Miss Kendrick, Mrs. J, lluberLson, <fec., are very 
conspicuous. — Shephet-d has good things in water 
coloiu-s. Evening KlTeei, with Harrow m the 
distance, IroRi Hampstead Heath (iS^lQ) ; and 
The Pier and Light-House at Scarborough (7,59). 

The productions in >ciilpture are not nume* 
rolls , blit, ill several in«>tances they are highly 
intemtiog. Daily hH.s admirable i^sts of bis 
at the Fountain, M«'iteroal Aifcc- 
lion, and Hercules throwing Lycos into the non ; 
busts of J. Stutbard, Esq., J.Mijudeu, Esq., and 
Lord Byrun. Adonis and the. Boar, by J. Carew, 
wilLbe regarded as very creditable to the Eng- 
liall ficlftool of art. Proriiictiuns of Garrard, 
Physick <E. and E.G.}, Henning, <feo., appear 
to adiamage. 

In the room aiipropriated to prints and water 
ctkmr drawings, we should have noticed an un- 
finifibed .proof of Martin's mezaotrnt engraving 
Trom bis impre»sivc picture of JosJma comniaiid- 
ing the Sun fo stand still t^also a proof Impres- 
sion of bis yet more popular pToductionr^Rel- 
sbuzzar's Feast. The eflfect of these engravings 
is oittch injured by the interventton of a broad 
black border between the print and the frame. 

'Miutume Comotera, Miss Hay, drOr, bavosome 
pkasiiig^ gibufiz of flowers.' h 


P.XIXTERS IN WATER COLOURS. 

With extmurdinury satisfaction we have re- 
pented our visits to this delightful assemblage of 
excliisivoly native art. We still think, us wo 
tbouglit lust niojiih, that Ihe present exhi'diion 
is the l>e.st that (his society has }et bad. If its 
catalogue were constructed upon the same prin- 
ciple us that of the Ro}al Academy, ifec., sub- 
joining the numbers of the pictiin^.s to the niinics 
of the re^tMJCtive pamiers, we could render llicm 
more jusiice b) clnssificulioii : ns it Is, we must 
oc(MisioiiaU> laki* the subjects at niudom. 

Commencing with Havel 1, whoM^ retum to 
England may almost be hailed us an epoch in 
the art of pniiitiug in water colours, we first 
meutiop his Garden Scene on the Brngaiiza 
Shore, Rio di Jitniero (27) ; and his Sun-set 
View of the Harbour of Rio di Junlero, Inkep 
from the Bragunza Shore (37). The latter, in 
particular, is warm and mcliow, bright and beau- 
tiful. If eilber of them have a fiiuli, it is that of 
too much colour. This objection is fell niqrp 
forcibly in his Sull-rise — ICnirauw to the Grajid 
Canal, with the .Tunk.‘^niplojed in the bile Eip- 
bussy to China (HO). View iii tlie Suburb.'! of tbe 
C?ily of St. Sebastian, Rio di Janiero i mid 
EustCliir, Hustings, Sun- rise (H:j) have raHier 
an exce.ss of colour, but every touch is the touqli 
ui ail artist. His Richmond CasUc, Yorkshire 
(119) IS also beautiful, but somewhat too tlurid. 
The distance, in Ryddiii Luke, Wostmorhin^ 
(127) is remarkably fine. His Siiti-set near 
Twickenbani (138) uflbrds one, nnioiigst seve- 
ral in.stunceiS of tbe sun's appearance in the 
hori|Oii with the happiest effect. His Wood- 
scene, Autumnal Morning — (be new openitqip In 
Park Place, tbe seat of C. Moitluod, Esq., near 
Henley, Oxon., is brilliant and sparkling beyond 
d«.script|oD. Botiluey on the Thames, from Park 
Place, Henley (133); and View of the Rivqr 
Bruthny, near Ambleside, Westmorland (37) 
are also specimens of (he art very honourable to 
his pencil, 

Cop )<7 Fielding's pieces are so niimerous, and 
most of them abounding so in exiuillence, that 
we haiiUy ilnow how to dispose of litem* His 
Scene on ibc Wuvency, near Becdos (14) is ex- 
tremely well trcuteil; his Stirling Castle (3 h) is 
in a liup style of drawing; and, amongst other 
merits, his Shoreham lUirbour, Siixsex (34) lias 
a remarkably sweet sky. The last of these, 
however, as is not unusual in Mr. Fielding's pro- 
ditctioos, w'linlsu jioitil or two of excessive force. 
We admire nothing more (bun his Pilot-boat 
going off to a Vessel in a Hard Gule, near tbe 
Eddj'stone (109). Delicate and simple, It yet 
{icssesses breadth, and spirit, and i)Owe^, in ofi ex- 
traordinary degree. Still, its general effect might 
be heightened by two or ibree rings of ' inlenaa 
black on (he floating mast in the fitfcgrfmqd^ qr 
2 0 2 
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e\en 1)> inakinj^llu; biiuy hluck instead ul' brown. 
Amjton Down, etc., over (ho Woods near Bin- 
.<;te:ul, in the of Wight (ISO) is be.iuljfnlJy 
w’ann and glowinc^, but tii a .‘I m'o diftWent fioni 
lliis adiU's proihicliou.s in genoJiil. A 'l*ie\v 
near Braiuber, Sussex (i£i’d) i** uiso in 4 varied 
style: it presents a eh.irrning- group of trees. 
A HTosl harmonious (cel.'iig pei viules ihe View of 
Snowdon Loch Lomond {O'i) is exceed- 

ingly ^oft Olid swe«‘(. Folk-lone — sun-set (-21)1 ) 
Is quite 11 gem.— Wo have p.iasf^d over several, 
some’of them prohubiy as^ood as thosi^ we have 
Jioticcil, but wo ciinnol enter laither into detail. 

Robson presents the same merits and the same 
defects ns formerly, llts productiims are very 
tiuinerous, and some of them arc very beniiliful. 
A sctmt; at the head of Nant Frangoiij North 
Wales (dli) is leinarknblo for its hardness, <11- 
creased by spots of iiiUmse iigbt. Yoik (I2‘2) ; 
Canterbury (1*23); and Lincoln (l‘24)j are in- 
tended for All*. lliillon's publication ol English 
Ciliew, noticed at page '237. Lincoln forms u 
very sweet picture ; but in Canterbury there is 
too much shadow, and the objects are too much 
scattered. ' 

Dewint, than whom ifo artist ever paid a 
purer homage to nature in her himplieily, is this 
3Tar \crj' successful. Dewirit’s genius always 
aeems to lu.\uria(e in corn-fields, hay-fields sSr<'. 
Of this a striking instauce presents itself in his 
Wcstmorhiiid corn-field (144). JIis View in Sil- 
verdale, Lancashire (t») j Windmills near Lin- 
coln (HO) ; Ducre Castle, C'umbcrlniid (J(il); 
and Uay- field (;2,5'? ) aro very ntlracii ve. So also 
Is (he Landscape (144) ; and it would not be easy 
10 iningiiie a nearer approach to nature thipi his 
Kenilw’oilh Castle (241). His View on the 
River Yore (2oU) delights by the mast beautiful 
simplicity. 

Ill FingaCs Cave, Staffii (29) by Nesfiuld.tbe 
Water is goixl, hut certainly the sky is not natural. 
Mr. N. has several oilier subjects respectably 
Ircnled. 

Pioul never appeared (o more advantage. 
His Ponte Rial to, at Venice (20) is at unco 
brillinut, splendid, nnd magnificent, 3et not gor- 
geous. A companion to this — another view of 
the llialUi — presents itself in a.'iP. Niii'emiHM'g, 
Rnvaiia(39) is cxceUeut. The Bridge ol Sighs, 
y«iiic« (07) is curious and interesting; but, 
pciiuips from tho nature of the subject, ibo effect 
is not porfoctly satisfaclor}'. Prout cao uffurd 
10 hove twenty beautiful pictures passed over in 
sjhntee. 

In tho remaii'is of Peel Castle, Isle of Man 
{^) by -CTUstineau, (he mode of treatment is 
good, but the colouring is not liarmonions. 
liarnhrd Castle, Durham (.53) is very Ane, but 
the Murs nro too vivid. Bridge above (he Pools,. 
I>pe1 Cfirig. Nqrdi Wales (117) wants de('j»ioii 
jiMhe fore-gfotmd. Peel ilnrbour, Isle of M 11 


(282) is n very pleasing mooii-light ; and Cas- 
(letuw n, Isle of Man (313) is really beautiful. 

Si. Aghnihm’s Ruins, near Killarney Luke 
(10), by J. Valley, is, we believe, very correct ; 
i but the effect of the picture .seems to be impaired 
1 1)3 the abrupt manner in wliich it is cut asunder, 

I a- it WTre, by liglitaiul shade : it is in two dis- 
I liiict halves, one dark and the oilier Jiglit. The 
1 water and llie hills iu the dir»lttucc are very fine. 
Bamhorougli Castle, Norlhumheriiirid (327) and 
York Alinster (SOti) am admirable. The effect 
of the Luke and Town of Killuniey, with Ross 
Casile (IS2) would be superior, wc conceive, if 
it had le'-s of cold blue nnd green. The view of 
the Tuw'n nnd Iliirboiir of Nice (133) is a curious 
and interesting picture ; but, in contrasting too 
powerfully wilb Burreirs Castle of Indolence 
(154) it is very unfortunately Lung. 

Barrett’s Castle of Indolence here mentioned 
is deficient in interest from its want of a decided 
light, and from its monotony of colour. The 
di.stnnt objects do not rci‘#*de as they ought. 
What should have heen a noble foreground, is 
tamely .spotted with little flow'ers. Barrett 
merely keeps ids station ; each of his mailer 
piece’, is hciuiliful in ilself, but (he eye is Jinllcd 
by repetition of the same effect. His Evening 
(2.54) is very .sweet ; his Morning (253) not so 
-urce«ful. 

CrUtiiH's Fishing-parly on the Thames — por- 
(riiilv— .(70) wants iutereist, chielly, w'e believe, 
because (be figures are por(rui(s, and portraits 
of not very inieresting people. In Scoteh Pen- 
sanls (130) thn duiightful artist Is qinle bimvelf. 
There is something absolutely c.1as.sical in this 
piece. The extreme flaliies.s of the hack-ground 
give.s nu a.stonisbing lorro and breadti) to (lie 
figures in front. We do not like (be Founfiiin at 
Invevary (170) rpiite well. Thai, loo, has ii 
elavsieal air, but it is deficient in .simplicil3*,(inil is 
t<H> much crowded. It lias material sufiicient 
for two pic(ure.s, each of which might 
denui superior to (lie one under 
The Welsh Peasant-girl (183) is gooc^'; inYacf, 
no one paints peasants so well a.s Mr. Cristdll. 

The more we look at Richter’s Taming of 
the Shrew (101) the less we like it in its general 
effect. The expression of character is not in 
accordance with our preconceived ideas ; and the 
green drapery, Intended, wo prc.sumc, to contrast 
with the scarlet, painfully offends the eye. 

ConqtoMiioii — Ifuuiers resting after the Chase 
(121) by .S.Jfick.son, is fanciful, but we doubt 
the accuracy of its effect. 

Cox ba.s some vei;>' clever picfiires : porticu# 
lady bis Scene on the Coast near T0W3B, North 
Wales (12.5); and his Scotch Drov’ers (324). 

Finch, a young artist, a pupil, if we mistaka 
not of VarleyS is making great progress. We 
I notice with pleasure bis Hawtlmrailcn. u sketch 
1(192). His Twi1iglit<— landscape conqiu^itioii 
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(2:29) is pprba|)s rntber too blocks Hi< View 
on the river Tiiy (v52) does much credit to bis 

Hunt^<i Paper Laitlhorn (lti.5) ; Iiish Ltiltourer 
(iSl); Rabbit nml Lobsier (216); Sea-gnll 
(238); and several others, ore veiy elever. liis 
Grapes (234) seem to waul light and foiw. 

Nasi) has Kjvernl liilerinrs of Churcbes, <frc. 
some of which are very good. Amongst the best 
is— The Intel ior of St. (reorg«*s Chapid, Wind- 
sor (221). Hi* Bath and Bristol Boats — View 
near IMaideniiead — GlilUen in tlie Distance — 
(220) i& a charming picturei but too vivid in 
its colours. 

Austin’s Gleaner (0) is quite a beauty. The 
perspectivci in his Interior of the New Market, 
litverpool, is admirable. Altogether, this is a 
very interesting picture of the sort. Parte of 
ISiin-rise after a Storm — Boats going out to the 
assistance of a Wreck (246) are excellout. 

W. Turner’s View from Broad way ^1 ill, Wor- 
cestershire (249) is good in Light and shadow, 
but bad iu colour. 

Lewis’s Lion vanquished by n Negro (239) 
displays great force and eli'iracter. Its curn- 
pauion, the D}ing Lioness '(2.01) i’»also gooil. 

Wild has several F\d>jects of considerable in- 
terest, two of which, in pnrticular, iiKraeted our 
notice : Terrace, Front ol the Castle of Heidel- 
burg (2) ; and Part of (ho Quadrangle willi the 
front of the Knight’s Hall of the (.’astleof Heidel- 
burgli (271). It is Ctident, iroru the manner in 
which paite of the slonc-work in tlu'se pictures 
are treated, that*tlic aili.>t is perfectly master of 
bis .subject ; liut we cannot hetp tiiinking tiiut he 
has uommitted au unfovtuimlo ovei>.ght, in un- 
necc-sMirily throwing all his grand nuLsse^> into 
.«.h 4 dow. 

Hills is perfectly sbilionarj : his cattle are 
generally excellent; but his Juiulycapes almost 
iiVI<|i|f|abiy jneirecti\e. There i.s always an ap- 
l>e 6 L 4 'jj^i|^^of wooliiue'.s in his productiuih. His' 
Caliie— ^eue in Borrowdulc (261) is, however, 
exlremely pl-asing. 

,1. Stepbanotr has treated the subject, Bci’cn- 
gnria, with Kdiiharid her attendants, interceding [ 
with Riclwird Copiir de Lion for the Life of Sir; 
Keneth (297) in n manner superior :oany other 
artist, otleii a.s, within the la^.t twelvemonth, 
it has been pairiied. By tbu same artist, a 
Nnutch Girl dancing before nii Indian Prince 
and hi.s Altemlante (310) may bo said to revel In 
briental .splendour. Wer-nre not altogether so 
well piea.sed with his Mar|; Queen of SCots,^ at- 
tended by the four Maries, roceiriDg Randolph 
oil hU mission to negotiate a niaraage between 
bar and the Kail of Leicester (316). Tbe sub- 
ject U fine; but tbc faces of tbe w'omoo In tbe 
oeatre of the ptoture want shadow, want charac- 
ter and expn^ssioo. Rcindolpb, to the lelt, and 


the lady to the right, are not iu (his respect ob- 
jectionable. 

]\]iss Birue bns, us usiial^ some charming 
flower pieces. 

We cannot cloce this extended notice without 
puriicnlnrly adierting to the drawings, twenty- 
seven in number, upon the third screen. They 
are mentioned in (bo catalogue as having Ixien 
made expressly for the album of a lady, Tho 
lady, we understand, is Mrs. Hiildimand, wife 
of one of the members in the lute Parl}iimont 
for the borough of Ipsw icb. We cannot bore 
enumerate ibe MibjtMds, but the artists employed^ 
tweiity-j^eveii in mmiber, are ns follow 

Walker, Cox, Essex, Fench, Turner, Nash, 
Barret, Dewint, Austin, Wild, Lewis, Hint, 
Wright, Mi‘s B\rne, Miss Barret, Mnekenxie, 
Richter, Harding, Vnrley, Havel 1, Wliichelo, 
Fielding, Gastineaii, Birue, Hill, Robson, ntid 
Front. This is a uoblo mode of patroDtsing the 
arts, nud we shall rejoice to si'e it followed. 
The.so iiictuies form, of themselves, a charming 
little exliihuiou ; and it would be injustice to the 
artists not to say, tlm^ in tiieir production, they 
seem to have been iiispii*ed by a moi^t generous 
spirit of eumlal ion. 

TIIR fOSMORAMA. 

This gallerj, to which wo have so often turned 
for informaiion, a.s well a* for annisement, te 
now open with almost an entirely new range of 
subject*. We have alwa} s regarded tbe Go.snio- 
rniiiii ns one of the clieiipe.sf and ono of the host 
exhibitions in the Metropolis, for youth ; and 
this, w'e think, will be evident to tho reader, 
fron^ the mere enumeration of Ihe present series 
of pictures : — 1. Mausoleums found in tho Valley 
winch leads to P:dni}ra; — 2. A General View 
of ihe Ruins of Palmjra; — 3. Tbe Temple of 
the Sun, at Palmyra; — l.am! 5. The P.ilaeo 
and Paik of Versidlie.s;— 6. Trinity Chapel in 
C’anlerhiiry Ciithedr.il 7. Oriental Village of 
Bujiik-lube, on the Bo'-pliorous ; — S. City and 
Lake of Geneva; — 9. Athens;— 10. Interior of 
llio Priory of S{. JuIInii, at Quevilly, near 
Rouen ; — 11. City of Edinhiirgh 12. Tnteriof 
ofbt.Pe er i, at Rome ; -13. Bridge of Conl^ 
of Penipo, in Peiu; — 14. Grinderiwald and 
Gtecier.*. 

Tin- tbn*c first are well defined, dtellnct, «w| 
very interesting views relating to Pnimyrti. — lu 
tho Village of Bujuk-Dcid iliore i« much no- 
velty of efiect. The Perij>iiiij Bridge of Co»te 
tenot only heuutifiil ns a pictme, In its display of 
scenery, but interesting for Its dear delloeatioq 
of whttt miwt be considered an exceedingly 
curious structure. Giindelwald with the Glaciers, 
fonr..s a remark II bio and striking rcpretsentatioii 
pf Swim soanery. 

Of the tw o new Dlornniicsubjeets— the Priory 
of St. Julian, and (he City of Bdinliurgb— «xht- 
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biting the elfecis of a conflngrntion — we hnrdty 
know which to prefer; but^ os o work of erf, 
probably the former is entitled In the higher 
praise. The eirecls of light and shade upon the 
floori and upon different parts of the slructure, 
are managed with admirable skill. The interest 
excited by this view is the mors intense, from 
our knowledge of the great historical events con- 
iiecled with the building, once ii pnlooe but 
imw a hnm, and of the numerous and extraor- 
dinary, changes to which it has heed subjected. 

Tbe moonlight view of Edinburgh, taken from 
Arthur’s sent, ut the time of the conflagratioo 
which broke out in the Old Town, on tbe nigiit 
of the 15th of November, 1821, is another proof 
ofKrprising Ingenuity in the artist. The issuing 
forth of the smoko, of the sparks, of the flames, 
with tbe consequent Increase or Jecreasc^of ligtit 
in tbe otmospbere, or upon the di>tuni buildings, 
produces a sublimity and heniiiy of eflect, which 
could Imnlty be expected in n picture upon so 
compiiratively small a scale. If (hero were only 
these two last-miMilioncd subjects iu tbe gallery, 
they would prove an abundant compensation to 
the visitor. 

FINE ARTS* PUBLICATIONS, <frc. 

Madame PitttUu — Sketches of Madame Pasta 
in the opera of Medea, with portraits of Mutlame 
Pasta and Curadori, and .Sigulor ("urioiii, upon 
stone, by Mr. .lohn Hayter, will prove exceed- 
ingly interesting to the frequenters of the opera — 
to the admirers of Miidanu* Pasta iu pur(icular<— 
ond to all who can estimate the beauties and ex- 
ccllroces of acting of the very first order. 
“ The Mrdr. 4,'* justly observes Mr. Hnyknr, in 
his DeJlwilion to the Countess St. Antonio, 
“ was confessedly the triumph of P^^sta’s His- 
trionic Art, ns combining in one the lending 
characteristics of all her luvourite parts. Tender 
iu Romeo, amma«ed iiiTancredi,gruijd in Semi- 
ramule, deeply pathetic in Ninu, feeling nnd dig- 
nified ill De'idertiona— she was each nod all by 
turris in the various sct'nes of the AIeiif a . The 
blending of original and niagiiiflceiit Trogic Ac- 
tion, with Incomparable Vocal Foyers (talents 
so seldom combined, never perhaps iu an equal 
degree of perfection), tlie gradual development 
pf character till it rose nod towered to sublimity, 
tlici conflict of mortal nfrccilons nnd supernal lira I 
powers tbe temferness of the wife, tbe agonies of 
the muUies.tIte pangs and fury of n wonmi 
scorned— 

** Wlteo the deep passions flashing through her 
form, 

Made her a beautiful embodied storm 

ond the final and terrible Veng^nce of the Sor- 
ceress, were glvea with a truth, g a graa- 
deur, of eflixt, never lo bo forgoUen white feeling 
and memory vemate to those who witnessed that 


admirable piece of acting. Every gesture and 
movement of Madamr Pasta is a study for a 
Painter. Nothing can exceed tbe Grace and 
Originality of some of her attitudes ; the effect 
of which is heightened by a resemblance in. the 
grand forms of her Person to tbe AntiquerP-mid 
more- particularly to tbe Niobr.”— These 
Sketches and Portmits, thirteen in number, are 
very spirited and effective; and, though some- 
what coarse In their execution, they reflect great 
credit upon the iirtist-iike feelirijl’of the painter. 

Illustrations of Time . — Illustrations of Time, 
by George Uniiksbunk, consist of seven plates, 
embracing about fort j - three .subjects, the greater 
part of which are treated in the artist's best style. 
The frontispiece, with the two mottos— There 
is a Time for All Things, nnd Tempus Edax 
Reruni — ^is capital in conception, and nolle.ss so 
in execution. With one baud tbe insatiate de- 
vourer is forking iulu his huge cavern of a mouth 
nu elepbai^t with its castle and host of armed 
men ; and, in a spoon, in his other hand, as the 
next delicate nior*«cl, is a church with its lower 
and steeple. Ruined abbies, nnd palaces, 

I and trees, and ships, and coaches, and hoises, 
and even the storm-defying pyramids, are wait- 
ing to be swallowed up in tarn by tbe great de- 
stroyer of all things. One of the best jokes, 
I perhaps, is that of a “ Long Time to Wail in 
which nu old w'oman, whohus beard that ruv'ens 
live for ii biiiKlis^^l years, ba.s “ got one to see if 
.ho be they do.” " Time thrown away,** is A 
new version of the old fable of labour lost in at- 
tempting to wash a black-a-tiibor white. Sum- 
mer Time nnd WInfer Time are well contrasted. 
Christmas Boxes, a remaining custom of tbe 
good old limes, is a very stiiriiod characteristic 
sketch. — We know not w'hetbpr it be on over- 
sight in Mr. Cruifaihank, or whether he tnu^ in- 
tend another serie.s of his lUustration.s of Time, 
that he has omitted all reference to (he ;^c^nd 
scene of the (bird act of As Vuu Likev'lj^.in 
which Rosalind, with admirable naVpef^',^ tells 
Orlando *• w ho Time ambles withul, who Time 
trots withnl, who Time gallops withal, and who 
Time ^ands still withnl.” Pour very clever 
sketches might be made from this scene. s 

CArisi disposiessiug (he Maniacs.^ Tlic very 
large picture bearing this title, by Mr.,W. C. 
Ro&s, exhibited at Somerset Housi*, mthesea*. 
son of 1825, has beea lithographed with very 
accurate and powerful eflect. Thw origlnallfy, 
spirit, and strong expres.Mc>n evinced in the de- 
moniacs— two figure^, which establish (he repu- 
tation of the artist as (bat of angijB of geniu$>— r, 
oonlrast with the quietuess displayed in . the 
group of Christ and hii disciples as Coioibly lb 
(he print as lo the original picture: Wfaenlttiro- 
grophy can be so applied, it constitutes lint 'tndrely 
a plctislng but u ^liiabie braigdi oC art, , , 
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‘Xjierart) anil Sbcfentific SntelUsente. 


The foundation ^toiie of the London Univer- 
sity wiw laid hy His Royal Highness the Duke 
of Sussex, on the first of May. His Royal High- 
ness, Lord Lonsdowne, the Duke of Morfolk, 
Mr. Brougham, (fee. made s^ieeclies upon the oe- 
csisiun, and afterwards dined with a company of 
between four and five bund red, at the Freemasuus*- 
Hnll. ^ 

At the Z^log^l Society in Bniton Street, 
Mr. Brooks has been delivering lectures on the 
comparative atuitoniy of the ostrich. Air. Vigors, 
also, has been pursuing his lectures on Uie atttiii- 
ties ofbird^.' 

At the Russell Institution, Mr. Henry Neele 
has been delivering a course of lectures on Eng- 
lish poetry. 

To obtain flowers of different colours in the 
same stem, split a small twig of elder-bush 
lengthways, nnd having scraued out Ihe^pitb, 
flit each of the apartments witn seeds of flowers 
of different sorts, but which blossom about the 
same time ; surround them with mould, and then 
lying together the two bits of woud, plant the 
whole in ii pot, filled with earth properly pre- 
pared; The stemsof the difTerent flowers will 
thus M 'so incorpornled as to exhibit to the eye 
only ono stem, throwing out branches covered 
with flowers analogous to the seed which pro- 
duced tbem« 

In Italy a curious fragment of Greek litera- 
ture has been lately discovered. It purports to 
be ft letter from Aspasia to Pericles. Tlirent- 
ened with tlie loss ol* her beauty by r tumour 
w'bioh was s^ireading over her face, she visited 
the various temples, celebrated fur (be cure of 
those who repaired to them, nnd was at leugtJi 
successful, in the ternpio of Podalirius, the son 
of Esciiliipius and Epione. The letter contains « 
brief account of Aspasla*stravols on this occhsion. 

It is said that a person in one of the towns 
of Asiatic Turkey is in possession of the 
of the cehthruted Ali Bey, and. that he is dis- 
po>ed to sell them. 

The King of France has given directions for 
the imraediate piiblioation of the journal of a 
voyn^^roiiutl the world made during the years 
1^44,. 1%^, and U20, by the Thetis frigate and 
Esperaiictt brig; under the eommand of the Ba- 
ron do Bpugiii^viUe, U will be illustrated by 
eight large maps, twelve plates of natural bis 
tofy, an I blghteen of views, costumes, <fec. 

The Isle of Ftftnee ieso infested by rats, and 
by grutuvoroiis birds a4 the time of harvest, that 
in'cpn^ciuence of a reward gflfered by govern* 
nient 'for' tlie destrucUun of those animals, 
8.')0,473 rati* taifa', and 030,349 hinf.s* heads 
were trammittftd to the governor froih eight of 
tlie.aiTOudiasenitfats of the island In the course oi 
a Mngle month. 

Mr. J. Pj Neale, who has bjtely been taking 
views ' of several niadsions Vor the coocludiog 
numbers' of bis Noblemen and Genflciiien’s Seats, 
is about -to resume tbe'pabKcatioD of that work. 

Messes* Gbrist uod Ck>., into -of FrurikfOrt ott 
tlie Mbtnoi nnd now of London^ have diacovere' 
a cunqnsgpd.hieautirnl mode of eoamelliiigcacdsy 
and bir printing thenij, lii, iqk, gold, sffver, 

For visjting'ftAtftnHthtfou curds, <ftc. Ibe rminii 


facture U extremely elegant ; and, for painting* 
on, it answers all the purposes of ivory. 

A mode of treiilment employed in Thrace, in 
cases of the bfte of rabid niumnls, has been 
communicated to the French Academy. It con- 
sists of making iecitioos under the tongue at 
any period of thu di'4:ase, and without any regard 
to the appeariiiice of the ordinary pustules there* 
In Thrace, this remedy is ^eg^l^ucd as infullible, 
and no apprclitiif&ions of hydrophobia are cuter- 
tained. 

H tffAs fn (hf PresSf 

Nearly ready, Mi>s Roberts's long-expected 
Memoirs of the Rival Houses of York and Lao- 
caster, Historical and Biographical, to the death 
of Henry VIT. 

Ill list rated by Cniik^hank, a Tmnslntion from 
the German of Poi>uliir Fairy Tales. 

By i\lr. Horace Smith, a novel eiUltlod Reu- 
ben Ap-ley ; tlio scene of which is laid in Eng- 
land during the reign of James 11. 

By various writers, a volume of prose flclioiis, 
entitled Tales of all Ntgions. 

Pathological and Practical Observations on 
Spinal Complaints, Arc., nnd an Tiiquir> into tho 
Origin and Cure of Distorted Limbs ; by Dr. 
Edward Harrison. 

The Pot‘tienl Works of Collins, with Biogru- 
phicaland Critical Notes by tho Rev. Ale*. Dyce. 

By the same Editor, the Dramatic Works of 
John Webster, with Notes. 

Memoirs of Mictmel Angelo, the Fencing .Mns- 
ti‘r, from the middle of the Iasi Century to the 
Pivsent Tinw. 

By the Hon. Frederick do Roos, R.N., n Par- 
sonal Narrative of his Travels in tlie Uniteil 
Stiitesw with remarks on the Rtute of tin* Aine* 
ricau Maritime Resources, 

Original Currespondenee between the Right 
Hon. Edmund Burke and Fiench Lawrence, 

LL.D. 

School of Architect urt; nnd Engineering, by 
Mr. Peter Nicholson. 

Airs, Le^ie and her Grandchildren, a Tale. 

Tlio Connection of Sacred with ProfuiK' His- 
tory, from the Death of Joshua nnlil the Decline 
of the Kingdoms of Israel ancf JuJab ; intended 
to ci>inplete the Works of Shuekford and Prl- 
deuQX ; by t.hi\ Rev-. Dr. Knssell. 

All Account of Hayti, from the Expulsion of 
the French to tho Death of Christophe, by Aif . 
Woodis Harvey. 

A Series of Thirty- seven Lithographic Designs 
by Charles Le Brun, developing the R^datiou be- 
tween tho Human Pliyslugnomy and thai of the 
Brute Creation ;*with a Dissertation on the S}S* 
tsem. 

A Seriesof Liihograpbic Views in the BrasUs, 
with Scenes of tlio Manners, rtisfoni!*, Cos- 
tume of the InhabitanU, from Drawings By Mau- 
rice Riigendas, a German artist; accoinpanioa- 
by letter-press Descriptions, under the imperio- 
tendance of Baron Humboldt, 

. Mr. Cooke mmouneos TMHy Views of Rome 
^ be printed in aftera aCwlyAdl^ovei^ 
process.'— The Views are.to hiedciiwratHLen* 
I graved by M. Pinelli, of Home* 
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StOGUAPtlV. 

At the close of the precedittg hdlf-yWTp 
we had few hisforicai volumes leil to notice 
in our Supplement, and U( 3 t a single produc* 
tion to advert to under tlie head Bio- 
GRAPH V; so industriously attentive had we 
bem 111 recording iii our inontbly sheets the 
appearance of works as they came frfidh from 
the press. In our present volume, aho/^e 
have said all that we deemed requisite upoA 
every historical production as it cam^^beforc 
us. However, With tlie writers of biography, 
memoirs, &c , we have batdly been able to 
keep pace: at least, there aps some of 
works of those wfitera.to whieb, % thtf ad- 
vantage of our friends, we are anxious Of re*' 
turning; especially fb Boadeir’s Mrs. 
Siddons, Sir Jonah Barrington's 
Sketches of His Own Times, xnd Lord 
£dcecamlx**s Musical ReminisOencea of an 
Old Amateur. ' 

. We commence \sith Sir Jonab Barri^ph, 
who affords us an opportunity orioti^iiGtiag 
sojfie exceedingly interesting parlk^tikrs re- 
specting Thalia's favourite, poor Mrs. J 6 c^ 
dan. After menfiontng liat bo witmissed 
her as Miss Francis, at the Oubliti 

theatre, \\ben she was not more than sixteen 
years of age, he justly observes— 

Nature was her sole in^tructreis. Youth fill. 
Joyous, aniinaied, and dr«^, her lai^h bcAWed 


up from her heart, and her tears welled onf iu- 
genuously from the deep .spring of feeling. Her 
cuunteiiADce was all esprassion, without lu>in|i 
«B beauty; lier fortii, then light nud eluMic- 
her flexible llniks.^-fho juvenile but icdescribnblc 
grnce*i of her every movement, impressed them- 
selves, as I pt^rceived, indelibty upon all who at- 
^ven hfr earliest performcuices. Her e.x- 
pressive fen lures and elorpieni, action at allpvriods 
biirmoiiisHd bliiodly with eoch other — not by 
artifice, however fikilful, but by Inteilectunl 
il/mpafAjif; amt wliei) her flguiw was iidupteil 
to the port iJio assumed, she bail only to speak 
the words of oh outlior to hecomu the ^ery per** 
son ho delineat’d. Ifer voiro w^as clear and 
distinct, tnodulntina ii<!Olt with lintiiml and win- 
ning ease; and when exertcii in song, Its get^ft 
flVlMike melody farmed tbe most captivating 
conirusi to the convulsed tiud thundering hra- 
vuta. Was; ibroughouf, the untutored child 
of NAture : she sang w*iibout effort, and gene- 
rally without the accompatiiaieot of iivtruineniA ; 
and whoever beard her Dead af the Kightf ubd 
he^ Si»eet BVrd, either pabUc or private, if 
they hfid any soul, have surrendered at 
discretion. 

Who tbet ever saw, that ever hcanf Mirx, 
Jordan, docs not recognise the truth of this 
portxail? Who that ever beard Mrs. Jordan 
apeak or sing, has not her almost divine 
voice yet ringing in hiSf ears^ Ah, how dif- 
fiscenty how melancholy, how distressing, 
were the last hours of this ** imtotored child 
2 P 



aKKTCIi OK llfli PROGRESS AND STATE OF LITERATURE. 


of ricalure !’* Yet we find a pleasure in Iran - ' 
7»criWTif( tile following passage, becaiue it 
rcooid’i the important fiict— a fact with 
whirh we were previously acquainted from 
iinqut"‘Tionable evidence— that Mrs. Jortkn 
did not expire in a state of poverty, or in- 
debted to blrangera for the necessaries of life. 
■We know% as we have already stated, upon 
uuthurdy which cannot be ({uestioned, that 
never for a single day, a single hour, was the 
munificence of her royal friend and protector 
with held. 

Estningpd from Ihosa slie lovwl, ns «l«o from 
that piofession llie. resort to WbirJt had iw\cr 
failed to rchtnre her aaimntion nnd amuse her 
fancy; mental malndy sOon commumdatiHi Its 
eontf'igion to the ph 3 'S‘icai orjtraniaalioat and .ftck- 
ne-N bs*/pin to make visible iimiads on jbe here- 
i(.for« healthy person of that lamentftd lady. 
'IVe iiuve seen that she estnUbbed fiorself, in the 
first place, at RoidonJft*-.sur-Mer, A cottage 
was selecied b}' her at MarquettH, about a quar- 
ter uf a iriile frtnn the gate d/ (he lurtress. Often 
lave I since, as If <m**clii8sic ground, Strolled 
down the little garden which had bcc^n (here faei* 
grefttesl solace. The counge is very small, but 
neat, commodfotts, and of a chCcrful aspect* A 
fl(»w(!r and fruit gimlcn of corresponding dimeii- 
aions, and a little paddock (compridng less timi 
balf an acnO, formed her demesne. In an ad- 
joining cottage resided her old landlad)', Mudarn 
Ducnnip, who was inn slate of conqietcikT, and 
ulfogetlicr an original. She bad married a gar- 
dener, much jounger, and of bumbler birth than 
berwlf. 1 think s!.e had been once handsome 
her story I never beard fully; but it nppearei 
thai she had fionrished during the Revolution 
She Njinke English well, when .she pleased ; and. 
like most FivnchwonuMj, when d*dge iiitfei w a 
querulous, intrusive, ni.d curious deyontl Umifu 
tioHf with us much ptv/essed good nature a: 
would scM'C at least fifty of our old English 
gentlewomen. She was not, in good truth, de- 
Wld of the reality as well as the semblbncia f>f 
that quality : but she ov&racled the pbVlanihi|il^ 
pist, nnd con.sequemly did not deceive 
tu'ciistomed to look lower than (he surface. Thii 
good lady is still in niain ond roost likel 
to rtnnain so. Under colour of taking her va- 
cant ootiftgtt for a friend, a. party of m Went ti 
Miirquetni, to learn what we coidd resd^iinj 
Mrs. Jordairc residence tbcie. The old Ud^ 
lecognised her name, but pronminced it in a wu^ 
which it waa scarcely )>ussible for us to i^cog 
iiize. A long coitversation ensued, in som< 
parts as deeply interestiog, and in others uearl; 
lis ludicrous as the aobject could mimil of 
Mvvdaine Dueamp repeated to us a bundled 
times, In five minufei^ that she bad *^b€aucoujp^ 
BKACcour de vsn^rsiHsim poor eitfg cAere m, 


,eureuHe Dame An gt nine P* who, '-be assured 
IS, wiih a deep sigh, was “ «««# doute un 
uffe snperi^ur,** She was proceeding to tell 
i every thing knew, or 1 suppose could 
ivent, when, pcireiiinjf ti child in the garden 
idling the flowers, she uhruptly discontinued her 
iilogium, and ran off to drive away the in- 
ruder — >hnvl|||^'doiie wbich, she returned to re- 
iiinc: hut too late! in her ahsenci* her placo 
lad been fully and fairly occupied by Agnes, nn 
trditwrj' French girl, Madame Diicamp*s bonne 
servant of all work), whom we .soon fraind was 
kely to prove a much more tnith-lellmg per- 
tni than her hiistress. Agnes informed nsy 
with great feeUng, flint the economy of that 
!liarmitig tndy was very .sirict : n^cesnairementf 
p Ceafnr, added she, with a slow movement of 
ler head, and it truly eloquent look. They had 
bund out (she said) ihat their lodger had been 
ince rirkv et 9HnfinfJiqu€, but when there s-ho 
wa.s very, very poor indeed. Eot,” exclaimed 
!be poor girl, her eye brightening up, and her 
oisfe becoming firmer, “ that could make no dif- 
Vwnce to me ! «' jainir^ faime ! Jhii terti 
eeftepitnvre dame avtr h mt me zele (pevf-etre 
rttedre qua si eUe tut die unc princess^ P* 
This frunk-hcarted dj».pluy of poor Agnc!»’s sen- 
iments, hiiw over, was not in fact called for in 
9|)eaklng of Mrs. Jordan, since ihe might hare 
commanded, the v'hole period of her 

continental resithnee, any sums she thought 
pro/kv, She had money in the hank, in the 
funds, nnd in rnisceVaneous propady, and had 
/«Af before receioett several thousands. Hut 
.••he was become nearly careless n.s well of 
p<«cuniary as other matter'!, end took up a whim 
(for it was nothing more) to affecl poverty, — 
thus deceiving the world, and giving, herself, a 
vnittagC-grOund to.tho go’ssippingand censorious* 
Aghe.s sjiiformatioii went on. to shew that Mrs, 
Jo^dun^s whole time was passed in unxiou.s ex- 
pectutiun of letters from England, and on the 
English po.<d days she wa.s peculiarly miseroble.. 
We t^Ueoj|ed from the girl, that her garden and 
gulutr were her only resources against that con- 
snminnf mcjancboly which steals away even the 
elements of existence, and plunges both body 
and mind inta a state of morbid languor : — tbe 
fruitful parent of disease,, insanity, and death* 
At tbls point of the story, Madame Dncamp 
could no longer be restrained, and returned to 
theobarge wlih redoubled assertions of her ov^n 
friendship ** to tbe potn* lady,” and bonne nature 
la general. }pu know her., monsieur T” 

said she : ‘^alas ! she nearly broke my heort by 
trying to break Acr ou;n.” have heard of 
her since I arrived here, Vradam,” replied I, cau- 
tiously. *'Ah! monsiei^, monsieur,” rejoined 
Madame Ducamp,. yon bad known hmt ei 
well as' and 1 did, you would have loved 
hex just hs mucii» tim sure she bad been ac« 
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cu^l* 1o griitiJ.uir, tlwui<ii I toul^: uevcr . 
ck’a<ly iTmk« out tho cause of her nn’ersts ' 
Ah!’^ purMtiid Madame, “she \snsiuimabh et ' 
hQJinHt beyond (1c.«cri)jn'on ; and tliO«i<?h so vetif 
poor, IwiiU her louof^f like a goddess.’* At thiv 
moment, some other matter, perjiajis su,*];«;e.sted 
by the word /omgn, ciiioe across the old wo- 
nian's brain, and she again trcNted off. The 
remaining iiif4?lUgence which we gathered fiom 
Agnes related chiefly to Airs. Jordan's fundness 
for music, and pt^i^ettml indulgence Iheiein — and 
to her own little achievements in the musical 
way, whereby, she told us with inhnite 
she bad frequently experienceil the gratification 
of playing and singing jlfadnnj« io sleep. She 
said that there was some little mutual riifikuUy 
in (he first place as to undexstanding each other, 
since the stnmger was ignorant of the French 
language, and she herself*^ hod not the honour*’ 
(o speak English. However, continued Agnes, 
** we formed n sort of language of our own,' 
consisting of looks and sign<», and in these 
ifame was more ei(M][iieut than any other 
I had ever known.’’ Here the girl’s recollec- 
tiotis seemed fairly to overcome her; and with 
that iipparemly exaggerated seusibiUty which is, 
nevertheless, nohiral to the cliameier of. her 
country, she hurst into tears, exclalming>.5*OA 
4!tel ! oh ciel! elleesf mortc ! die pet 

AVe proceed 

After Mrs. Jordan had left Houlogoe, it ap- 
pears Ibat she repaired to Ver^ailh's, and sub-' 
sequenliy, Iti still greater sectesy; to St. Cluiid, 
where, totally secluded, and under the numeof 
Johnson, she continued to await, in a itnle of 
extreme clopressioii, and with agitated Impa- 
tience, the ttiLswcr to some letters, by vrbicb was 
to be determined her future conduct as to tlie dis- 
tressing business thnt had led bar to the continent. 
Her solicitude arose not so much tiom the real 
importance of this afiiilr a'J from her iiidignittfon 
and disgust at the ingratitude which had. been 
di>played lowmds her, and whfch, by driWlhjg^ 
aside Hie curtain iroha Wfdm bt^r 
had exposed a noveil and paii}f(d>1e>y ofhunian 
nature. 1 at Uiat period occMiptotifttarge hotel 
adjoining the Bois de Boiil^b# ’NpJ jn'' j^ile 
intervened between iis ; yet/' trntTl 
Mrs. Jonlttii’s .decease^ 1 never hipArS 'jip was 
ill ihy Dciahboprbood. There nb 
wlialever for such entire 
gtiisb of her. mind had 

. her,, Ibttt a bilious cofl(ip*ain|t «b^ 

gradually increased. . IM 
not appeu? tp g^^ve 'Ler 
jeit'ed.and' fost bpl slm’Se^Sa^^^Pay 
her nd-sery, Rngmea^j^ and ^JIen^*he 
wd weip^ told, ac-ii^ily h the 

frf dj^oluilon Vi.lS?a WudjOf, 


u liuusi;! ill the Mjuaie adjoiitui!:; tbu '‘(hiiacc* 

This house was large, gloomy, cold, nod iiicun^ 
i?enien( sort of place which would 

loll in doscripjloii in a romuuco. In fact, it 
ooked lo me iirino.st in a state of dilupidation. 

I could not, lam .sine, wander over il at night 
without a siqierstillous feeling. Tlie rot»ms wore 
irjtneruuB, but small ; ihe furniture scanty, old, 
iiml tattered. Thf^ hotel bad obviously once 
belonged to some nobleman, and a long, lofty, 
flagged gallery stretched from one wiog of it 
to thff otJhier. ^ Mrs. Jordan's chambers were 
shabby ; no English comforts solaced her in her 
latter moments! In her little ilniwing-ruom, 
a small old sofa w'as the best-looking piece of 
fumiture: on this she constantly reclined, amt 
on it she expired. The act'ount *giveo to us of 
herjiast mumeiits, by the master ^ the house, 
was very affecting: ho likewise thought she was 
pcKM, Olid oil'ercd her the u-seof money, winch 
offer was of coiwm) declined. NrverthdleJs, h*» 
ittid, he always considered her nppmnmt poverty, 
nild a magnificent diamond ring which <.hc cou- 
“lantly wore, ns qiite.incQmpntiblc, and to biui 
iiexpUcnble. 1 have happened to Icuni since, 
that .sho gave four hundred guimms for that su- 
perb ring. Site hod also with her, as 1 hnard, 
many other valuable trinkets ; ami on her di^atb, 
sitoM were put ppoo ell her effects, wLicli 1 un- 
derstand still remain aiiclatined by any legal 
heir. From the time of lior arrival at Si, 
Cloud, it appears Mrs. Jordan had exhibited the 
most restless anxiety for iiitelUgence from Eng- 
lawJ* Every post gave rise Hf increased solici- 
tude, and every ^etl^r she received seemcil to 
have a difibreni effect oa her feelings. Battcfly, 
.be appealed more unxiou.^ and miserable than 
usual: her uneusiness increased aimo:!,t uiomeu- 
tardy, and her skin tiecame wholly discoloured. 
From morning till night she lay sighing upon her 
lofa. At length an iofervul of some pbsts occurred, 
Htidng'wlaeh she received no answers lo her let- 
ters, and her caii.<^que»it anxiety, my informant 
ivo great for luortul sircngik to 
*g*ih*t On the laonung of her dffulli. 
Ibis impinUent feeltog reached iis crisis. The 
agitntioii was (t|rii 02 i feqrl'al: her e>e.-» wem 
restless, now; fixed ; her motion rapid and 
^meaning, and her whole njjfiuner seamed to 
the yitnyjk of sown© ccaw^Wye pa- 
.eiigerly C-t-> 

the ittugllltmir go /or her MUte 

On hiji ,rcta^V sbirieil up ami 

**’*^i^ to »ceivo 

themCl l{j« Vi>^ iw ihisre were wjic- Bbd stood 

towards 

a,tW»nViijk»T®;.Md.«it her ImiM ugainas If by 
fiiKlnuiiy vyMiHdrew it, 
hick upon »ofa from wjitoh she 
He left U»e ri>oin te.,ftnd pp her 
[’aUip^t«..wito however had..g{H^, ^imdMr. 
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C’— returned Iiimself to Mr^j, Jordan. On Ii.i 
reiurn, he observed some chuugo iJi her looks 
that alarmed him: she tipokd hot a word, but 
Razed nt him sledfiistlj. Sl)o not — no tear 

flowed: Uer fachVhii One moment ilitshed nud 
tmolher livid ; she fti|3;hod deei)ly,‘ and bet heart 
snemc'd bnrsIlnR. Air, C— stood uncertnin what 
1o do : blit in n miniitr^ he beard her breath 
drawn more hardly, abd, ns* It were, sobbirigly. 
He wiM now thoion^fhly terfified: he hastily 
a pp fondled rhe sofa, and Unnin^ over tlH im- 
tortnnare lady, disrover^rtbat those deep di^pwn 
sobs had Immediately |ire(;eded the moraeiii of 
Mr$» Jordku's disSKslolien. She was already uq 
more ! Thus fermimUsd the srnrldly career of 
B w oman at the very head of her pTofeaslon, and 
one of the best-heurted of her sexi Thus did 
>-lje expire tiller a lifb of chWbrity And mniftit- 
lleenee, in easilo tfiitl solitode, nbd literaByof a 
broken heart! She svas bitried by MV. Porkter, 
now Anplaih to ilte ambassador. 

Some of our readeis^-cspeciaJly those who 
may he likely to visit ill be pJeasml 

with the iiiformalioc that a respectable, 
though not splendid monuofiont, has bfeii 
erected to the memory of Mrs. Jordan, in 
the cemetery of /a C/t/r/ie. 

Wn could select fifty olhfcjr iateresling’' ami 
iinmsing pi««sagos from Sir JoiriAVa work ; 
but the only addition whhdi our UnuU .witi 
permit us to make, js t!ie, subjoined marv^ 
ioits narration, whidi we re^tniuend to 
particular notice of all lovers of the 
natural: i 

. Lord Uo.«>molne wa^ ndvnnecd Id yedir^ bbt 1 
iicvor hoard of bis hu\in{r had n single dayN 
hid ispohi lion. If? bore, in his green old itge, 'tPe 
nppeamnen of l^hn&t hesl^, th^g tbd Ttde^ 
rojnlty of riarl H.vdwicke;'iiady .!B4irring^n^'at 
a drawing' room at Dublin rastlo, tn^' 
Tlossmoro. He bad bi^tf makltig up nius of 
his weekly ^rtfeS tor MnM co^* 

me lice the next day, lil^ 
for cvpiy preparation td Kb niafe' 
lijemeuant was to he of thejcdtapuuy; 
little larnier/* said ho to l/i^ H:irrihg|nnj;^g^^ 
‘diV'ssing' bef hy. a prt mimAi ' " when 
hf6nie,, lell^l^ir Jonah that fto bashiess i» lio jife- 
vent 'Mm rroni h^giog\fdit doWd 
me to4nnfro^. 1 no ifa 

sut^ hirii tbat t^^iRf^rr** SIA.^lMnr 
pt^infely. Olid OB^ her i;eitd5i^tAfv]irmd(l Ifb# ofhl&r { 
to whfch’^^' *'e(i oocew|ii^ 
edf 'eb’anih^Vtboul; 

wards two in the nVhlfcAttsd'jbyia; 

sound ofh VeSi' 
n oi-cuwed first »l 

neither a vblbe noif hd ff^drbmettt III Vvfift 

(bnnnn} w^Mrthnti 

y f •’* 


seemed to float in the nir. 1 don't know where- 
fore, hut my heart beat forcibly. The sound 
became still more" plaintive, till it almost died 
away in tbo oir; when a sudden change, as If 
excited by a pang, cbnng4>d its tone : it seemed 
dtHi'endvifi : I felt every nerve tremble: it was 
not a ntit-ural sound, nor could I moke out 
the point front wbencfi it came. At length I 
awakened Lady fiarrington. wbo beard it ns 
well as myself. She suggested that it might bo 
an .^olinn harp ; but to tbHt<'nslrimieDt it bore 
m> .similitude: it was altocrethor a diffVwent cArt- 
racier vf My wife at first appeared less 

affected than i; bnt subsequenth' she was more 
I so. We HOW went to n lurge window in ciir 
bed-room, wldcb looked directly M)H>n a small 
garden underneath \ tbe sound then s(>eined ob- 
viously to aitecAd from u grass- plot ininiedialely 
below .our window. It continued ; Lady Bar- 
ringtOQ requested that 1 would call up her mnii!, 
which I did, and she was evidently more ailected 
than either of us. The sounds lasted for more 
than hall an hour. At last a deep, heavy, tlirob- 
bfUg tiigb secured to issue from the spot, niut 
was sborily succeeded by a sbar)) but low cry, 
and by the disilnet exclamation, thrice rei>ented, 
of. Rossniore I^Hossmore ! — R ovsiuore ! 1 

will not attempt to desoribo my own feelings; 
Indeed I carmot* Tim mnW fled in tern-r from 
the Window, and it was witli diificult} 1 pus 
vailed on Lmly Barrington lo*retiirii lo hod : in 
about a miottfe uftor, the sound giMdiudly died 
away, Until nil was silent. Lady Barrington, 
who is not So supersUttons ns I, attributed tlii^; 
ctrcumsUina? loahuutln'il ilLTerent eiuises, nud 
nimfe ibi» prOnflsA that 1 would nut mention it 
nekf tfny ut Mount Kennedy, stuci* we should 
be thereby rendered laughing stocks. At length, 
wearied with speciilatibnsi we fell into a sound 
slnwiber. seven the ensuing morning, a 

aliwng tap tit my chamber door rtwakened me. 
-The reieoileetluu of the past htght^S adventure 
tMied lu^tfiifily tqioik my mitu), nm1 rendered 
^^ty be Ukeu suddenly on any sub- 

T to the door, when 
ffiy |nch^;i^o!ivai>t, LaWteV, exclaimed, on the 
other Lord, SlcF* “What is the 

^ “O, Sirl” ejnru- 

l^tfi'^fi{is.smciire*s footman was run- 
fiiog i!i^4oQr In great fiaste, and told me 
tlMkt my lord, After coming from the 
thf;r bed hi perfect health ; bat 
thhJ mondag, his own 

hi9 htaster's bed (ho dept 
-^Mi^^'imnie tobtnh '8^ found blm 

Ifi ilfi be could 

''IMi M' wiiit orerV* I 

«eiii|jiMUiAr hoOM^I^ OtehiGidnit ai 

OneqoivOcnllyJmalfo^'^ Load RossmoWs 

Bt w mtoraefti, I heard 
Lermpt^tewthetr 
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nwn cuTirlusions : perhaps tmiiimi causes may 
be nssigueil ; but 1 u)n totally unequal to tie 
task/’ 

In our brief notice of •• Musical Remi- 
fiiscencrs of an Old Amateur^ diiefiif rc- 
specfhig the Itniian Opera in England, fir 
Fi/tff Years from 1773,” we remarked (page 
270) that, had we room we could crowd our 
pages with extracts frofn the work ; and, 
upon taking th^ volume up again, we cannot 
resist the iucHnation to transfer to La 
Asskmulke some of its my clever aud feith- 
Rtl portraits of eminent singers at the King’a 
Thi^atre. Independently of these portraits, 
however, it should be Remarked t^t lord 
Mount Edgccuinbe's book may be said to 
comprise a critical history of music and of 
the opera during the period to which it re^ 
fers down to the present time. Declining td . 
enter upon those parts of his Lonlship's pro- 
duction which may be deemed more exclu- 
sively historical or critical, wo shall at oncO 
proceed to make our selections of sketches. , 

Of Madame Banli,. whoso acting, as well 
as singing, is perfecfly within our owi re- 
collection, his Loidship speaks as of far the 
niOu^t delightful singtrhe ever heard, ; 

She iiud begun the worUI a eemltaHtif di 
piazza, and as Micb ha.iog attraeevd botk‘e by 
her fin<% voitv, sslie Imd been takan from ber 
humble tmlling, taught, ^and brought out as a 
feiugur in conwrtj, first at , Paris, ipid. then in. 
England, as before inantiQiied, at the If^nntbeoa, 
under the name of (licirgi.^ Hut though she had 
Iho host masters, '>Jje was an idle sdiolai:, uud 
ue^er would apply to the drudgery of her pro- 
fession : bill ill her geiuut^, suppUed the place of 
science; and the iiio^l correct ear, wUb the most 
eAtpii^iie fa4e, enabled her lo sing with mow 
effeef, more e\’pfesstow, mid Wore nppAreat. 
knowledge of her art, than many much better 
prolesf^ors. 8bo never was a good innsieien, 
nor could siog at sight wiUi Imt having 
once leanit a and made liersatf .mMriMs 
of its cliu meter, she threw inlo f^ll s^eungmore 
pathos and bruc feeling than enjr ojf oumpe- 
tilors. Her imiural powers wepe of tbeL|(jiest,de- 
scripfion ; hervoice,swe«t and beautiful 
out, had ncit a fault in any pert 
extensive compass, lie lower; 
reacbetl bcloar ordinary nopmnosi and 

mellow ; liw middle (htl and powerl^C^ilMt Up 
very high totally devoid of iMililkcsas to whto 
was even and regular^ «na of tone rkk tioe»4f 
pei^^ which mm alone oompielety ptofiO and 
satuify the ear. In her yootb to extended to to 
highest pitch, and was capable of suoh ^Uky^ 
tot to practised and axcetol most in to 


bra\u>a able, in which sl»c hnJ no supi'dur; but 
lodng a few of b«r upper mites, »it«i auiiuiriiig 
a taste for the cuulubile, she gave berscK up 
almost entirely to the Utter, in which she bad 
no equal. Her first appoaruiicc in ibis cuuiitry 
was in the opera of Semirrtmide, or La IV»- 
delfadi AVa®, by Biauchi, and all her part lu it 
was of the must beautiful dcseripUoii. Her net- 
ing and nn^itative were excelteui, and in tba Inst 
scene, when Semirainlde dies, was iucmiqu- 
rably fine. No opera ever hud greator Mitve-**! 
or a longer mu than this ) indeesl it was one of 
tboaaof which it ht imiXKVsihle to lire, 

Grahini — the majestic, the magnificent 
Grassini-^whofie style of acting, ut once 
chaste and classical, grand and pc>weri'LiU was 
(so we remember to have heard it slated 
at the time) as to olliact Mrs, Siddons to the 
Opera House every ni;;ht of her perform- 
anoe, is introducad, with that other magni- 
ficent creature, tlie wonder of her day, Mrs. 
QilUngton. Each was engaged as prima 
donna alternately Vilh the other. 

This very baiidsonie wofniiii [GriisstniJ was 
in every lUing the dirwH routTniy of lier rival. 
With a biMimlful lorrn, and ii greets peoidlnriy 
lier own, slie was an ej^cellent ectivsf, awd her 
style of singing was exclusively the cantubilc, 
wbich lH*(!ame heavy d la longue, and bor- 
dered nIiltleoH tho monotonoiH r for her voice, 
wbich il was said bad Ihmui a high soprano, wan 
by soide ac^eSdent reduced 1o a low and eou- 
fiued contralto, to bad eulirely lost all Us 
upper tones, ond poaressed liitle more than one 
octave of good natural mites; if she iiileinplad 
to go bigber, she produced only a siiriek, quite 
uunalurai, and ulmost painful to the coi-. Her 
first, appearance was iii La I'eryfnt* del SM, 
an oiwni bf Mayer's, well s.uiUjil to her peeulinr 
talents; but her success was not very decisive 
m a singer, tiioogh her acting and her beauty 
could not fajUd* ciciting high admiration. So 
eqoivocid Irer wcepiion, that whi«» her bene- 
fit Wirt to plow to ifid not dire, to en- 
counter it aloj|MJ,,jbut ealltad la Mrs# BiUington 
m her aid; uml to* oVar wiUiqg. to .obitge, 
rtoilJ to rtppeiw ber* The 

oewsl<»|i by Wilder was 
\jU Ratio fi tf^erj^na^ ip wjifcii Mra* Billing- 
ton acU>d::€«i^* to Frosarpine. A nd 

|iow*to of Ittvs^r smldeidy turned ; ihc per- 
formance otto aW the appltwpie. 

and i^aW?, her fine exptoofl 

face, 

to luin^^afai iw siippl? to* 
flt onee.tlte ittlgblng iiis^ourUe. Ber deep Uitioi 
ewt 

good etot wbeaitoed with ihe;|ijj|liai!t vQitw 
of MrvBiltligtoUI bat totoi* fruw btf pmi 
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fuccessp ibis open was frequently repeau^, they 
never .sang together lu any other, iinii^sini 
having nltainei! the stinmut of' the iHiUtcrf kieked 
doun the ^iteps by wbinh she had ri-'en, and 
IWTU’cforih stood alono^. Not only vias she nip- 
liirot^ly npplmidod In pubDr, bur she was taken 
up by the first society, Cfireased, and in- 

tnuliiced as a regular guest in most of the 
fashionable assemblies ♦ « • ♦ 

«*«**«• 

Tt was the comparison of these two rival per- 
formers (hilt diseoven'd to me (be great sutos- 
rinrit} of Mrs, Tiillington as a muslciimatid lua 
singer, lliit Rs every' one has eyes, and but few 
mitslcAl ears, the superior beauty was the most 
generally admired, and no doubt tbe deaf would 
have been chiirmed with Grn.s>ii>i, while the 
Mind must hate been delighted with Mrst. pil- 
lingtoii. 

The portrait of Madair.c ('atalani, though 
drawn at full length, is, iu our view at leant, 
ijul ullogcthcr so striking. Lord M. men- 
tions the uncotmnoa quality of Madame C/s 
voice— Ikt capaljiiity of aTiwust supernatural 
exertions — the unusuA power of expansion 
uiiii mu'>eiilur motion of lier throat— while 
tlie agility of her voice in divisions, runuiog 
lip and down the scale in senu -tones, and its 
compass ill jumping over two octaves at 
once, were equally astonishing, 

ft wvru to ho wishetl she was less lavish in the 
display of these wonderful powers, mid sought 
to please more lliiin to Mirprise : but ber taste is 
vicious, ber cxces^iie UiVo of ornament spoiliiig 
ever}' simple uir, nnd her greatest delight (in- 
deed her chief merit) being in songs ofca bold 
and spirlicd oIi:ir«cler, where rniicli is left to 
lier diwcretiGn («)r indiscretion) withont being 
confined by (he iiccompanimebt, but in which 
she 0(111 indulge in ad f/lrtttm passnga^, with a 
luxuriance and rddundniie.y no other singed ever 
possessed, or if posse:«sing never practised, and 
which she cnriics to a tuiitu<<tical excc&s. She fa 
fond of singing variations on .some unknowij sltip- 
plo air, and Inlterly baa pushed this taste to the 
ver)’ height of absurdity, by singing,' even with* 
out w'ords, variations comped .for the fiddlp. 
This J.S absolute nonsense, a lamentable nauf- 
applicntion of that finest of instnimeot^ thebu- 
iDftii voice, and p/ the delightful fncuUjy of sobg. ‘ 

Hia coosidcr^ that, (^alan'i had 

a bad choice of ipugic, a ad that she preferred 
thecoa^positiona oi'ihilienor maalera, written 
expressly for hetselff h> the more ' regular 
iMoarks of 'belter Id^patticular, 

she detested Mocart^if whitb keeps the 
auiger too imh under the 

orchestra, Mijad ioo stricXly cOa^ed to time, 
which $t)iw tm apt to violate; ,/ ^ ^ 


V/c come now to two peifomicrs ot a vtry 
flifl'erent character — Madame Ronzi dc Beg- 
nis and Madame Camperere. 

The former, wiib a pretty face nml pleasing 
ooimlf^n.'iiicrt, has a voii;c of great sweriness ami 
flexibility, which she manages with conMderable 
skill and taste, Is a good ^inge^, and a good 
actress, both in .«erious and comic parts. Rut 
she decidedly excels tnovt in the latter: indeed 
I have raiely seen a bctler biiffii. She made 
her first appearance iu il Tvrfo in Italia^ and 
acted in it dcligbfully. Her husband, De Beg- 
nis, is an excellent comic aclor. Cn^1pu^ese^'« 
talent is of a higher urdi*r. Born of respectable 
parents, and married to a member of the family 
of Giiisliniani, she originally cultivated music 
only as an occompliKhmeiit, yet made ber«elf 
poinplete mistress of its scienc(^ Subsequent 
events occasioned her oonvertiug what bad been 
Vr otnusemenl into her profession, and she lie- 
caiuc 11 public singer for concerts tmly. It w'lts 
not till her first arrival in ihus country that snu 
ever appeared on the stage, which !>he soon trod 
with all the case of nn experienced actress, and 
became immediately a very good theatrical per- 
former, yet still retaining on the stage the gen- 
teel, lady-like manners for wliich she is distin- 
guished in pri\T»ie society. She per/brmed first 
ill aa oi>ara called Penelopr, which w’n*. not 
much admired, nor acted \ery often; conse- 
quently sbo did not make so favourable an iru- 
pn\sston as iniglit have been expected from her 
taletits; but ever)’ • succeeding one developed 
them more and itiuro, otid added to bcrrepuui- 
tlon» Ainongst her happiest efforts mu«>t be 
ranked tiie beautiful and affeeUiig part of Ag- 
nese, befuro alluded to. That opera, w Inch is 
of the ^emi^scria kind, is om; of Fner's most 
charming cooipovitions. She excels greatly in 
Dtcsdemonn> and in the opem of Move, 

Slight as is the notice respecting Signora 
Qarcta, it is nqt without interest : — 

Her extreme youth, her p ret tiuess, ber pleasing 
voice, find sprightly, easy action, as Uo^na, in 
the liurhiere di Sevi^^ia, in Which part she made 
bei gained, her general favour; but sbo 

was highly extolled, and injqdicioii^^ly put 
forwnnitis apfiina donna, when she was only 
n ver^ pitomVsIog ddhutanfe, who, in time, by 
study and' prucuce, would in all probability, 
under^tha tuition^olher father, a good tniiMcina, 
bui'(iO my ears i|t^ 6 ast> a most diaagreenblc 
singer; Rse -to'etnifience In ber profestiun. But 
id the iToUowIngt ygpr she went w^hb ber whole 
fainii} (all whom, old and young; ai^ singers. 
tent Amr ^ establish an Ilaiiau 

Opera in America, whom, U Is said^; She Is mar- 
ried, so (bat she will probably never retulm to 
this cooirtry, if to Kor^pe; 
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Our succcicding and closing sketches will 
oii'.ljraco Signiot Velluti, Madame Caradoti» 
and Madame Bonini.-— After describing VeW 
luti's fi^^t appearance in this country— (he 
opera he had chosen for his (Wmt was fi 
Ci'ociato in J<Jgitio — ^Ijis Lordship romafka: 

*riie first woniarPs part was filled by Catadorl, 
the only singer leJt who couW tjudertake it, 
rastn’s cngairetiiPiit. having terminated ; atid her 
perrormnnoA gifve great sasisfacttoir. Though 
Irom want of povier she is not to be ranked ih' 
the first line of jmmadonikQ^y It may truly he 
said she is UHlhmt a fault. Her voice If sweet, 
but not stit»ng ; her knowledge of music wy 
greiit ; her taste and style cxc«U(>iit, full of deti- 
cac} and expression. In a room she U a perfect 
singer. Her genteel muJ ptnticalnrly luodk^t 
manner, combined with a very agreeable perison 
and couiitpuance, render her a pleosing and ia- 
teresliiig, though not u surprising performer. 

Speaking more minutely of Velluli, his 
Lord.diip says 

This sutger is no longer youuo:^ and his voice 
IS in d<*(‘uv. It seems to have bad considpiuble 
compass, hot ha » foiled (which is extraordlnan') 
in Its middle tones, many of wUicii axe harsh and 
grilling to the ear. Some of his upper notes are 
still exquisitely sweet, aud he frp«piently dwells 
oil, swelU, and dindnisbeA them with deligbtful 
effect. Ills lower notes too ore full imd nielloWf 
and he displays considerable art ia desoendiiig 
from the one to the other by passages .dngOr 
niously contrived to avoid«those which be knows 
to be defoctive. His manner is florid without 
eMrniagfUicc, hi*: embcDisbmetits (many of which 
were i;(»w to me) tustciul and uoutly execuh»d. 
His genernl style is the gratioao, wiUi infinite 
deliciic) ui)d a great deni of expressiOD, but 
never rising to the grand, simple, und dignified 
cantabiU of the old school, still le&s to Uie 
loiist approach towards the hramta* He evi* 
deutly has no other \ therefore there Is ^ - great 
want of variety hi his performiuice, as well aan 
total deficiency pf force and spiflt. 

Velluti’s extraordinary patronage of Ma^ 
dame Bon ini. a performer rather 'beldw than 
above mediocrity, is thus acooMhted for : — 

Pasta bad returned to Hogland spitu^ tiingf be« 
fore, hr her usual short engagemeotK.hMt they 
I Velluti and Pasta] never hpjieared in the same 
cawra. This was taught till be joope^ii«| |i|( 
u jealousy or rivalry ia Qn|| oc^brnhe. yeUmfi 
however, was tn the, lagbt 
would not only have ovai^owered„1iialwith (he 
strength and , volume <>f heir voiee^y bjut beMityte 
was so different,- .sjsperkHr ta hH QWb, 

that they could never have bacmooiiaed waU : 
whereas Bmiiai, tratned by him, ac^uatomed 40^ 


sing with him, iiud having hcqntdvl all hk po 
culiiir graces, was tjxuetly suited to him by 
equalily of power and >imilaiilY of sijte: iu the 
duettos accordingly, noihiug could be more per- 
fect than the iioion of thou* voicHf-v. 

Of Madame Pasta, we have ah'eady pre- 
sented Lord Mount F.dgccumbc’!^ Sketch 
(vide page 270) ; and therefore we dose, 
expressing ourselves much indelit^ lo Ibo 
noble writer for the ^atisiaction wUidi we 
have enjoyed in the perusal of his work— u 
work that will long be re^^iortcd to jas a little 
manual of criticism respecting ilie Palmii 
Opera and its most distingirished vocal orna- 
ments m this oountry. 

At page 83 we annonnetH^ the publioa- 
liou of Ma/ioirs of Mrs, SMohs, later-^ 
spifr^ii ft if A Ant'crifjftf of Ant hors nnd 
Artors^ by James Jioatfrn^ — we 

quoted Mr. BcHdeifs felicitous dcilicatiori 
of his work to the King — and we expressed 
a hope of being abl^ to relurn to the bio- 
graphy of our great ac lriss in the Supplo- 
menfary pag*8 of iho volume. We are 
gratified in the opportunity of so doing. 
As, however, in our review of the same 
writer’s ••Mihnoirsof the Life of Kemble,*** 
wc disclaimed all intention of exhibiting an 
abridged bif>graphy of the chief actor of his 
age and time— of the chief actor since the 
days of Garrick — wc shall adlieie to a simt* 
lar plan m the present instance— ^confining 
oqriieb^’cs to some characteristic sketebr^s of 
the great frubject of the work, with, occa- 
sionally, illu,stra(ive UaiCs of the times, and of 
other performers of celebrity. It is of Mrs. 
Siddons^ professional hfu" alone that Mr. 
Boaden proposes to treat. He says— 

I hud, I coiifeiw, (fa© ambition fi) shew, that 
1 coukl furnish a suilable compimion to Ihn 
portrait which I had exhibited of Mr. Kemble ; 
and av in lh«> btdtber 1 fouml (he greatest aclor 
of bis time ; bo in the sister 1 possessed, in all 
pfobabiliiy, the oaKATKST actruis of any 
times. Nor dfd I shun the question, os to the 
pibpriefy of esilmatitfg her preiensiocui while 
living. Mrs. SlddOos has, however honoured, 
long existed os h private member only oi ifie 
community stlid It is the life wbieh she boa 
Bleaaiiy yfmdf which alone ii would beoomo 
mb; tor write.' I* l&ve no motive whatever to 
d»w me asidA ftvm a level coarideration of her 

^ SoMft AssnwBbSK, Vol. {.pages 

iSff dltd; wlieie, imiepeiidpilfly of oo? own 
analysis of tbo worir, will be ibqiid smrtrt^-ea* 
cknia and valuable esiraets. 
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nicrits. I i^stlniate them, ticking no fnvour, | 
and certainly fra ring tK) dtajilea^n*. The tttsk, ( 
if at all to be peilormed by iitoi tn^^t bo executed 
NOW. 

Mr* Boaden says he hit always under- 
stood Mrs, Siddnns to have been senior to 
lier brother, Mr. Kemble, by two years ; atid 
that she was born in Brecknock, in South 
Wales, in .the year , On turning to 
ibe historical account of the town of 
nock, in the of Jblngland and 

W ftles,*’-^Bcecknockshire, " - page 112 — we 
find it recorded that she waa bom there at 
the Shoulder-of^MiRton ptblic • house, m 
the Mlh of July, 1755. Mr. B^jaden ftfHs 
us little, very little indeed, relaiing to 
earlier years. Worn it necesBarj', which it 
is not, we could illustrate this portiotj' of 
Mrri. Siddons*s life from sources with which 
Mr. 13- was proliably unan<|tiaiiikd. It is 
generally known that MiSsS Kemble’s attach- 
ment to Mr. Stddons was^ in the first in- 
stance, disapproved fey her parents— that 
she was in consequence for a tuwq^ removeti 
from the stage — and that slie subsequently 
matried with the conaent of her friends^ 
She made her first appearance on the {A>n- 
den boards in the character of Portia, on 
tlu^ 2t)tli of December 1775, without ap- 
pearing to have produced any extraordinary 
sensation. Not finding her expectations 
realized in the metropolis, s-he returned to 
the country, and was for several the 

leading favourite at Bath, &c. lire ininie- 
diate cauDe and mode of her return to L001- 
don, are, we tbinkj letter staged, iq. Mhs 
Ltfaiius ** Memoirs of the J.ifeend 1 
of Mia. Frances Sheridan/'* than by Mr,' 
Boaden, It was on the lOth of Octohor# 
17S2, that Mrs. Siddons made 'her aict^nd 
FiiiBT kp^rance on the Drury Lane ttttge, 
in Sotttheriife's tragedy of Isabelk, or theFatat 
Marriage, theheroiaodf WMeh khepersonahd, 
Mr.. Boaden, as is hlaoustem on SMOh ohea- 
lions— a custom mwliichwo/cannot fqilow 
him-^iFes a csrilieal analykis of the 
and alsfi .of Mjni.Biddons^$ perlhfinm»ce of^ 
the charadjM,.’. Wn^shkll insertyirhoweirer^,] 
yrtial slriltiii ni.ka hi^ng^at onueinafe | 
ritwis and mw 
written by jliri^oadeis^a^^ 

Siddona^k- appaaimamh We deena tbbaeuh ' 

* r/ihr La BauLK AasaMai.aa, Vah 

Wbeaa Jm aHiiledj 

^iowilkbe^teud. . ^ I 


rioito and interesting, becatute they shew us, 
we have no doubt accurately, what Mrs. 
Siddons was. in the early part of her career, 
and' because they shew us aWj tliat she 
posseswd then, in persum and in manner, 
of. all the supcilative greatness 
wbicli, in tlie subsequent stages of her life, 
shedispliijed:— 

Tharo nerer, -iierhai^^!, wns a xlago 

Mguiu tbltti that of luirglit 

tekbtWO'tbt) sizt*, but not at all iuelinod 

to the Tliero is, notwitbsi find- 

ing, nothing sbarp or angulur in the frame; 
ttiera Is sujSlcicnt niuselo to bestow ti rouudnesst 
upon the Umbsy SihI ber atiiiuilcs are, them- 
fore, distiDirulsbod equally by eiwriry and yrraco. 
The i! 3 i'«i!Bi 6 try of her pereoa f*c exact arai cap- 
tivating. Her fitce is ptMmlinrly happy, the 
featuree being libaiy tJiough strong, .ntid 

never fot on instant Mieming overcharged, lik« 
the Italian faces, nor coar.so .'iiul uiileuiinirie 
imder whatever impiiUe. On Die contrary, it 
so tbofoughly haiiminiaed when quiescent, 
and. so expmssiie when impascionod, that most 
people think her more beiiuuful than she h. So 
great, too. Is tile fiexibilUy of her connlenancp, 
tliot the rapid truusiiions of passion are given 
with tt variety and effect that never lire upon 
Hie eye. ^Her vokje is naturnily piijmtivc, mid 
a fender melatiebob' in h..^r level speaking, de- 
riotex a being devoted to tragedy ; yet tbw 
acemingb' seitled quality, pf voice bucomc.*; at 
wiB iqgoiroua or ptorvijog, ovcrwUelm* with rage, 
or. in iU wild shrWk obaolutniy harrows up the 
soul. Uer sorrow, too, ib never ehiidish ; her 
lameuiatton irn^ a dignity whicii bidpngs, 1 
think, to no- other woman ; it claims your re- 
flect along wiib.your tears.; Her eje is bril- 
liant and varying hke the duimond; it is sin- 
gularly well, placed; it yries,f* in ShakspeSire's 

liuiguitgey through .the poilid of iIhi ht^ad, aiiKt 
b«« et'ory aid from brows lleaub|e Wyou4 nil 
paraljlQl^ contracting , to ^>didii,. or di* 
l^log with th^^q«potiona.t»f ^njmpiriby, or pity, 
or anguish . Hetsmqguwyii., tBaii(Vons.attd eoaot 
, — ^bar a^tlcidatiun cifor uiid dUtinct-^-lier pro- 
mia ' 

Wor jtei!rfMifeae'1»#!Si — ?6o 

bK, .jlilblM bi«^ irittf « ){Di«k«iM(of''bbnaifplion 

10 tbe 

4al^'«£tN«r48ip:]^g■fM.‘ 8» m- 

st^lw,W co^icMjoi^}', 

ud db^bw Hm 

(mt it 4, 

,N,w,7fi«tiliN^^ «■dud4,^ 
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iiirleJ; It arises inimeiUately from tlje 
merits and A^.eltiipf, anti U not 5tH$n to prepart* 
it'.clf lipfure it begins. No viaili.;tl trick or 
Stan can bo predicted ; no forced treniulaiion of 
the figure, where tbe vncaocy of the cje de- 
clares the absence of passion, can Ix' seen ; no 
iiilioriaus strainings at false climax, in which the 
tired voice reiterates one hivfh lone beyond 
which it cannot reach, is ever heard; no arti- 
ficial heaving of the breasts, sodisgn&ting when 
the affectation perceptible; none of those 
arts by which the actress is s«*en. and not the 
character, can be found in Mrs. Stddons. So 
tiattnral are her gradations and transitions, so 
classical and correct her speech and deportment, 
and so intensely interesting her lotco, form, 
ami features, that there is no conveying an idea 
of tbe pleasure she conimonicates by Wools. She 
must hi* seen to be known. What is otili more 
delightful, >ho is an original, she ooiiios no 
one living or dead, but acts from nature niid 
liericif. 

To this we are induced to subjoin a few 
lines from Mr. Boaden's Introduction, which 
seem to throw an important light upon l\Irs. 
Siddons's '^ualiticalious for representing the 
tender and the pathetic— 

They who have only witnessed the force 
retained in her decline, have no ctinccption of 
tie Um/erne.'fs which was once CKpinlly trnn 
^cendeiit. So olmost exclusively was her latter 
period devoted to characters of strength and 
majesty, that it ^ecanie, among recent specta- 
tors, M question, whether the pafftedc was ever 
equally In her range? — a notion, that could 
never have been entertniiied, but that Lady Mac- 
beth, and Queen Kalitarine, and X'olumitia, mid 
Elvira, bad effaced the recollections of the Isa- 
bella, the Shore, the Belvidern, tbe Euphrasia 
even of her middle life ; hut itwus in In^r three 
ftr«*t settst>ii«, or from her twenty-seventh to her 
thirtieth year, that the utmost r.sTHos pre* 
vailed ; for this many reason* might be assigned 
but they are too obvious not to strike every inteh 
ligent obsen’er of human nature. 

A large portioiv of, the first volume of 
these Memoirs relates less to Mis« Siddons, 
than to the gnneral state of the drama and 
of the stagey and we are constrained to 
admit, that though much of its conlenU are 
very amusing, they are less striking, less 
important, less vaiosble, tbhn the maferiahi 
of a similar class irhicU were ext^ive^y 
employed in the constructioa of the com- 
panion work. - r / 

Before we proceed to the second volumej 
however, we shall transcribe a handsome, 
pleading, and admirably just tribute to the 

Siipp^ c ment to VoL 


reinurkablc professional atiitictionj of Mr*. 
Stephen Kemble, fornietly Miss Satchcll ; — 
The stag© never in my iime exhibited so 
pure, so inien*sting n cnndidal© as Mis> Snlchell 
•her modest timidity — her iiiuocenre —tbe ten* 
derne.*^ of her tones, and the unnflVchHl ulnrnx 
that sat upon her countenance — nM h^geihcr w'on 
for her at once a high place in Ihe public pcgani, 
which shn ciiliiuited long and ©iteiKhMl under 
tbe appellation— Mrs. Stephen KeniWe. This 
young hilly carried into a family abounding in 
talent, powers of so {lecnlinr a kind, so per- 
fect, so iinapprourliahle, that, if Ihoy were infe- 
rior ns to tlieir class, they shared a kindred pre- 
eminence. No on© ever like her pre.seiited tho 
charm of unsuspecting fondness, or that rnsiic 
simplicity which, removed immeaMiriibly ftom 
vulgarity— hetrajs nothing of the worliPK rc- 
ilnement, and is superior to i(s cunning. Double 
eutevdre in her piesenco had uoibnig bejoud llic 

‘•disc that might meet the ear of modesty, 

1 have often listened to the miMTiiblc ciwuitcrfcit 
of W'hnt she was, yiid would pie*.crve, if laii- 
gUMgo could hut do i(*hcr lovely Impoi'^ouii- 
tion oi artless truth. But it may la* gnUierrd 
critically in il*i fiAn/rrtcf, by ihe iiegntii’e ussrst- 
unce of many of its modish iriiitatiOD*. The 
FAKCV may restore her, or be cemtetued at least 
with its own creatioo. Thai of Stinde, in on© 
of its softest itispirulious, first saw her abtiUt the 
3 'Oar ItITi, on the coiuinenlof Arncricii> fondly 
bemlliig over u }omig European, whom she hud 
preserved from iicr barbarous countrymen; sim 
was bauqudtiiJg him with delicious fruits, and 
playing with his hair, fl© cnlU*i! the vision 
Yaricf). Cbiitcaiibrlaiid, a century after, In^beld 
it with ndditioiiul (harms, and named it Atala.-- 
** ■you observed in her counfeimiir;©, 1 know not 
what of virtuous aiul impasMoned, of wbirb tli© 
rhniTn W'ns irreMstible, To this she ridded griires 
y'©t more tender. An extremo sensibility, iinited 
' to a pmloiind melancholy^ cbaracteriased liar 
look, and her smile had something In it scarcity 
earthly;” and thus, uninleniiotmlly, paioUng 
only lh© crenLuro of imugi nation, h© cumpletea 
tbe portrait of an English actress. 

We transcribe the following also, because 
it is a just tribute to another ImJy— Miss 
Lee*-vvh(>se admired novel of the Uccess 
was originally pubi^hed in portion®/— the 
latter parts being almost liteially lorn from 
the prew, so powerful had been the inteicsl 
and avidity- ‘ exeited by the former. 'I’he 
blind idolaWs of the no longer frredtyy* 
KNOWN* should read the Itecoss liefore llwjy 
award the palm to tlie •• Author of Waver- 
ley: 

Tbe plan of her Rcccmo was fortimnfe bc}*ond 
parallel. The known design* of Norfolk ujioii 

2 Q 
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Mar}’, ri'mJrrfid lh<* private m«rri»f3;e 
pnihiible; and lo produce two of ibc most in* 
tere'^tini; and unfortiiimle sjyecles from siicli nn 
union, was only continuing tlin colamities of a 
nn o, which Vollnlro conceived to be even sove- 
reign in misery. Tlirowini? one of these chil- 
(IrcD of her rUnl bc.foie Eii’/iabcih in her last 
moments, bourt-broken, like herself, at tlio lo*s 
of Essex, is ow.‘ of tho hnppiest fictions of ro- 
mance ; and it "ba!» u pal bos hardly lo be ap- 
proached. Tftc ffrmt noteiist of the north has 
yet to excite a sympathy equally profound a?id 
yet who has loucbed tho regal cha- 
riicior with so masterly n bund us tins author of 
■Waserley ? Mary -r- Eli/alielh — James, and 
Queen Carol! ihi, ar« uU dramatic Rioorsphy. 

We have had four ladies,'* observesJVfr. 
lloadeoi ** eminent among our comic writers 
— Beliti, Cenllivre, Cowley, and Inchbald ; 
and a not very rigid moralist would strike 
out much from the writings of" each of 
llioin.** Very true. Sir, very true, indeed ! 

We find that in the season of 1782-3 — 
tho firbt season of Afrs. Siddons's renewed 
engagement— 'that lady played eighty nights: 
hubclla, in the Fatal Marriagt% 52 ; Jane 
Shore, 14; Cali&ta, 14; Belvideta, 13 ; Eu* 
pbiasia, 1 1 ; Zara, 3 ; and a character in 
Hull’s Fatal Interview, 3. fa her second 
•season she played ‘♦Isabella, seven times; 
5tis. Ikverloy, seven also; Belvidera and 
Lady Randolph alike, six repetitions; Shak- 
speare’s Isabella and I’liomson’s Sigisnmnda, 
five each ; Euphrasia and Constance,. four ; 
ishore and the Countess of Salisbury; three; 
Zara, in the Mourning Bride, two; Calista, 
one;” constituting, in the aggregate, fifty- 
throe nights— alloM’ing for the oratorios in 
i.enf, nearly once in every three nights of 
ilie company's performance. ^ 

It was, by royal command that Mrs. S|d* 
dons commenced her second /season iii 
Southern's Isabella ; and it is considered to 
have been the exact propriety of her. ut- 
terance that led to her appointment as 
reading preceptress to the princes$es,^Soniq« 
w'hat remotely connected with thin appoint- 
ment, is a circumstance which occurred 
dut:ing the memorable illness of hi^ (ate 
Majesty, ill the 1788 
. On ope ogessicip, the King pni info her Hiitids 
11 of pnper, rperely subscribed witli hb 
name^ intended, it may he tiresiimcHb liffcid 
t!t<' opportunity to Mn. ^iddoiis of pl^ij^iig ^he ; 
fo} id signiitiue to any pTpv(sl 9 i^^^ ® vVtJotllliWT ' 
nnlinv,. which might be mojri, agreeAhle to (lie i 
m Ifcss her cJf. Thji- paper, with the distrmiooj 


that was suited to (ho oirciimstance it^^elf, and 
which wos so cbnrncUiristic of Mrs. SiddoD5i, 
she, 1 Was ossurH, delivered into the hands of 
the Queen ; upon whom conduct so delicate and 
(hgniiied was not likely to be lost. 

Mrs. Sicldons's first Shakspearian charac- 
ter, was Isabella, in Measure for Measure, 
til which she appeared on jhe 3d of No- 
vember, 1783. On the lOlh of December, 
following, by royal command, she played 
Constance in King John. ♦♦ I preserve the 
dresses of Mrs. Siddons,*' observes Mr. Boa- 
den, “ where I find a note of them in my 
papers : in Constance she wore a h/ack body 
and train of white satin, and a petticoat of 
white, disposed in ceitainly the moat taste- 
ful forms of that day. The true actress is 
in every thing an artist; the genius before 
us dishevelled even her hair with graceful 
wildness,** Trivial as this mcmoranduiu 
may be thought by some, it will be in- 
teresting to many. There are more indi- 
cations of mind in the judiciou.s selection 
and arrangement of costume — whether for 
the stage, the drawing- room, or tlie prome- 
nade— than is generally imagined. 

In the notice of Mr?. Sid(lon«i’s perfonn- 
ance of Lady Randolph, Mr. Boatlea in- 
dulges in some remarkably good criticism, 
especially on the contested exclamation of 
^‘Was he alive ?‘* as given respectively by 
Mrs. Crawford and Mrs.* Siddons, to (he 
latter of whom the jireference is, we think, 
justly, awarded. The character of I/ady 
Randolph, says Mr. B., may be considered 
as sealing the repufation of Mrs, Siddons. 

Our great actress’s first performance of 
Lady Macbeth, was with ' Gentleman 
Smith,'* as the ambitious Thane, who is men- 
tioned as having ••sunk under her at once.*’ 
On that night, criticism, and envy, and 
rivalry, sunk at dice before her.*^ The sub- 
ject wad as fortunate to her as to the great 
PORT himself, and from that hour her do- 
minion over the passions was undisputed, 
her genius proppuncod to be at least equal 
to her art, ^nd Sir Joshua's happy thought 
of identifying her person with the muse of 
tragedy, confirmed by tbcLimmutable choice 
of the puMia** 

Reveriftig to thft subject of it 

h diflicull,'* observes otir author, ^ lo ima- 
gine how such a con^hlmate' artist as Gar- 
rick could play Cftoiidwter; * Richard the 
Third, i^Wllvad in file yeat 148B, in what 
is calkd a sba^ ; and yet act Macbetli, who 



SKKT(;H OF THE PROCIlKSfi AM) STATE OF ^^ITERATURR. 


‘JjC 


1 Uliuk muvderocl Dunrftn 410 xears cafiier, 
in a general’s uniform of the reign of Geoi^e 
I ho 'Second. However, the fart is unques- 
tionable. and he so aclid it all his life/’ 

Mrs. Siddoiis playc'd Desdemona to her 
brother's Othello, on the 8th of March, 

1 785 ; and on the last day of the same 
month, she supported with her lUirivaUed 
powers, his first appearance in Macbeth. 

Mason’s KBVrda was the next character 
that she played j and, after that, Rosalind, 
in As you like it. Rosalind, we are told, 
** was (me of the most delicate achievements 
of Mrs. Siddons.” This searon, she per- 
sonat(jd Lady Macbeth 13 times j and the 
Countess of St. Vallori, m Cumberland’s 
tragedy of the Carmelite, 12 times j per- 
forming, altogether, 71 nights# 

Turning, for a moment, from the tragic 
to the comic muse, we are here tempted to 
introduce another tribute to the memory of 
poor Mrs. Jordan. It will not prove the 
less interesting for the comparison to which 
it may lead with Sir Jonah Barrington’s 
remarks and statements commencing at 
page 287 in our present volume. Mr, Boa- 
den says: — 

Certainly no lady In my time was ever so de- 
ridtvlly inarked out for comic delight. She 
.so(?mefl if exprwly formed to dry up the tears 
wliieh tragedy had so long exciied, undhnlanoe 
ilie (urount heiweeii the draniatic which 

Ciarriik alone cntirfly socceeded to do in hi# 
own siiJtilo person. For ^although his frleud 
Johnson preferred bis comedy, yet his Lear sfoo<l 
uiiapprouched in Hie reconisof tragic ext'cllencxj. 
The mark of this great nctr««s had bcfu made 
upon all the little caresses of female urtiflee, 
that ins|)ia' confidence, because they presume 
iageouousoe>.s: nil those spcM'iive enjoyments of 
bounding }outb, and whim and eecemrHdty ; 
things tiwt ere ii.simlly done laugliiug, and pro* 
voke the laugh of unavoidable sympathy. Her 
sphere of observation bad for the most part been 
ill the country, and the O/uniry Girt, therefoie, 
beenmo her own, iti its Innocence or its wnnton- 
ncss, its Aioodiness under restraint, or its elastic 
movement when free. Her ingaginatlon teemed 
with Ibe taotiotasr of such a bein^, and (be gestures 
with whiob what she saki was necompasied, 
* spoke a language infinitely more ekpressii^e fhan 
words«-the latter could give no , more fbfio the 
meaning of the niijod, the formpr interpreted for 
the whole being., She did not rise to the, point 
where comedy a^taliiis tjio dignity of fliornliatira, 
but humour was her own in nil its. boundless 
diversity; . 

She bad no reserve whatever of modhst sby* 


nes<, to pnivoiii lu'r Imm ll.o lullcsi oflert 

to the flights of hi‘r fiinoy. .She drove evoi y Iniiig 
i hom(‘ to the iniuk, and ihc viMble enjouiient of 
I biM own power added seiis.bly to its efiVvd upon 
others. Of her beautiful com pact figure ‘lut had 
the most captivating use; its spring, ii» will 
aclivily, itsqiiickiiass of turn. She nuule n grand 
depasit of her tucker, and her bosom coiicc:d(‘<l 
every thing but its own chnmis. Tiic redundnut 
curls of her hair, tialf shewing and 1 ml f conceal- 
iog the urehnossof her physiognomy, added to u 
pliiv fulness, which even as she ndvanced in lifo 
could not seem otherwise than natural and 
dolightful. But all this would have been inade- 
quate to herpre-emtiicuce, without that bewitch- 
ing voiGB which blurted out tbc tones of vulgar 
enjoyment, or spleen, or resisfiinre, so as to ren- 
der even coarseness pleasing, or flowed in ttic 
sprightly measures of a joy so exbilarnllng as to 
dispel dutness in an instant: shcciowneil all this 
by a taua/i so rich and so piwoking, an ex- 
pression of fai*e so brilluint, uiul that seemed 
never to tire in giving pleasure, that the sight of 
her was a geueraf signal for the most, iinrestrni ti- 
ed delight. We know that all this was but tho 
imitation of a reality— bar delight must haio 
been iiotTin the part but its success — it could at 
most but amuse her, and Uie Iweutieth repetition 
, of the best written character must be mailer of 
j business, and serious budness, ir> 0 '-*>et there 
was no languor to betray the constraint of a pre- 
scrihed (ask — her vivacit) aluviys clienichMfd as 
fresh sparkling truth, and even lifo itself s(*i:*mcd 
hard!) to be so iialurnl as her repreHUdaliuiiN. 

Sor did her powers as an aotress Mc»p here : 
for ^bough the accompl;i>hc(l woman of favhinii 
wa.s iR»t within her reach, and the heroine ol 
tragedy was a mere day-dream of her youth, 
never lu he realised, yet there wasii power of 
leudcrncss about her all hut equal to her lu!arity. 
1 cannot sii> that her exterior iadicated rmu li 
sensibility (I umi tho term in its resincicd 
sense); the charm was in no organ of amazing 
sweetness, which when, ns, in Viola, It found a 
passage musically construeti^d, poured it uj’on 
the ear In n stnunof singtilav' melody. As lo 
what may bo termed tlie gramnifttical anulysis of 
a passage, by which the construct km of it is 
forcibly marked, the clauses well detached from 
each other, ami yet ibe tohoto meaning bound 
together— there was no effort of thesw<l; the 
.words streamed on from the lj»*ginnijig to the 
close— it was a loud ‘‘flowing with milk aud 
honey and neither bad nor apfMiared to i.crd 
thecuUivatloO of art. But deUgbtfu) as was her 
voice in speaking, it sbewed ita^qunlity with 
rather inefeaso of effect when, its she frequently 
dkl, she Introduced any ballad story, eenrious or 
comio, to a common air, UAnecom^med by ilte 
band. The efl^f of these Wotuifiarfos cannot 
be dejicribed, nor did f over hear any thing like 
2 Q 2 
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tb*w». She would heji in often Inoitelcey, und 
eiul in another; but eveiy key to he'r unlocked 
tlie avenue of the heart. 

We participate with Mr. Boaden in his 
doubt as to the policy of {XTinitting Mrs. 
Siddons to descend from the higher sphere 
of tragerly/" Adverting to her performance 
in Murphy’s comedy of The Wa^ to keep 
hhn^ he» observes— Tlie actress, tvho^ 
mighty powers in tragedy were confe^ed 
ill the agonies she excited in some, and the 
tears she drew from a)l*^in Mrs. Lovemore, | 
allowed htr audience to retire with an ex« j 
press! on much too cold for her fame. Very 
WELL, is a poor commendation for her exer- 
tions.” ^ 

'J'o compensate for the moderateness of 
her salary, Mrs. Siddons was accustomed to 
have two benefit nights in the course of the 
suatton. On iier second hight, in tlie season 
of I78fi-7, she acted Ophelia, in Hamlet. 

It might at fiist be thjuglit,” remarks her 
biogray>hcr, ** that her figure would not ex- 
the of this lovely sacrifice to 

her jitrections— but the height was diminished 
by lowering the head-dress, and the counfe* 
Vance permitted not the eye to be discur- 
sive.’* On Uic same night she performed 
the Lady in Milton’s Comas, 

On the night of her fir?t benefit in the 
enduing season, she performed Imogen in 
such a way as to at once satisfy the student 
of Shak*ipearo, that if ever complete justice 
could he done to the loveliest of his ienude 
c'liaraetcrs, that wonder was then achieved/* 
* * * * **The amateurs of transformation 
in thosii days, a little complained of the 
delicate stylo of her male attire ; but it was 
exactly the strait, or frock-coat and trowsers 
of our modern beaux, and you saw, as you 
ought in fact to see, the attempt at the oppo- 
site sex not quite successful.'* 

Mrs- Siddons, who had imparted, universal 
delight in her personation of Jafle Shore, 
was- Induct' to undertake the performance 
of timt less interesting character, Alicia— 
a character with which the audience can 
never sympathize* Mr. Boaden says:—* ' 

!]& threat held on this occasiou opi- 

nisiii With Pythagoras. Hat soul appeared to (le 
< us tnm l) at Jtomc in the second' haUitulioo ti&ii 
• bad b«e(i 111 the first, seemed have. Lost 
ev*ery pariicla of compimuap. 16 ^, .her fiarnur 
tel/i in plainer huigunge, i^tbtog wbaiev^ of 
Shorts apj^ean'd ift AliCia. But sen^anj ‘for 
stream, aud dUibttioQ for disfoiiiou, the 


Alicia of Mrs. Cniwfoni was many degrees more 
AiTr,j//ethun tlifit of Mrs. Siddons. The “ nod- 
ding ruin '* of tlic former waa^onnounced ia the 
wild scream of the culture, nnd of (he whole 
rant It might be (mly said — 

This NOTfiiNO is much morr than aiaTTsa.^* 

For the benefit of her brother, in March, 
1788, Mrs. Siddons condescended to appear 
as Katharine, in Katharine and Petiuchio. 

Perhaps it waa never better acteil, if >oii cmlld 
get over the conviction that such h pfosiognomy 
as lliut of the actrisss never could belong to a 
termagant; and that, if the bent of mind had 
once been given, U would not bav« been possible 
for (he teasing, violent, and bnrassiug discipline 
of Petruehio to have tamed tlow^u such a woman 
to so absurd qu obedience to hi< pleasure. 

We hrive seen Kemble— Jolin Kemble — 
abd Mrs. Chailes Kemble, play the chief 
characters in Katharine and i'etrucliio ; and 
ceriaiuly the fair termagant was then per- 
sonated in fine style. 

In the following season, Mr. Kemble suc- 
ceeded King in the stage management of 
Drury Lane Theatre, This event, though 
constituting an epoch in the history of the 
English stage, appears to have btjen of but 
title, if any, advantage to Mrs. Siddons. 

We break the thread of our theatrical 
narrutivc for the sake of transoi’lbing Mr. 
Boadeifs remarks upon Mr, Sheridan’s cele- 
brated speech ou the trial of Warren Hast- 
ings. After remarking that Mr. Sheridan, 
whatever might have been the result of bis 
steady application to the drama, had deter- 
mined to run the greater course ns a poll* 
tfoian, and to eclipse his celebrity as a 
dramatist by hia fame as an orator — and 
that he had succeeded in impres»ing those 
who hmrd him in Westminster Hail, with 
the notion ** that they bad then witnessed 
the grandest display of- talent of ancient Or 
modern times,’* observes 

' And, perhSpiH so large an aasemhly ns that 
wfaldr cbnciuted in this opinion could not be en- 
tirely deceived. Yet t may be permIUed to 
think that he did wisely in aufkenticollp trusting 
IC only to thd EAR. The dsteniatioii and bold- 
Oess of its figures, its affectation of displaying nil 
(be knowlediKB tbht be must have pahifiilly 
guibered iogether-4t|, floiid sfyle-*-its ezierual 
exclaiiiatioQ* nnd appeals to violated ngtiife and 
ttiocalj^— ;At4ii bQtn too^ mooh oC the ohameter of 
Irisli pnupQi ^:«nd "W hhve looked in the 
closeti to the dUpassioia^ reader, tumid and arti- 
ficial. ] heard Mr. Burke’s fine summing up; 
sod I found there the full dignity of long-tren- 
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sureil wlfMiom; an imagination rich but uot | 
gaudy, and at times invested with an almost 
l>r(>[>heiic awfiilue^s, as it pictured forth ihe 
of sucet'ssful guilt. The grave and mas- 
t<»rly figure of Joancs, with which he solemnly 
closed his appeal to the Judges of Mr. Hasilng.s 
was in my judgment infiiiitely beyond the more 
theatrical images of Sheridan. 

Dr. Jobuson* some years before, inquired 
of Siddtjbs, ** with -which of Shak* 
speare'i cliaracters she was most pleased T* 
Upon her answering that she thought the 
character of Queen Katharine, in Henry the 
Eighth, the most natural — '*1 think so tod, 
Aladatn,^ said he ; “and whenever you per- 
form it, I will once more hobble out to the 
theatre myself.'* It is to be regretted that 
Dr. Johnson never witnessed her perform* 
<iace of that character^a performance which 
she undertook, for the first time, on the 25th 
of November, 1788. The play of Henry the 
Eighth was then curefully revived by Mr. 
Kemble, and it became,' from that night, 
one of the most attractive picx^es that the 
stage has ever known. * Bensley was the 
Cardinal; and John Palmer, the King: 

his towering figure, fkir complexion, and 
explosive manner, gave an absolute feec* 
simile of Harry." 

And now comes one of the strangest of 
all strange personations — ^at least, to u«i, by 
vrliom it was never witnessed, it would so 
seem— -Mrs. Siddons, in her tlnrttf-fjlth 
year, as Juliet! She was, as Mr. Coaden 
observes, twenty years older “ than the foud 
enthusiast of Verona!'* Hear what her bio- 
grapher and critic says • 

Her beauty was of that kind, to whicb lime 
adds strengib, without much dtniinhbing sweet- 
ness. Her heart bad more impressed her fea- 
tures than her age. The agonixlDg calls upon 
their expressioo pad compelled the iquscles Itiio 
powerful aciiou; nod however they might lie 
composed under the control of the great magi- 
cian, yet the cotmtenance was tm strong ^we 
should think so !] for Juliet. The eye, however, 
perfectly noswtned the mind f and wbat is or can 
be so e«seiitittl to an actress as this visual elo- 
quence ? 

• Mr.Boaden proceeds to observe, that “had 
Mr. Gaii'ick, at her first appearance in JLoik 
don, brought her out in Juliet, the winning 
gentlenw of her first scenesb contrasting 
with the ardent afiection and speaking ter- 
rors’ ol the latter, must have established her 
at once.'* On this point we have consider- 
able doubt Even at tlie time of her first 


appearance in Loudon, Mrs, Sjdtlou*^ was 
tqo far advanct^d in life, to be a per/cct 
representative of Juliet. If an acIreJ be 
young enough and lovely enough to per- 
sonate Juliet, ft will rarely occur that her 
wiinrf— her is sulhcieiitly mature. 

If on the other hand, wc wait for the ma- 
turity of intfilrctf we must, in nineteen 
cases out of twenty, submit to the loss of 
j the physhallif charactcrhiic graces of the 
part. 

Now hear what Mr. Boaden says fur- 
ther : — 

TbepasAionof Romeo and Juliet iseulirely 
without dignity: it sprung up Itkt* the mudi- 
roam in a night, nud iU flavour is earthy. To 
speak without a figure, there is no iMi/itf in it, 
family intorPsU It opposes, mid the first glance 
OH iKUb sides renders ic irresistible. It is adorn- 
ed by all ttie magic of Shak8pcaro*s fancy, and 
the play Is consequently the texl-bouk of our 
Rnglbb lovers befeho ihe years of discrciinn. It 
is afterwards, 1 beliovef di^nietJ childish, and the 
fiOtiml agf> of the lively Itnliau it thought tho 
best justification of her vehemencH and foUy. 

Really Mr. Boaden'sgood sense and cri- 
tical acumen ought to have prevented him ' 
from writing such stuff. Were wo requested 
to write au essay upon one of Shakspoaro*a 
female characters-^for which at the present 
time, we have neither room nor inclination— 
wc doubt the possibility of our selecting a 
more dciighlful subject than Juliet- Sbak- 
speare never delineated a character, the out- 
lines and colouring of which evinced a more 
intimate and profound knowledge of the 
workings of the human lieart and mind — of 
that richest and divinest of all treasures, the 
heart and mind of wen/ff/i-— than Juliet. 
Juliet is the very bena idM of all that is 
lovely, and tender, and devoted in woman. 
Thefiavour of Juliet’s afiection eart/ty!-^ 
having no mind in it!? Heaven and earth! 
Juliet is the character of all times, of all 
countries, of all ages. Her afiection, howso- 
ever it may have originated, is pure as it is 
deep, spiritual, and undying. How- 
ever — 

The art of the great actresv made a poweiful 
struggle against ber natural strength *, and >•<> 
much of oeeming nrtlessncss Wtts assumed, and 
SO delightfully was the hiDguage modtiliited,'tluit 
ot times the ascendancy of the mother and the 
nurse did not wem prepestormis and incredible. 

That Mrs. Siddons gave a fine reading of 
Juliet, we cannot have a doubt. 

From policy, or some other cause, Mrs. 
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Sifldons absented lierself from tbc metro- 
polis, during the second season of her bro- 
ther’s Drury Lane management. In coa- 
sequunce of the condemnation of the old 
theatre, she was next to be seen upon the 
inik'li laligcr stage which had liecn con- 
structed for Italian Opera and halide “Con- 
spiring with the larger stage, to produce 
some change in her observes Mr, 

Bouden, “ wa^ her delight in statuary, which 
directed her attention to the antique, and 
made a remarkable impression upon her, as 
to simplicity of altir#*, and severity of atti- 
tude.” Yes, certainly, as fiir as action and 
attitude waie concernefi, it ivas the study 
of the antique that made Mrs. Siddons an 
actress— it was the study of the antique that 
ina<lo Mr. Kemble an actor— it is" the 
study of the antique — of the simple and the 
severe, the grand and the magnificent, the 
Kuhlirac and the beautiful— which gives to 
the leading peiformeri upon the Italian 
stage a superiority almost unapproachable 
by the comparatively vulgar histrions of the 
London theatres. We are told that upon 
the stage of the King^s Theatre, Mrs. Sid- 
dons's deportment varied considerabiy. The 
variation is thus accounted for 

111 tt small space (ho turns are quick auil short 
Where the an^a is considerable, the step Is wider, 
tho figure more eri'Ct, and the whole progress 
more grand and powerful, the action is more 
from the shoulder; nnd We now first be^pin tc 
hear of the perfect form of Mrs. $iddons’.s arm 
Her wolk has never been attempted by any other 
actress} and, in deliberate dignify, was lu 
much uhnp, iw the expression of Iter counteDBiice 

Mr* Boaden tells us that he was never 
“ strongly tempted by the comedy of ©Hhej 
Mrs. Siddons, or. her late brother” W< 
suppose not ; . ** but her MrSk Oakley,” he 
adds, “ was certainly the perfect represen- 
tatiqn of a sensible but jealous woman*” 

The new theatre Opened on the 21st 6; 
April, 1794, with the trag(!dy of Macbeth 
Macbeth by Mr. Kemble, Lady Macbeth, 
by Mrs. Siddons. This occurrence aiford 
Mr. Boaden ppportuuity of dUcussiog ai 
some leDgUi,||^ piopiriety of the actual ap- 
pearance ghost in the banqiK' 

scene. Qn.tbe ii%hl alluded tcv the ghos 
did not appear^ bii the.voice.nf Mie public 
was against the innovation ; and the tnbdafk 
tml n/pistitre was, consequently* again atlowac 
To iHgt Vn cbfidreii With h\$ witafy face. 

In noticing that demoralising nuisance 


Kotzebue*s play of the Stranger, Mr. Boadtn 
ought to have corrected the generally re- 
ceived error, which we pointed out in our 
review of his Memoirs of Kemble — that 
Palmer died in the performance of the 
Stranger, on the Liverpool stage» immedi- 
ately after uttering the words, “There is 
another and -a better world,” Our state- 
ment, made upon the authority of a gentle- 
man who was in the theatre at the lime, 
that it was not even in the scene where 
those words occur that Palmer expired, has 
since been confirmed in. Reynolds's “ Life 
and Times.” 

Mr. Kemble, disappointed in his wish of pur- 
chasing a share in the property of Drury Lane 
Theatre, made a purchase in that of Covent 
Gardeji; the consequence of which was his 
own removal and that of bis sister to the 
rival stage. It is remarkable, however, that 
the triumph of Covent Garden was not com- 
plete even in their first season. Bannislor 
took the management at the other house ; 
and, through the production of three striking, 
though intrinsically unimpoitant novelties 
—the Caravan, Cinderella, and the Soldier’s 
Daughter — his nightly receipts throughout 
I £242. 2s. Sd. ; and this 

I too, ^^|^^r9.<^iddons, Kemble, Charles 
Kemblef^iraham, Incledon, and Storace, 
were all at Covent Garden,^ 

The introduction of the boy Betty, who, 
for a time, was allowed to fret his hour upon 
the stage, and to carry away the uproarious 
applauses of the mob, seems to have been a 
source of no slight annoyance to adult per- 
formei*s— not excepting even Mrs. Siddons 
and her brother. 

To tlie remarkable destruction of the two 
winter theatres by fire, rapidly succeeded 
the er^tlon and opening of the new and 
splendid tdifice in Covent Garden. The 
O, P. row — sixty-seveb nights of outrage — 
conseq[Uent npUn the attempt to increase the 
pricea, is not yet Yorgotten. Mrs. Siddons 
opened the tbiatre with Lady Macbeth on 
the 18th of September, 1809; but her se- 
cond nightrwt^slw repeat^ the character, 
was not till the 24tb of April, 1810. 

^ the^tut season but one of Mrs. Sid- 
dohs's appearan^e^tlij^i bf ISlO-ll— she 
peHormed .%arly |he whole of her chaiac- 
teis* ^pn fhe'20t!x,6f Ji^e, 1812, she took 
leave/bf the public' jn . the part of Lady Mac- 
beth, Her nephew, Sfr. Twiss, supplied 
some very beautit^ verses, which she re- 
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cited upon the occasion. Tlie following 
year, however, she again appeared as Lady 
Macbeth, for the benefit of her brother 
Charles; in 1816, she peiformed Queen 
Katharine, also for Mr, Charles Kemble's 
benefit; and, on the 8lh of June, in the 
same year, for the gratification of the Ihrin- 
ctiss Charlotte, whose illness unfortunately 
prevented her from attending, she once more 
personated Lv*y Macbeth. 

This, if wc except her public readings from 
Shakspearu at the Argyll Rooms, during two 
seasons, must be regarded as constituting 
the close of Mrs. Siddons's professional life. 
A course more splendid, or more dignified, 
can never have been run upon the stage. 

In the coarse of his Memoirs, Mr. Boaden 
dwells much and repeatedly upon the little 
inequality that was ever apparent in Mrs, 
Siddons’s performances, how often soever 
might have been her repetitions of a pait. 
lie says ; — 

Kemble, to use ihe extmvagant oppfwition ol 
u»ic of Dr. Vmmg’K aciing was a 

Moim or a He walked or dozed through 

the character; or sublimed it with energy and 
grace. OomtiintionnUnfirniity, cough, and the 
opium ho used to quiet it, are (o account for 
thi'!-wo laid often to regret it. But I never 
‘s.'iw an iW/^ewi/ perfornmnee froin SiddoDs: 
though 1 Biay have witnessed a cold or » noisj 
ftiidicnco. The uniform temperance of female 
life had its share in tlie conversation of this fub 
ness of power-^biit in» domestic life is without 
its own cares, vexations, or sorrows; and t!ie 
admirable art. by which their effects were sus- 
pended for the duties of profession, sbew’s a men- 
tid firmness of the highest value. 

Wo dismiss these amusing volumes— leas 
iiuporlant, however, llian those which relate 
to tho life of Mr. Kemble — with (he remark, 
that we consider Mr. Boaden to have beeQ» 
not only from hia critical knowledge, but 
from his intimate chronological acquainU 
ance with every thing concerning the thea- 
tres, better qualified than any oilier man for 
the pcrfoiTuance of the task -which he was 
induced to ui^erta^» , , ; ‘ : 

VOYAOes A?»D TRAV^si" 

• ■ , ■ f ■ ,, '■'1 ' 

To convey a full and diatmgt view, 
of Mr«‘ Buckingham’s elsgantly Gmbelli8t]|ed 
quarto volume of *** Travifg in 
ni^ would be impossibly ^Utiiji any 
jKiss *w}nch offr limits muld pe^it us to 
devote "to. Its illu'strabbn. * We"'brieriyj" 
page annouffW its, aj^pcairance; and 


tve now return to it, not indeed with the 
idea of subjecting it to a review, but for the 
purpose of transcribing from it a few such 
passages as may interest the reader, and in 
ome measure indicate the capabilities of the 
author. These passages— the fir^t of whhdi 
shall present the description of an Arab tent 
compared with the tent of Abrahaep — will 
;crve chiefly to throw a light upon the man- 
ners of some of the oriental tribes, amongst 
which it was Mr, Buckingham’s lot, from 
time to time, to travel and sojourn 

Others of the cnmvnn, seeing us buUed bere ahi 
they pusst‘d, ullgbietl likewise, and loi»k iheir 
seals without invitiition, all being received wUb 
(he same W'elconu* salute, until ibe i>iirty amonut* 
cd te twenty-six io nunila^r. While we warn 
talking of tlie Turcomans, who bad alarmed ua 
oDour way, a meal was preparing wubin ; and 
soon afterwards, warm cakes baked on the 
hearth, cream, honey, dried ruisiii.s, butter, leb- 
bfii, and wheat btikd in milk, wore served to the 
conipiiuy. Neither tke Sheikh himself nor any 
of bU family pnrhiok wdth u«. but stooil tmmnd, 
to wait upon th*‘ir guests, though nmong thuso 
who sat down to eat, were two Indi.-m fakirs, or 
beggars, ti (.'hristinii pilgrim from JeTUsuleui, 
and tho slaves iind servants of llmbeo Atm-el- 
Hnkhmiiii, nil dipping their fuigivs into the sumo 
dish. Coffee was served to us in gildisi (*biua 
cups, and silver stands or finjan% muT the pipes 
of the Sheikh and Ins son w'Cro filled and offered 
to those who bad nous. 

If there could be traced u retK^inblancebet\iT«eii 
the iorm of this tent and that of the nK»t ancient 
buildings of which wo have any knowledge, mir 
reception ihere no less exactly corresponded to 
the piciuruof tho mo&t Ancient nianners,of vt'bich 
w'c have any detail. When the three angel.'^ ar»> 
said to have appeared to Abrnham in the plains 
of Mamrc, he is represented ns silting in the 
lent door, in the heat of the day. *♦ And when 
he SAW them, be ran to meet them from the tent 
door, aiKi bowed hitnself towards ih« ground/^ 

And Abraham hastened into the tent, unto 
Sarah, and said, *Make ixiudy quickly thre.o 
rnepsu^ea of fine meal, knead it, and make caken 
the Ami he took, butter and milk, 

and the calf which he had dres^d, und set it be- 
fore Ihem, find hd sUkid by fheni under the tree, 
hnd they dill eat.»* ' Whdrt ' (nqillrj was mmfo’ 
aHer hls^wlfts, he replied, BeboH, she is hi 
flte And When it waaprenitsed him, that 

fiiateh ^ibulif have a son,^ it is said, J* And fkirnfa 
iifrth^'teot-door^ which waa babind him.*' 
Ihe angeiwam repmsentcdi as merely passengers 
in the|r jpurney, IlkeiMirselves: lor the rites of 
hofi|>lta)ity were shewn to. them, before they had 
made (heir mhsion koovru. jit ^st fight they 
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desired to bait and repose, to wash their j 
feet, ns they bad apparently Mralked, and rest 
beneath the tree, while bread should be brought 
them to comfort their hearts. ** A ad after that,*’ 
said the good old Patriarch, ** shall ye pass on, 
for therefore are ye come unto jour servant so 
that the duty of hospitality to strangers seems to 
have been as well and us mutually understood in 
the earliest days, as it is in the same country at 
presiMit. 

The form of Abraham's tent, os thus described, 
seems (o have been exactly like the one in which 
wo sat ; for in both, there was a shaded open 
frfiiit, in which he could sit in the heat of the 
4laj', and yet be seen from afur oft'; and the 
iipurtment of the females, where Surah whs, 
when he stated her to be within the tent, was 
imniedrutely behind this, wherein she prepared 
the meal for the guests, and from whence she 
listened to iheir prophetic declaration. 

The following romantic tale of lo\^, jea- 
lousy, revenge, fidelity, and heroism, was 
lolated to Mr. Buckinghameby a gentleman 
of unquestionable veraci^.y, to whom all the | 
parties were known 

Two jouDg persons of the same tribe loved 
each other, and W'ere betrothed in marriage : 
their passion was open aud avowed, and known 
to all iheir friends, who bad consented to their 
union, and even ftxed the perimi for its celebra- 
tion. It bapjiened, one evening, that they met 
nccidentally, alone, but in sight of all the tents : 
they stopped a moment to speak to each other; 
and were on the point of passing on, when the 
brothers of the girl perceiving it, rushed out, with 
arms iti (heir bands, to avenge their disgrace. 
The young man took to flight, and escaped with 
a musquet wound ; but the pwr girl rccMfived five 
balls in her bodj^ besides being mangled by the 
daggers of her own brothers, who had armed to 
plHUge them in her heart ; and when she fell, 
they ahatidoned her carca-w to the dogs! The 
joni^ man gained the tent of a poworlul friend, 
file chief of another tribe, encamped near them, 
and told bU story ; begging that he would assist 
him with a troop of horse, to enable him to re- 
acue the body of bis love from its present degra- 
dation. He went, accompanied by eom^ of his 
own peoide, and found life still reraainiDg, 
then repaired to the tent of her enraged brothers, 
and asked them why they had done this ? "They 
replied that they cpu]ldi not suffer their sister to 
survive the loss honour, which had been 
stained by her to talk with her intended 

husband ondhe public road, before her marriage* 
The lover demanded her body for burial ; when 
her brothers, suspecting the motive, «ciciaiined, 
** What ! is she not yet lifeless ? — then we will 
finbb (his w’ork of death;'' and vrere rushing 
out to execute their purpose, when the youth 


caused the troop of horsemen, sent to aid his pur- 
pose, to appear, and threatened instant death to 
him who should first stir to interrupt bis design. 
The young girl was conveyed to bis tent, and, 
after a series of kind attentions, slowly reeover- 
ed. During her illness, the distracted lover, now 
expelled from his own tribe, came under cover of 
the itiglil to see her ; and, weeping over her 
wounds, continually regretted that he bad been 
so base as to seek his safety in flight, and not to 
hate died in defending her. Sh« as heroically 
'eplied, '' No ! no ! It is my highest happines'i 
Lbnt 1 have suffered, end that you have esonped ; 
we shall both live, aud heaven will yet bless us 
with many pledges of our lusting love." This 
really happened ; the girl recovererl— w*as mar- 
led to her impassioned swain, and they are still 
l>oth alive, with a numerous family of children. 

A moat animated scene— the last that we 
•ball offer, though we could select fifty of 
equal value — uow occurs. On the road from 
Mardin to Mousul the heat was excessive, 
and the thirst of men, horses, and even 
:ainels, was, in consequence, of a most dis- 
rcBsing nature. The caravan approaches, 
and at length arrives at the banks of a 
streairi : — 

It was near midnight when we ranched u 
niursby gixiiind, in which a clear stream was 
flowing along, through beds of (all and thick 
rushes, but so hidden by these, that the noise of 
its flow was beard long before tbo ^tjvuni itself 
could be seeu. From tlie length of tbo marcl], 
aqd the exhausting boat of tlio iitmospbere, even 
at uight, the horses were exceedingly thirsty. 
Their impatient resUessness, evincei! by their 
tmmping, neighing, and eager impatience to rush 
all to one particular point, gave us, indeed, the 
first indications of our niiproach to water, which 
was perceptible to their stronger scent long 
before it was eveu hcanl by ns. Ou reaching the 
brink of (his stream, for which purpose we had 
been forcibly turned oside, by tbo UDgoveruablB 
fury of the animals, to tbo southward of our 
route, the banks were found to be so high above 
the surface of the water, that the horses could 
not reach it to drink. Some, more impatient than 
the rest, plunged themselves and their riders at 
once into the current, and, after being led $wim- 
miog to ft less elevated part of the bank, over 
which they couU mount, were extricated with 
considerable diflScuity ; while two of the horses 
of the caravan, who were more heavily ladeu 
than the others, by carrying the baggage as well 
as the persons of tMr ri^rs, were drowned. The 
atieatu was narrow, but deep, and had a soft 
muddy bottom, in which another of the horses 
became so fastly stuck, that he was suffocated 
in a few minutes. The camels marched patiently 
aloug the edge of the honk, as well as those 
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pMrsoiis of Ihe cffravjin >^ho wen? provMtvl with 
vkins fcnd other vessels eoiitninjtn»; snjjiIJ 'shp- 
j'lie.s of water} bill ih^ faorst's: could nof. by ill 
the power of Mieif riders, he kept from' the 
straani, any mbre tliAo the crowd of thir«ty j)i|- 
jrrims, who, many of them, hftvinir ho smnU ves- 
seN to dip up the water from the brook, followed 
the example of the impatient luirsc'*, and phni^- 
ed nl once into the current. For mjcelf T expe- 
rienced mun^ dllTiciiUy tlnin I can well describe, 
in keepings my own bur^e firom breakingf down 
1 he loose enfth the bank on which lie stood, 
and pluni'ing’ in with the others ; it bcintj as 
much us lift my strength of arm coYild nccom- 
plislrtd keep him back from Ibe brink, whtlofie 
iniinped, and snorted, and neighed, uiul reared 
hiniseltereot on hh binder legs, to express the 
intensity of hfs sufterlog from thirst* An Indian 
f.tkrr, who was of the Hadjee's pnrt}^ being near 
I no Hi this moment of my diifK'ulty, ami when I 
was deUberating in my mind whether I sb<nild 
not risk less In throwing (uyself off my hoCAO, 
niMl If'ihug him follow' the iient oi bis desires, a$ 

I begau to despair of mastering him much longer, 
took from nie my tin driukiiig-cup, whiv;h wns u 
kmd of circular and shallow basin* capable of 
lU'Miog only uboiit a pint ; Uiis buviiig two cmnll 
Lole^i in the sides for the purpose <if «llngiiig it 
over the shoulder on the march, longer pieces of 
4-ord «ore fastened to iho short ones before 
ufbs'ed to it, and Laving now dismouiiied, by 
Vh*lt mg go the 'bridle, nnd sUding back over the 
jiMiinches of the horse while he wtis In one df bis 
erect positions from rearing, wo succeeded in 
I i'oaxinghfin into .'^mobientarj tnin4|alinty by the 
' Wes^esdnd tender expres%Idna which oil Amb 
■»iNes iinderstiind so wvll ; arid with this shallow 
* >liii)g in cords, we drew up from the stream 

i'. 'much astbd vessel wo<il»l bold, awl in as quick 
jucc«’s«ion as pracllcnble. But even whdn full, 
cim W'ould bardly conraio siiflijleiit to mots- 
I be horse’s mouth ; and tis^ nt some limes, it j 
eamw iip only half full, aiid af Others was en- ‘ 
tirely emptied* bj' the" Impatience df the horse 
knocking it 

down and ilrCw it up, * hn) tbadf n 

luiudivd tilt nhd 

even then W« had . 

ttilfsi, and done 

that ‘of the poor in’ 

common 'ivitii nenriy kH feiVn- 

i-mi, were Tefili'y priiriMtb 
wfewh, iiViudst'tho obsciii^t^fl^fili|h^^^ei(^|e> 
of the anfmhlsrtiio sb'ottifnj' aikf qfinMelfing of 
l!he petiple, and the indhtCIncf ithd pOTRuips fxng 
g^micd apphrhensb^'or 
ohCTiiectdd ttabsC 

character, luffed fOT'bpW'ards'hlf'ifliSc^ dbd 
fntetrte was the flr^ impulse ofltoff-pixi^riiatkm, J 
to nllay tlw btirnfng of .^lrs(, Uiaf/dtirt/lg ' 
Yf^dls were cntiiefy f<j«yo(- 
"SnppfcrnerU to Yot 


ten. and ns jiluiont fioiu our th.'uHit'; h< if t!j**y 
had never once Iveii t^cu luvnd o*. 

close thi^ volume uik 1<^ the? iinpucssion 
of grt^ar -oWigation to Mr. Bockin^VhBnb 
the valuable Afldit ions which he heW nmih; 
to uur knowledge rcsj^ccting ilio coutilrics 
through which he f ravel bd. 

Another richly vuiicxl prodiu tion, to 
which our confined space equally prccliulcs 
tlie pos^^iUllity of rciKlering justice, is the 
Hon. Captain Keppel s Penotml A'nnu- 
iive of a Jonmei/ Jhtm India lo Ehfi/and, 
by XluMOrah^ Bagdad^ the Bhihs of Ihibn^ 

H\ From Captain Kep^wl’s naiia- 
live we (page 78) on announcing its pub- 
lication, extracted an account of the fnnml 
prbccssion of Mohumnd AH, governor of 
Kermanshah, and one of the tons of tlic 
Shall of IVisia ; nnd we sjhall now traust^ribe 
from it ^ome intert'sting and rharactertstic 
skelclies. The present stale of Bagdad is 
thus noticed • 

Bugdaii is surrouudiHt by n baltlomeiitriJ vrall ; 
the part towards the palncc, ua was the case jii 
aucient Babylon, is orumueuwd Miib glaxcd 
tiles of various colours. The gmcetul unuarets, 
and tho beautifully shaped domc'j ofiim niosquf'^, 
are sure lo attract bi> eye, (.bic or two of tlw^o 
are gnuclily decoraleil With glazed, tiles o/ blue, 
white, and yellow, wdiicli, formed lirlo a ruoAdlc 
of flowers, reflect tlie mys of (hosmi: iho 
riegnfed fotfngu of the nees of these rmnieioiui 
ganlens, which most probably bnvo given the 
name, to tho city, serve h» a beautiful hack- 
gronnd to Uie picium. Thus fiir tin* traveller »•. 
allowed to indulge his reverie; hut ou'cntei- 
lu^ (lie walls, his vUion is dispelled. 

The walls aro of mud : the .streets, which arc 
s^iarct'ly wide enough to allow two persons ti> 
pass, are *<o empty, that be could alino<il fancy 
the flihabitants bud died of the plague ; he iook*i 
Upwards — dead walls meet hi* ey«s', he 
now enters Iho bazaar, nod finds' that he has no 
reason fU complain of w^aui of populAtiv>u; u 
ntinss of dirty wretches rentier flilit roa«l ahuovt 
impassable ; with some difficulty he jt»sth'< 
through a successltm of niirrow cloistfred pa^- 
sages, traversing cOch other at right ahgK- ; ila* 
light, which is hdrallttwl by bqjkis a foot in duime- 
ilerfrom the top, give* to the sallow featcrcfi of 
the crowd tihloyr'i truly eoniumptlvo appear 
jme<?,^'egffetd'ng wbttVltii the Hot, AiflsOnm 
sMf^bfbod vj^Urtion. traveller; by this 

time,’ ii^a' seen miflLcieirt to Cute Him of the 
of ’i&rlleK life; and. on arriving at Ms 
desttnattcai; he makes a woftill ComiMirivon bc^ 
tweMi the reality ef the scene* and tho picture 
imaiffdlaUott ba^ drawn. Suck; or nearly such 
. ft' ' , • ' " 
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was the imprcssiou first made by my amvul in \ 
Ba^nlad. i 

Tito inferior of a house is much more com- 
forlable ihaii its outward uppcaraiic^ woulil lead 
3<)U to expect. The residence of Ajju Saikeis is- 
n(jt fi bad specimen of this ; it con^sts of a suc- 
cession of sciuaro nourte surrounded by p:alleries, 
each iorminp a distinct liahilatioii. In the outer 
cniiil is a room, or rather a ri'cess, forming three 
sides oi ti square, and opens towards the front ; 
this, in Persian, is cnlieil the Dufter Khoneb 
(oilioe), where the ordinary business of the day 
is trii unacted ; the second court is soniewbnt 
larger, but of a similar structure, in which is 
also a recess ; this is the Dewan Khoneb (au- 
fiicncc-room). From the galleries are paili- 
tioiied olf several rooms, some of which we 
OLT.iipicd, having windows opening to ilie ccvirt, 
formed of small diamond-sbaped panes of glass 
oi every colour, and disposed in various funliLslic 
shapes: the interior ot these chambers is deco- 
raUM in the sajpe style ; liio ceiling is coinposttl 
of a kind of trellis work, describing flowers of 
diiVerent colours. The walln are formed into 
siudll arched lecesses, €f the Araljcsqiie order, 
and are gilded in a gaudy manner. The mim- 
biT of these courts is increu^sed according to the 
size of t he bouse ; the innermost always com- 
prising the harem, or women’s aparlments* The 
few window's that look towards the street, are 
ro\er<‘d with a frame of lattice-work. During 
the w'ann weather, fbo inhabitants sleep on hed- 
sttMils placed on the roo&, which are flat, and 
surrounded by parapet walls. As some of the 
roofs are more elevated than others, tliose occu- 
pjing the highest can oliserve the women who 
dwell in (ho lower apartments; but a stronger 
will think well before he indulges his curiosity, 
as a Turk would feel himself justified in sending 
a ball through the head of his prying neigh- 
bour. 

Wc cannot better follow tho above timn 
by an j1 lustration of the liabits and manurrs 
of the Bagdad women 

There is hardly any variely in the dress tif the 
ihigdad females. A blue check robe, envelop- 
ing tho whole i>er$0Q, Ims been selected by the 
Turks, probably from (he homeliness of its 
colour, as least likely to attract attention ; a 
(liick hoTse-hair veil, through which it is impos- 
sible to discern the features of tho wedrer, ex- 
tcrids to the chest; a lady thus habit(}d is 
ul lowed to go abroad, attended by a female ser- 
vant,' whose dress dSiers from that of her 'tnis- 
tres*« only in the coarser texture of the materials. 
Kumbers of these lemales may be seen in ,an 
evening nulsndo tho walls of the efty : some of 
them are mouhtad on 'mulos> 'trheu a pair of long 
yellow boots are added to the dress; others on 
foot, proceeding ioviods the garden to fnlfll on 


uvsigrintion with their lovers. In our evening 
ride*, we frequently passed some of these fe- 
male*., who, if tlitfv worn alone, and a Mu«s»il- 
iiinn not in sight, would lift up their veil-i, nnd 
show Mich a dispodlion to become hetti-r ac- 
qiiuintcd, that if we had been inchneJ for this 
species of ndvenlui'e, our addresses would doubt- 
les.v|inve met willi a iHvourablo reception. 

The gardens commence within half a mile of 
[tlic walls of the city, and extend four or five 
miles along the water’s edge., They are sepa- 
rated from each other by walls; n small door 
opens from each garden tow•a^d.^ the river, which 
ollcti serves to admit .some female, wdio, gliding 
softly in a small bout, e nters the gardens by this 
moans, while her lover comes in from the oppo- 
site Mde: here the precnutioiiary measures of 
drejs-:, that were intended to insure fidelity, prove 
useful onft in preventiMg discover)'. A wonuiu 
thus disguised can psciqn* wilhoat much tear of 
dehvciion ; the uaiiorniity of (he dress prevents 
any one from identifying her figure ; ami no 
man, whatever his suspicions may be, will dare 
I to lift the veil of a woman lu public. 

People of dilTercnt character and manncis 
are here introduced 

At two p. M. we passed tlie residence of Shi*ik 
Abdillah Bin All, an Arab chief. As vie con- 
limied tmr shooting excursion over a desert 
tract, unmarked hy bmnari huhitatiijn, we ap- 
proached a hoy tending rattle, w'ho, inimediatcly 
on jiercelvirig us, .set up a loud cry, and ran 
with nil his might lo a sin.nll niound, so gra* 
ijimlly elevated as lo be scarcely i>erceplible lo 
us. In an instant, like the dragon’s teeth \vhir> 
Cadmus sowed, a large body of men armed w, 
spears appeared on tho brow of the hiU, mid 
seemed to have grown out from the till then un- 
|»eopl<»d spot. Tho men set up u loud shuui, in 
v^’hich they were joined by the women and chil- 
dren, who now made their appearance. All, 
with one accord, rushed impetuously towaids us, 
demanding the nature of pur intentions; tiny 
were no sooner assured of our pacific dispo- 
sition, (hap their clamour ceased, and in (wo 
minutes we were on, the most fiiendly terms. 

A little after Uiis^ several woman, accompanied 
by a host of cbUdreii, brought milk, butter, and 
curds, for sale, and followed the boat for some 
time. Ode of the wonribn, from whom we re- 
ceived a vessel of milk, was offered a quantity 
of dates in return, by our servants. Not being 
satisfied with (hem, she desired to have her milk 
again. A piastre was thrown to her, which 
after taking up amJ oxamining, she ran off to a 
considerable distatico, dajidug and shouting wiih 
joy, AnoUier very- handsome young woman, 
with a child in her arms, asked for some clot h 
to edver her infant's head ; we gave her a silk 
handkeicbfef, wbitdi so delighted her, that she 
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«pi)roacbed the boat, and with her rii«hi hand 
raised to hedven, invoked every blessing on us 

10 return. The handkerchief appeared to excite 
great curiosity, for ii crowd collected round her, 
and it was held up uud examined ineverj direc- 
tion, seemingly with niiich delight. 

The behaviour of these females formed n strik- 
ing coni cast with the DHtiincrs of the Indian w'O- 
inen, and still more with those of the veiled 
dunies ' of fiusi^rah. Thej' came to our boat 
with the frankness of innocence, and there was 

11 freedom in tJieir manners, bordering perhaps 
on tiie masculine ; nevertheless, Iheir fine fea- 
tuies, and w'eU-lurm*d limb^, presented a Umt 
lusrmbfc of beaut not often surpasHul, per- 
liap*-, even in the brilliarii ii‘?semblies of civilized 
Ide. True it is, ibeir complexiotft were ot a 
gip'iy brown ; but, even on this point, there may 
he ‘*ome who see 

A Helen’s beauty in a bvow' of Egypt." 

The subjoined anecdote illustrates the 
hostile feeling which seems to exist between 
the l-'crsians and Ai\tb>; — 

We were nmcli ainuscil with the Sheik’s sou, 
a child thri'o \<Mr- old, wliosij spirited nns.wers 
were strong nnlieations of llie manner la which 
his fiithiT was bringing biiii up. I asked him, 
among other (piOstions, if was an Arab or a 
JVrMiiii. Iiuligiiant that then* should he u doubt 
upon the js'.ibjecf, his liMle hand grasped the dag- 
ger ill his giidle, as bo replied, in an angry tone, 
“ Ciod be prai-^ed, I am an Arab an exnmplo 
liow' early a truiiiial hatred is instilled into tho 
voiitb of tlitse rival imlioas. 

Of the present I’aeha of Bagdad, Captain 
Koppel gives the following uccoiinf : — 

Unvoud (David) Pashu is a Georgian by birth, 
and was formerly a slave to Syyud Vnsba ; but, 
li.iviDg nl an early age abjured GbrisUuiiily, he 
a^^u^l(‘ll the cbunieter of a Mahometan devotee, 
aiiil NiMli'iig himself at the palace gate, acqufred 
so large a sum by begging, that be was snfli- 
cif^ntly rich to become u caiididnte for the pur- 
chase of the Pnshulick, and sent (n his propocals 
to the Grand Signior. His application was 
answered in the usual way, by forwarding an 
Older for the execution of the ruling Pnshit; 
which being put into immediate effect, the men- 
dionut slave stepped quietly into the place of bis 
old master. He had no sooner |vOssessed him- 
, self of (be Pashallck, than he threw off (ho mask 
of ascetic, and appeared in his true colours. 
Convinced that a situalma which was gained by 
blood, ** by blood must he maintained,” lie bos 
been as reckless of life as any of his predetres- 
sors ; and I have been informed, that no less than 
fifteen hundred persons have faUon vie|inu to 
his ambition or rapacity. He is a gtXHi hu- 
moured looking man, appareully between forty 


and fifty jears of age, and i»f very j ri*|JO>M’Vsifv 
iiianner«. During the inicrvirw, ! tried to dis* 
cover In his fine rounteiiiuice any hues ot le- 
morse for such a li>ad of crime ; but I looked i'-i 
vam : — and, rememberiiig H\itu*'s de5«npti\c 
ines Dll Ali P<ishn, found it not less diibi ult 

“ To (race 

The deeds which lurk beuc.t(li, aud stain him 
with disgrace.” 

The succeeding slnfcmcnt flatters our na- 
tional vantly not slightly ; — 

.Mr, Lamb, wishing to draw a bill upon R.igdod, 
for the Slim of one hiiudred tornauns, for our i om- 
luon expenditure, sent, a wuvaiit into the town to 
know wbeibcr any of the shrnufs (merchants) 
vvpuUl be willing to give him money for it. 
After a short tiim,* a riiistTable imli- starved -look- 
ing wretch made hi< iippeararfcc*, and .vaid he 
should be willing to .idvaucc us any sum we 
might require : at first we were incliuod tolungii 
at his proposal, thinking, from his appearauee 
and garb, (hot lip was more like an object of 
chanty than n lender #f money. He soon oude- 
ceived us ; for> disencumlK'ring himself of a few 
of his rags, he imstnipped from his luxly a black 
luatbern bcU, and having cut it open, counted 
out the hundred tomauns iu gold. Mr. Lamb 
wrote a dniight in English, ui'On a nu rchant iu 
Bagdad, which this man took in lieu of his 
money, contenting Iiinisell with merely asking 
the name of the merchant on whom the bill was 
druwii, nod dnciniing himself to he the party 
obliged; 'for,' >‘»id * iH nin robbi*d, I shall 

at least be spared this piece of paper.’ Win It* 
w’eVere wondering both at his ability to sene 
us, and his coofideiice in our honesty (f(»r we 
could easily have deceived him), he said lio had 
had t»)0 many prooS of English probity to 
entcituiri uuj alimi on that head, ‘The Fi*r- 
ini>hf:eji (Franks) are not so wmlby of being 
trusted, but Uie Ingrvez (EiiglisTinieii) have never 
, been known to deceive. 

We do not loci omsedveft quite ao com- 
I fortable under flic succeeding descrifilion oi 
a visit paid by the English: — 

During this visit, \v« wore our hats, in cxinfor- 
mity to tho liastcrn custom of iilwajs keeping 
the bead covered; and agreeably to an e\dusivo 
priviWgo granlcil W EngUslimeu, wc did otitiako 
off our shoes. AViihout eiitpring mlo the merits 
of that John Bull policy, whh h exacts froin tho 
oaUw> of tho coinnrj w vvhlrU wo are, residing tt 
cottfot-mily to oui iiusloinv„ in^tcod of our adopt- 
ing tbens, the privilege we, Kngkxhmeii- claim, 
both at Bagdad and at this plru e, of keeping on 
our shoes lu the presciwe of the Pagbn, oenauily 
does.api'Car an useless acrjnbatioo pi privilege ou 
our parts, and one that r.innoi but be highly 
offerwive to Uadr \M«<k icermg'. 

‘i H 2 
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It is scarcely neecswy (o nuMition, ibai 
Ihroupflioul the EwM, the mere act of a native 
eiiU*riiifc u room uith «lioes uu, u the ^reuU*^t 
possible insult, os il is on the llitor that all meals 
arc «‘iilen. Let as put the question to ourselves. 
WouW any of us be il it lorcifruer ver« 

to rlitini the riglit of rotnin^ Iroiu the streets, tu 
nis flirty boots, and of dantiiig up and down our 
dinner- fable? 

I'he account of a horsc-racc at Busiorah 

15 ainiisirig ; — 

VVo vrciil llii*; afternoon into the desert, to a 
jMiise-race, an tiinusernetit of \ehich flie riaiives 
of Itnssornb are as hmd as our own counlrjnieu ; 
lliou;;b C fear, il an English jockey had been 
here, 1 k‘ would have thought the profession dis- 
graced by the .inhibition. For our o\i-n parts, 
we woie moic amusecl than il the husiuc<s bad 
l»ecn eondiiGied aernrding to tlio stricter rules 
of Ibe turf. The spot ^elected was the great 
<h*'ert, which conAmences imrn^^diutely outside the 
town ; II circular furrow of two miles marked 
tlie course, and the slak^ ron«isied of a small 
Milj-scription, raised from amongst our European 
I'ftrfy. The five earididates who started fur the 
priae were well suited to the general oharaeterof 
the setMie. Instead of being decked in nil the 
eoloui'K of the rainbow, a coarse loose sbirl com- 
prised all the clothing of the Arab jcH*key; and 
I he pow'crful bit of the country w’as the ‘only 
article of erpiipment of the borne lio bestrode, 
'riiiin simiily accoutred, at a signal given, these 
iKiif-naked savtiges set off at full speed, eacJi 
giving a shout to uniniate his horse. They ar- 
rived like a team at the gt>al. The pri7.c«was 
adjudged to an Ethiopimi slave, Thes»:xjne was 
highly nnimntod and interesting, though wo had 
neither splendid equipages nor fair ladies to 
graee our sports. 

Wow for a wedding festival 

As I he evening ttdv.snctHi, we Europeans look 
share in the perfurninneos In u merry reel, tu the 
music of the drum and fife of Uio marines After 
this, we \vituessi\l the curious ceremony of a 
Turk and a Jew dancing together to celebrate 
the betrotbroenl of a Christian — a ciitumstauce 
nuiiurkuble in a country so distinguished for re- 
iigiou’v rancour to those of,a dlflbrent (^ersuasioQ. 
The exhibition was truly pantomtmic and highly 
entertaining, as it served to contrast thelmst- 
ling aedvity of the Koropean with the steady de- 
incaoour of tbo Asiatic. The dance was meant 
to represent a tight for a fair lady. U com- 
menced with divers gliding movements,' and at 
la^ ended in mi op«o-handi^ siwTrfng matob. in 
which both tarbims were dl^eompc««ed ; — not so 
the grtuify of tlio wi'aters^ who during the dance, 
which luMcd* upwards pf a quarter of an Itoar, 
nunei! not e miiside «f then teaUin». At a late, 
hour we ivtired to rest, attended b> a numcroMs 


host of .servants carrying linen lanterns, which, 
reflecting on the mingle J group of Kurojieans and 
AsiftUcs, had a very picturesque appeaiaiice; 
so, Mol having, like thu iuhabiUints, the fear of a 
lialler before our eyes lor keeping late hours, we 
placed the drummer ami filer in iho van, and 
returned to tkc Factory singing nud duurjng ail 
the way, our iunnds ortiierriineiit bieakiiig in 
upon the dead silence of the streets. 

Persian and Tartar servants 

My Persian servant, b/arnig I iiifeiidod to r»'- 
sumo my journey this afternoon, told me hr 
would not, for any Mini that 1 could offer, ue- 
eompnoy me again ; but as 1 had aL<o determined 
that nolbiiig should induce me to take him 
fiirtber, I hiid, wiib the tusistaiice of the com - 
maiidant, providwl my sell with a substiUite, who 
made bis appetirance this morning, ready equip- 
ped for the rnarel). lie was a tall, fearless- 
looking Tartar, upw'ards of siv feet high, with 
large lierco black eyes, an nqiiiliiie nose, and u 
pair of niiisuiclu’s winch nearly coven'd bis face. 
His dress, the sanioa* Unit worn by other Lciguy 
Tartars, consistinl of a low' cap, fitting cIoh; to tlj<‘ 
head, and bound round with fur, wliieh being ot 
the same colour us Ids mustaches, heightened the 
ferocity of bis W’eatber-beuteo features. A rob«‘ 
of blue stuff extended to ibv. knee; on each 
breast were fixed u mw of painted Ciirtrulge 
cases; ii narrow leather strap biuind Ins Ioiih, 
mid in it were stuck n flint, a steel,' ii «>nuill 
tobawck pipe, a h.indsonie dagger, a pair ot pi>- 
tols, and a Tariar whip, couMsting of two thick 
(hoags. Oft his feet he wore a sort of sandal, 
which was fixed on with lacings bound tightly 
round the leg up to the knee. This, I have ob- 
served, is common tu the mountaineers of Cour- 
difttaii and Persia, as well as throughout the line 
of Caucasus, nud is probably of use in supporting 
the muscles of the legs wheu nsce tiding a height. 
Thecro«sed pattern of the Scotch Highlander V 
tartan hose may possibly have some ulliKion to 
this mode of binding. In mentioning niy Tar- 
tar's equipmeut, I had almost forgotten the most 
material article, fur such he cousideicd it — a 
quart bottle of Russian arrack, to which he al- 
ways resorted on the journey, as bis only and in- 
fallible cure for hunger, thirst, aud fatigue. The 
free and easy manner of this fellow towards my- 
self W'os curiously contrasted with the re.spijctful 
dei>ortment.to whieJi i had been ttccustunied from 
|Tiis predeees^r, who never addressed me but wjtli 
the tWle of Jenaub (excellency), uor spoke of 
bimself but ^ my bq/^ab (slave). My stipula- 
tion with the .Tarter was, that be should accom- 
pany me to Tbieliar, and for this he should re- 
ceive a tomauu a-dny, prov ided he was always 
cin the alert, and -was content with the small 
iMVtioii of adeep 1 should allow luiii* He imnie- 
iliulely ropiied, that he would ootideep at all ; a 
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)ttomisc which, to the best of my he 

teithfolly kept» The bart^flio wits i^carcely con- 
t'iurlotl, when the Persiun, in na carnevl lone of 
remonstrance, spoke a few words to him in 
Turkish, whrch T found were intended fo Jisstmde 
him lYom uce<3mpan\ing me, s.uinft tJmf, it he 
dill, he would certainly die of fatigue. In reply 
to this frieudly caution, the Tartar east a con- 
icmpltious look on his adsiser, and turniut: round 
tiiniilifirly to »f}e, loudly exeluimed, ** God be 
praised, we are not Per.'^hins.*' 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

\Vk said wc should probably return to 
** 7’/4t' Military Sketch Hook — Hnuhiis- 
ecrtvrs of Seventeen Years in the Service, 
Abroad and at Home, bn an Officer of the 
tine ’’—for extract in our Supplementary 
pHi^es. Wc now do so. At one time wc 
thought uf a gent ral description or analysis 
oi the work i but, on roconsideralion, wo are 
of opinion lhat a single extrat t will at once 
if iidi r more justice to the author, and more 
!-.ilibractiun to the rearler. We accordingly 
introduce an entire sketch, entitled “ The 
liis'cnit.” 

4>ur advanced guanl had been skirmishing 
wilh 1 lie enemy lor five days“-and with empty 
stimuiolK. The commissary of the dntsion bnd 
cither missed iis iii his inarch with (he provisions, 
for wbuih he had been despatched (o the rear, or 
else had not been successful in procuring a sup- 
jil) : but whulevler might have been the owise, 
(lie cousetj lienee was trying to us ; for the men, 
idruvrs Hiul all, were wlioily without provisions 
for three days. At the time, the commissary 
went to the rear, two pounds of biscuit, one 
pound of meat, and a pint of wine, were S4*rved 
out to each individual; and upon this fpinntity 
we were fonx»d to exist for five days ; for nothing 
was to be bought : if wc had been loaded with 
gold, we could not have piirdmsed n morse) of 
any sort of food. 

Most of the meti, from having ht>eii accustomed 
til di<^appoiutment in supplies of rations, managed 
their little slock of provisions .'^0 economically, 
that it lasted nearly three days ; and some were 
so g astronomically iugeinoiis and heroic, as to 
have extended it to four. Hut, on the other 
hand, the greatest uumlwt were imm of great 
iippeute and little jvradeucc, who saw and tasted 
ithe end of their ratioiis on the second day after 
possession. Indeed, the derive life in wind) all 
were then engaged, left fe^* without that picffitfst 
relish for their food, v^icb the fiefa citizen in the 
niidht of his luxury might gladly exchange half 
his wfMiUh for : the greatest oftliem hi laete 
as well a$ pur.se, can never enjoy bis epubttioii 
with so enviable a zes'r, a« tliose campaigners 
did iheir coarse dry lM*ef> and tlib»y biscuit. 


As (he men grew weaker, the work grew 
heavier; and as hunger Inereaseil. so did the at*- 
LWity for physical exertion. Tbe enemy weix* 
constantly aiiuoymg us, and every hour of the 
day brought a skirmish, either with Iheir litile 
sqiind« ol eiunlrj-, their rillemeu, or ibeir Volu- 
geurs.* The rifles would advance b> tbe ccfvcr 
of a heilge, or hill perliap<, while (he Volugeurs 
would *;udde»>l 3 dart out from a ditch, info winch 
they had civpl umler cover ot the wenls, and 
fall upon our pickets w itli the fertHiity of bull- 
dogs ; and when they were m{i>(cred, would (if 
nolkillei), woiindtHl, or held fast), scuniiwoiT 
like kangaroos. In like manner, the cavalry 
woidrt try to surprise us; or, if they could not 
steal upon ns, would dash up, fire llcir pistols, 
tafid, if well opposed, gallop ofij^gain — particu- 
larly if any of our cavalry were*^ near ; for they 
never hked clo'-e iiuai teis with the llritish drii'- 
qooiis, owing, no doubt, to (h« ".uperior slreiigtlt 
and power of our horses : this is, ns regards mere 
?*kumi‘‘liiiig- Thff Freiicli dmgoons, wiiou so 
'•ituafed as to be Ale to ride close to our\ with- 
out danger ol cut ahd thrust,’' w'ould skirmish 
forhours- lh*‘y would riMire, loud, advance, fire, 
and oiV again; but (hoy very prudently disliked 
(he sleelr 

On the fifth morning after the iv>mmiss.»iry 
hiid deliverod the rations above mentioned, we 
hud a very sharp brush vvilh the enemy. A com- 
|)auy of jinfantry and a faw dragr^ons were order- 
ed to dislodge the French from a hon^ie m which 
the} hud a party, and wduch was noeenstiry to 
the security of our position ; for from ihi« bouso 
they^iised to sally upon our pickets in a most 
annoying manruT. The French, not more than 
about fifty In number, made a comdderable re- 
sislniice : they receiveil (be English with a volley 
from the windows, and irnmetiimel} retn‘a(wl to 
a high bank behind the house: from tliUpoidt 
they continued to fire until their flank w/is 
Uireaieued by our dragoons, when they icticated 
in doiihle-quick disonler, leaving about fifteen 
killed and womidi-d . 

Our men were tben 'Starving. The p<xjr fel- 
lows, fiUbo.igb they had forgotten their aniunit 
wants iu Iho execution of tlieir duly, plainly dis- 
played in their facea the weakaesH of (heir 
bodies, F.very mao of the crowded encamj. meat 
looked wan and melancholy ; but all kept up 
their flagging spirits by resolution and patjcucc. 
Alany n manly fellow felt in silence the bitter- 
ness of his situation, and many *i forced Hdxjr- 
niaii joke was passed from a suffering heart to 

i « Trooiw of very short stature an*l strong 
makt', very much esteemed by Napofoon. They 
wore short bwsechos, and half gaiters. None of 
ihc men were more ilftni five foct three inches 
high. 
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.'I conu-'nle’a carps. TLere was no up- ' 
lir.iidirjj?, for all wcie safftirers alike*; and, witli \ 
thp pxreptiuii uf « few panb -liable curses on ibe 
commissary, there was no sjmpiorn of turbu- 
lesiiv — .ill was manly patience. 

Inaboui an hour after (be lalcib^ of (he old 
lioose ill front, I weril out from our Luts in ri 
viood lo M*e Uk» place of acUoii. I met four or 
of our men woiimUd, led and carried 
ihtur eornradpf-. The ofliccr coinmandiug the 
party Mow joined me, and walked back to the 
bouse, lo "ive farther directions reganling other 
wounded men not yet removed. Whi*ri we had 
g<nie about fifty yards, we met a wounded sol- 
<lu*r c'lrried %ery slowly in a blanket by four 
ou'ij As voon as li<* s.iw the officer who was 
dtiri,^ with me, he cued out inn feeble but forced 
*.oi4e, Slop I'Sil/jp J —lay me ilowi) ^lei me 
^pfaklotbe cajitam.” The Miri,o*on, who was 
I loot' with him, had no objeotidii, for (in tny 
«-j‘iiiioii) he thought the man, beyond the power 
.•I ins vkill, mid th(! sufTerdl was laid pei'idy 
-h'w II u])on the turf, under the n^iade of a project- 
o.g rotlc, f knew tiie wounded man’s face in a 
moment, for I had often remiirketl him as being 
.1 steady wcll-coiidncted soldier: his age was 
about forty- one or two, and he bud a wife and 
TWO clnldren in England. I saw deetli in the 
poor fellow’s face. He was shot in the throat-* 
or rathor between the ‘shunlder and the tlitoai: 
the hall passed apparently downwards, probably 
from luiviijg been fired from the little Jiill on 
which the French posted tberasehes when they 
icii tlie house. The blood gurgled from the 
wound at every eiccrtion he made to sjieak. 1 
a>kpd (he surgeon what he thought of the fiiaii, 
and liiat. gi'ntlerjian w’hi>pered, “ It is all over 
wilh him.” He said he had done every thing he 
could to slop the blood, but found, from tbcsiiu- 
afioii of the wound, that it was iuipos^ible to 
Micceed, 

Tlie dying soldier i on being laid down, held 
out his hand to my friend the Cnptain, which 
w as not only cordially received, luii pressed with 
P'ty and teiulemesshy that officer. “ Sir,” said 
tin; iiiibuppy man, gazing upon bis Captain wuth 
'.m b a look ns 1 ^lmU never forgel — ** Sir, you 
have Iicpu mj best friend ever since I entered 
I he ri'gimeul- -you bave been every roan’s friend 
in the corop.Muy, and a good officer. God bless 
you’ — You sa\ed hie once from punishment, 
• w tiicli ;j*ou and all knew afterwards, that I was 
unjustly isentciiced to. God bless you !”— *HeTe 
the tears came from bis eyes, and neither the 
t'aptiiiii nor. any one around could concetd their 
kindred seusation. .AH wept silently. 

The poor suilerer resumed “ I bave only to 
le g, Sir, you will take enre that my dear wife 
and little ones shall have roy bark luty as soon 
ns pci^Mblc I am not many boufs for this 
World.'’ Tbc Captain pressed *bi$ hoiAl, but 


•ould .lot .spcdk. He hid his face in bis hand- 
kerchief. 

1 have done my duty, Captain— have I not, 
Sir?” 

You have, Tom, you have— and nobly done 
:t,” replied the Captain, with great emotion. 

“ God ble.ss you — 1 have only on(* thing more 
lo soy.” — Then addressing one of his comrades, 
he asked for his haversack, which was imme- 
iMalely banded to him. — ** I Lavi^oiily one thing 
.0 .say, Captain said he, ** 1 have not been 
fery W’ell this week, Sir, and did not eat all my 
rations. I have one biscuit — it is all I possess. 
You, as well as others, Sir, are without bread ; — 
ake it for the sake of n poor grateful soldier— 

- — take it, lake it, .Sir, and God be with you — 
Jod Almighty be with you !” 

The poor, good-natured creature was totally 
exhausted, us he concluded ; be leaned back — 
iii*. eyes grew a dull glassy colour— Ins face still 
paler, and he expired in about ten minutes after, 
)!! th(* spot. The Captain wept like a child. 

Few words were spoken. The Iwjdy w a.s borne 
long with to the wood where the divMoii 
was bivouacked, and the whole of the company 
'o w hicli the man belonged attended his inter- 
ment, which took place in about two bonis afler. 

He WHS wrapped in his blanket, just as ho wan, 
and laid in (he earth. Tbc Captain himself read 
a proyer over Ins grave, anil pronounced a short, 
but impressive eulogy on the merits of the de- 
parted. He shewed the men the biscuit, ns be 
related lo Ibeni tbc manner in wbicb it had been 
given to him, and hii declared* be w'ould never 
taste it, but A-cc/i the token in remembranct* of 
the gootl soldier, even though be suirved. The 

mmi.''>nry, however, arrived that night, and 
proven led (be uece^ssily ol trial to the Captain’s 
amiable resolution. At (he same I do bo 

hove, thill nothing would bave made him eat the 
biscuit. 

This is no tale of ficiion : (he fact occurred 
before the author’s eyes. Let no man then, in 
liis ignorance, throw tauui.s upon the soldier, and 
tell him, that his gay apparel and his daily 
bread arc paid for out of the citizen's pocket. 
Bather lei him think on this biscuit, and reflect, 
Dmttlie .soldiereaius his crtist ns well as be, and 
when the day of trial comes, will bear the worst 
and most appalling privations, to keep the enemy 
hxim snatching Me fast liscuit out of ibe citi- 
zen's mouths It is for bis countiymen at home 
that he .starves— it is for them he dies. 

NCQ'-ELISTS. 

Seveb.vl novels of a minor stamp — 
fashionable novels, as they are termed, alike 
coiJlemptible in their materiel^ their ten- 
dency, and their style of execution— have 
appeared within the last three or loui 
months; such we mteiitionaiJy pass over as 
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uiuleserving of notice in Ihc pages of La 
Eki.lkAssemiji.fe; but 'Aearo nut awaie 
Unit any really nientorions work of fiction 
has allogetber escaped mention in oui 
monthly views. We recollect, however, 
that, in recording a highly -favourable opi- 
nion of Mr. Cooper’s tale of “ llte PralriVf* 
(page 270) we expressed a hope that, in our 
Fupplenieutary sheets, we should be enabled 
to transcribe some of the more striking pas- 
sngts from fhat production. In particular 
ve alluded to the separation of Mahtorce and 
his wife Tacbechama, the execution of Abi- 
rani* White, the murderer, and the death of 
the old Trapper. From the great merit of 
these, we regret that vre cannot appropriate 
tlieni all. This, however, their length pre- 
cludes. Tlie death of Abiram White, one of 
the finest passages in the tale, w'ill alone | 
occupy more than four of our pagi s; but | 
we havi3 formed a most erroneous estimate j 
of the faste of the readers of La Bf.lle As- j 
SK.-vj iJLKE, if they do not, in the peiusal, wish 
that it had been much longer. 

It requires nofuithcr introduction than the 
remark lint l.>hmaol PiUsh, the squatter, was 
on his way with his family from the United 
States towards the new settlements in j 
Louisiana; and tliat Abiram White, the 
bt other of his wife Esther, had, some lime j 
befoiG, secretly murdered Ishmael’s eldest 
son. ^ 

Liiniacl chose a spring, Hint broke out of the ^ 
iuise of a rcM'k some forty or fif(> feet in ele- | 
^:uioii, as a place we I J suiUM to the wauts ofj 
bus berd.s. The water inoistcocd a .small swale 
that lay beneath the sjiot, which yielded, in 
return for the fecund gilt, a scanty giowtli of 
gras«. A solitary willow' had taken root in the 
alhniou, and profiting by iU exclusive pusse.s- 
siun of the soil, the tree had sent up its .stem 
fur above the crest of the adjacent rock, whose 
peaked summit had once been shadowed by its 
branches. But its loveliness had gone with the 
mysterious principle of life. As if in mockeiy 
of the nicugre show of verdure that (he spot 
exhibited, it remained a noble and solemn moau- 
mont of former fertility. The larger, rugged, 
niid fantastic branches still obtruded themselves 
iibroiui, w'bilo the white and hoary trunk stood 
nak<‘d and lem^esl-riyea. Not a leaf nor a 
sign of vegetation was to be seen about it. In 
all things it proclaimed 4he frailty of existence 
and the fulfilment of time« ^ 

* « » * ♦ • • 

When the squatter saw that a11| even to the 
reviung Abiram, were busy in admujisteiing to 
Uitdr appetites, be gave bis downcast partner a 


glauve of his vie, .tiid with-lrew a tit? 

(ant roll of the land, wlur!) lumndc’d iLa* 
towariK (he Tho mePiw’L; *'( the paii, iii 

this naked spot, was like an uilin‘\ie\v lioM 
alnive Ihc gra^e of thtnr mmdered stoiu Llmi ud 
ftjgiied to bi-^ wife to take n scat l>C!iith' him ou 
a Iragmcnt of rock, and vhm followed ti^i'.uc, 
during which neither seemed disposed lo sj»c;ik. 

“ We have journeyed (ogeilicr long, UKuujih 
good and bnd/^ Ishmaoi at length comn»cnri*d ■ 

much h.ive we had totiy ns, «nd some hitler 
cups have w'c bepii made «o swallow, m\ wo 
man ; but nothing like this has ever before lain 
in Illy path.'’ 

It is a heavy cros< for a poor, mb^iiihled. 
and sinful womnii to hcht!’^ reliirniHl KNihn. 
bowing her bead to her kneest and partly coii' 
cealing her face in iier dix*ss. '• A heavy ami ii 
fiiirdietisome wfdght is ilii.s to hp laid upon (ho 
shouldiiis of a siMer and a inolherj^” 

“Ay; therein lie.v jisfs hardship of the case. 

I hud brought my mind to the puni.shincnt of 
that houseless trapper, wiiJi m» gr**al strivings, 
for the man had done me lew favouis, hii. 1 (iod 
forgive me if 1 sii«ucd»Mi him WTongfuIlv of 
much evil, Thi? b, However, bringing •shame in 
at one door of iny cabin, in order to drive It ont 
at Uie other. Bui shall a son of mine be inui - 
dered, and he who did It go at large r the Imy 
would never rest !” 

“ Oh, Ishmael, we pu.sbed (be mntier lar ! 
Had little been said, who would hiiw been (la* 
wiser? Our coiiscience.s might then have been 
quiet,’' 

** Eest'er,’' said (he husband, tuTuing on hm 
a reproachful hut still a dull regard, “the hoiu 
lta(|beeii, my woman, wdicii you thought umuher 
bund had done this wickeiineM 

I did, I did • The Li>id gave me the fetd- 
ing,as a piirdshttienl lor my sin'* ' luil Ids im-rcy 
was not slowr in lifung the veil ; I looked into 
the Iwok, Isbrnind, and them I found ll«3 wonU 
of comfort.” 

“ Have you that book at hand, woman; it 
may happen to iulvi.se in such a dicary bu'-i- 
uess V* 

EsthiJr fumbled in her po<?kot, and was not 
long in protlucing (h« fragnieiit» of a bihlc, 
which hadbien tluirnbed and smoke-dried till 
the print was rienrly illegible. It Vas the (;hJy 
article, in the nature of a book, that was to l.«* 
found among the cbaliels of the squathT, and it 
had been prq^erved by bis wife, a.s n melancholy 
relk: of more prosperous, and possibly rnop* 
ionoceot days. She had loiig bwn in (lio habit 
of' resorting to it, under the prp.ssure of.^ueh cir- 
cuiDiifttiices as were palpably beyond *humnji ■ 
redress, f bough her spirit and resolution rarely 
needed support lunler tbo.« that ndinlltcd of 
reiiaration through any of the ordinary' means 
of reprisal. In this manner Esther had made ft 
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sortot 0(.»iivt*iiit‘nl nlly ortij«f\vor<l of Ciu*l: miLly 
troiililiii^ it for council, however, except when 
h(T own incoinpetency to avert an i‘\il w'tuf tfjo I 
nppuirnt tu be disputed. We Mhull lerive cn- 
lo tletermine how far she re^eml>le<l any 
other beJnivers in this particuliir, and proceed 
din-elly with the mutter before w, 

“ There aw no'.ny awful |)n«>sQges in these 
pagec, Kliiimed,'’ shf said, wJjen Ibe volume 
was opcjjed, and Hie leave*i were ‘ilowl)* ttiriun^ 
under her fi«;ier, und some tbeic are that 
tea rh the i^des of punislinionl.^' 

Her tiushuml luadu a tfesiure for her to Hnd 
one of those brief wiles uf condiiet, which have 
been received niiionj^ till Chitstmo nations ns 
the direct niandities t»f the Creator, and which 
have been found so jufti, that ev<‘i) they who 
dt*ny their high authority, admit Ihoir wisdom. 
Isiiuiuei listened with grave utteutiun, as life 
companion read ull those vei-vi*$ whicb her 
inciimiy sugjj^sied, and wdiich were liiougbtap. 
plnuble to the situation in which they found 
lLcui.solve$. He made her show him the words, 
wiiich be regiirded with a sort of strange reve- 
renre. A resolutkm once ttifceii wius asuiiUy 
irrevocable, in one who’^was moved with so 
much ilillicuU}. He put his huiul upon the 
book, and cloi»ed the pngi\s himself, as much as 
to apprise his wife that he was iutished. Kslher, 
who so well knew his character, trembled at 
the action, and casting a glnno? ul hi« steady 
but contracting eye, ‘Sho said — 

And ycl, Isbmael, my blood, and the blood 
of niy childnm, is iu his veins.' cannot mercy lie 
shewn T* 

** Woman/* he answered sternly* ** whbn we 
believed thot miserable old tra|>per hiul dune 
this ilccd, nothing was said of nicvcy I** 

Esther made no reply, but folding her arms 
upon her bieast, sbe sat silent and ilioughtful 
for many minutes. Then she once more turned 
her uiixious gaze upon the coiiutenanci* of htM* 
huslinnd, where she found all twi.ssion and care 
buried in th« coldest apathy. Satisfied now that 
the fate of her brother wos sealed, and possibly 
conwioiis how well he nteriied the punishment 
tluit was nietUtaU*d, she no longer thought of 
iiicdiution. No cnoie words passed between 
them. Their eyes met for an iosTont, and then 
both arose and walked iu proluund silence to* 
wards tbo encampment. 

Thu sgiinlier found bis children espetUng his 
n'turn, in ihe usual listless manner with which 
iiiey awaited ull coming events.'* The cuttle 
were already herded, and the horst!s in their 
gears, in readiness to proceed b$ .soon na lie 
should indicate that such was hts pleasure. T|m 
rhlhU'cn wore alrt',ady iu their proper vehicle,^ 
and, in short, nolhipg delayed (he departure 
but the absence of the parents of the wild 
brood. 


‘‘ Abner,’' said the father, with the dchbcia- 
tion VI uh which all his pniceudings weic cha- 
racleiized, take the brother of youi iiKithcr 
from the waggon, and l«t ban .stand ihe ’null.’* 

Abirniii i>suetl from bis place of coiice.dmeut, 
trembling, ’ri« true, but far from de^lilute o) 
hopes, 08 to his final success in appe.isiwg the 
ju.st resentment of his kinsman. After throwing 
a glance around him, with the v.dri wdsli of 
finding a single coimtenancp in which he might 
detect a suliiury gleam of s^mpnlh^. , he e»> 
dcavtuired to Kmothci* 1 ho.«o aj»i^ehtM»'*ii)n'» tb.'t 
were by tins lime reviving in all iheir original 
violence, liy forcing n j*ort of friendly comnui' 
nicatiori between biniscir anil the srpmUer — , 

“ The beasts are getting jaded, brother,” 
be said; **aiul as we have made so good a 
march already, is it not time to camp ? To niy 
oye, you may go far before abetter place Ilian 
this is found to pas.s the night in.” 

“ 'Tis well you like if. Your tarry here ai* 
likely to be long. My sons, draw nigh und 
listen. Abiram White,” be added, lifting hi*, 
cup, and .speaking with a solemnity and stejuli- 
ncvs, that renlered even his dull mien imi»(»‘*ingt 
‘‘you have my first-born, and‘arc<udi»ig 
to the laws of God and man must you die!” 

Tim kidnapper started at this terrible and sud 
den sentence, with the terror that one woiiM 
exhibit who unexprcteiUy found himself in the 
grasp of a monster, front wIiom) power there wu'- 
no retreat. AUbough filled with the most ^c 
rious fofclH»din.i^s of what might lie Ins b%t, Ins 
coiirngw had not been equal lo look hiv danger 
in the face, and with the deceitful consolation, 
with which timid tempers are npl to coin e.il 
their desperate condition from themselves, he 
had nilher coni ted a toMichcrous relief in his 
Ctiniiing, than pre\i a re ilbim.se! f for the worst. 

Pie ho repented, hi a voice that .'Careely 
issued from his rhe#st, “ a man is surely safe 
among bis friends,** 

“ So thought my boy,’* returned the .squailer, 
motioning for the team, that contained his wife 
and the girls, to proceed, a.« he very coolly exu- 
mined the priming of his piece : ** By the nllc 
did you destroy my son, and it is fit and jiKt 
that you meet your end by tlm same w'cnivon.** 

Abimm stared ahoei him with a gii»» (tnt, 
'for the iiiumenf, bespoke an nnietOed reasiui. 
He even langbc'd, ns if he would not only per- 
suade hiro^f but Others tba^ what he beard was 
M>me pleasantry,, iatmided to trj' Ms nerves. But 
no where div! bis frightful anerftment meet willi 
nil answering echo. All aronnd was solemn 
and sUll*'. The visag^ of his nephews were 
exettAd'^ bin cold towards him, aud (hut of Ivis 
former confoderata frightfully delermtiMJd. This 
very ateadtness of mien was u tliunsand times 
mote alarming and hupele;^ than any vfoluuci* 
coiiM have provetJ. The latter nught^ |jo:>sildy 
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have touched his spirit and uwakeiiod res^faiice, 
but I he former threw him eulirely on the feeble 
res’iiirees of himself. 

BrotJjer,’' he said, in a liurried, uunatuml 
whimper, did I hear joii 

“ Aly words an* plain, Ab'iriim White ; you 
liine done miinlcT, and fur the same mii^t you 
die.'* 

“Where is bother? Sister, sister, will j‘oii 
leave me ? Oh ! sister I do joii hear my call;'* 

‘‘ r hear one ^^leak from the ^rave !” returned 
the husk} tones of Esther, as the waggon passed 
the spot where the criminal stt»od. “ It Is the 
voice of my first-born ouHitig oloud for justice! 
Of«l have mercy, God have mercy on your 
soul !’* 

The team slowly pursued its route, and tlie 
deserted \ biram uo\v fotiiwl hinuelf deprived of 
the sinniicst vestige of hope. Still he could not 
summon fortitude to meet his death, and had not 
his imilis refused to aid him, he would yet have 
aitemph’d to fly. Tlieii, by a su-.hlen revohiiior. 
from hope to* utter despair, he fell upon Ins 
knees, and commenced a prayer, in which cries 
for inemy to God and to his kmsm.in were wildh 
find hhisj>hemou»Iy mingled. The sons of Isli- 
mael turned away in horror at the disgusting 
hpectaele, and even the stern nature of the sipmt- 
ter began to liemlliefore such abject misi*ry. 

“ May that w'hich you n.sk of Him Iw grant- 
ctl/' he .said ; ** but a iiithcr can never forget a 
niiirdcrnl child." 

He was ajiMwered by the most humble np- 
peals for time. A week, a day, an hour, were 
eacii implored, with an earnestness commensu- 
r.iie to the value they receive, when a whole 
life is compressed into their short dmution. The 
sipiHiter was trouhlt?d, and At length he yielded 
in part to (he petitions of the erimiiml. His 
final purpose was not altered, though he 
changed the means. “ Abner,” he said, ** mount 
the lock, find look on every side, thot W'o mu} 
he sure none are nigh," 

While his nephew w'«s obeying this order, 
gleams of reviving hope were seen shooting 
across the quivering features of the kidnapper, 
The report was favourablH ; nothing having life, 
the reiiiing teams excepted, was to be seen. A 
messenger was, however, coming from the latte 
in great apparent baste. Isbninel aw«ite<l h 
arrival. He received from tbo hands of one o1 
his wondering hnd affrighted girls, a fraginein 
of that book whic\j EKtlier had preserved with 
so much care. The squatter beckoned the chil 
away, jand placed (he leave^in the hands of the 
criminal. . - , ' 

« Ecst'er has sent you this,V he saW, *' tbm 
in your last moments, you may rememlwr G^od. 

" Bless bar, bless her ! a and kind sisfe 
has she been to me ! But time roust be given 
that I may read v time, my btedher, time.*- 
Supplement to YoU Kt 


Time .shall not be wanting. You shall ho 
your OS’* D e.\ocutionf‘r* nn.l tbis^ nvsi'iablc 
•hnll p.S'vs MWA} bom ni} Imnd".'^ 

IshmacI proceeded to pul bis now' resohujon 
in force. The hnniedhue npprohonKious ol the 
kidnapper were quieted, b) .m av^urauce iliut 
be might yet li\«! for dnss, t!ioiu;h Ijn puiiivh- 
ment was iin*\ liable. A n*pr:evc, to out* as 
abjivl ami Vkrelolied as Abirum, tompovtirily 
produeiHl I he same eflects as a pardon. He \mis 
evert foremost in usmsiiuo; m the appalling <ir- 
raiigem»>nts', ami of all the actors iti ibai .solemn 
fnigeily, his voice alone was facetious and jo- 
lilar. 

A thin shelf of ihc rock projected beneath one 
if the ruajged arniu of the u illow. U w.i« many 
cet from the ground, and lulmiraMy adapted to 
lit* purpose which, in fait, iN nppcnranie had 
uggesied. On this linic plailorm wa-i ihe cri- 
iiinal placed, bis aims hourul at the elbows 
leliiiid his back, bejonJ ilic po-vibilily of libe- 
‘ation, will) a proper curd leuding Ironi hi.s neck 
o the limb of tlie tree, rim IuItcp was ro 
ihicfd, that when* susyeadcil, (la* bixl} could 
find no foot-liold. The fragment ol the bible 
was placeil in hi.H hmaS, and lie was there lelt 
to seek hU consoliiiion as he might fioiu its 
pages. 

And uov,', Abinim While," snM the squat- 
icr, when his sons had descended from com- 
pleting Ibis arrangement, “ I give voii n Inst 
,uci .solemn asking. Death’s lad’ore }ou in two 
shapes. With this rifle can vour misery he cut 
short, or by that void, sooner or later, must jou 
meet }our end." 

“Tfei me }«.»t live! Ob, Wiriiael, >ou know 
not how sweet life is, when the last moment 
draws m> nigh I" 

“ *Tis done," said the sqviiith*r, motioning 
for bis ii»sihta Ills to follow the heids and teams. 

And now, niiserable man, that It may piove 
a consolation (o your end, I lorgive }ou my 
wrongs, arid leave }«>u to jour God." 

Isbrniiel then turiUMl tiiid pursued Ids way 
across the plain at his ordinary sluggish aiui 
ponderous guit. Though his bead was bent « 
nltlo towards the earth, liis iortc^ive mind did 
not prompt him to cast « Uadi behind. Oi»c»*, 
indeed, he thought he heard his name called, 
intones that were a Uttlo smothered, but they 
faihHi to make him pauve. 

At tfie .spot w'bere he ond Esther had con- 
' ferred, he reaidied the boundary of <he visible 
'horizon from the rock. Here be xioppeJ, and 
Iventured » glnncji* in the direciiOTi of the place 
be hadjiMt quiUed. The ,«un was nisar dipping 
Into the plnidl bejond, and it.s Inst rajs lighted 
Ibe naked bwoebe* of the willow. .He saw the 
rnggH outhne of the whole drawn against the 
glowing boBveos, and he even traced (be still 
% S 



.li'2 SKKi'CH oi’ T1U-: I'lt 

upright form of th(* beiiijr he bad U'ft to In'. 
mUevy. Tnniiui^ the roll of (he swell, I ** po»- 
ceeded with the feelings of one vrbo Imd been} 
suddenly nwl violeuUy separatiM from a recent j 
confederate lor ever. 

Within a mile the squatter overtook his teams. 
His sons hud found a placu suited to (he en> 
cnrnpmeiil, fi»r tho ni.cfht, nnd merely awaited 
bis approach to confiim their choice. Few 
won!.; were necessary to cKpicss his arqnj- 
pscence. f'>ery thlnij passed in n silence more 
general and reiimrkuble than ever. The chid- 
ings of Esiljpr were not heard among her young, 
or if hear*!/ thtty wero more in the tones of 
softened admonition than in lier usual upbraid- 
ing key. 

No rpiestions nor explanations passed between 
the husband and his wife. 11 was only as Aic 
latter was about to withdraw among her chil- 
dren, fiu- the night, that the former saw her tak- 
ing a furtivi' look at the pan of bis rifle. Is||. 
luaei bade his sons seek their rest, announcing j 
bis iutohiion to look to the safety of the camp ' 
in pi'isou. When uil wi^s still, he walked out 
upon the prairie, with u sort of sensation, that he 
found his hrenihing among the tents too straight- 
ened. The night was well adapted to heighten 
the feelings which had been created by (he events 
of (he day. 

The wind had risen with the moon, and it 
was occasionally sweeping over the plain, in a 
maijDcr that made it not difficult for the sentinel 
to imagine tliat strange and unearthly sounds 
were mingling in the blast. Yielding to the 
extra ordinary impulse of which he was the sub- 
ject, he cast a glniice around to see Ihpt all 
were slumbering in sccuriiy, and then he stru}cd 
towanls the swell of land already mentioned. 
Here the squatter foiiiid himself at a point that 
comma ndeil a view to the east and to the west. 
Light fleecy clouds were driving before the 
moon, which was cold mid watery, i hough there 
were moments when its placid rajs wert* shtnl 
from clear blue fields, seeming to soflen objects 
lo its own mild loveliness. 

For tlio first time in a life of so much wdld 
adventure, Ishmael /elt a keen sen.<.c ofsolitiKle. 
The H iked [trairibs began to assume the forms 
of illimitable uml dreary w'^astes, and the rushing 
of tlio wind soiiuiled like the whisperings of the 
dead. It wtis not long before lie liiought a 
shriek was borne past him on a blast. It did 
‘ not sound like n call ftom earth, hut if swept 
frightfully through the upper nir, mitigled with 
the hoarse accompaiumeat of the wind. The 
leetb of (be squatter were compressed, and tns 
huge hand grasped the rifle, as though it would 
crush the metal like paper. Thcff came n Iidl, 
a fresher blast, and n cry of borrpr that seemed 
(o have been uttered af fte very portals of hi 
A sort of echo hiurst iavoUinttinly from 
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his lips, ns men will often shout under unnHlural 
excitement, and throwing his nfie across li's 
shoiildei, he proceeded towaids the rock with the 
stride^ of n giant. 

11 was not often that the blood of Ishinael 
moved at the rate with which the fluid ciren- 
Lale-.. in ihe veins of oidinar^’ men; hut now he 
lelt it ready to gush from every pore Jii Ids body. 
The animal was aroused in hih most htieni ener- 
gies. Kver as he advaticed he heard I hose 
shriek^, which sometimes seemoA' nngmg anidiig 
the clouds, and soinetimes pas-iCfl so nigh as to 
appear to bru<sh the earth. A t ieiiglh there came 
a cry, in which there could be no delusion, or 
to which (lip imagination could lend no horror. 
It appeared (o till each eranuy of (he nir, ns the 
visible horizon is often ebarged to fulness b) 
one dazzling flash of the electric fluid. T)ie 
mi mo of God was distinct!} audible, but, it was 
lawfully and blitspln^iiiuii^ly blended with sonniU 
that may not be repeated. The squatter «foji- 
ped, amt for a moment lie eovered his ears v\ nli 
his hands. When he wiilidrew' the biltei, a 
low (ind husky voice ut lus elbow a..ked, in 
smothered tones — 

“ Ishmaet, iny man, lieurd ye nothing?” 

‘‘Hist’” returned the hiishaml, laving n 
powerful arm on Esther, without manifesting 
lire smnMest siirjirlse .it Uie uuloukcd-for pn*- 
sfuee of his wife. Hist, woman ! if you have 
(he fear of Heaven, be still !'’ 

A profiuind siienee succeeded. Though iln* 
wind rose and fell as before, itsuishuig was no 
longer mingled with those (earlul cries. The 
sounds were impoMiig and solemn, but it was 
the solcmnify and majesty of nature in its 
.solitude. 

** Let us go on,*' said Esther, all is hushed ” 

“ Woman, wlud. has hruuglit jou here ?’» de- 
manded her husband, wdiOM? blood hud relmm’d 
into its former chaMiieis, and whose thoughts 
had already lost a portion of their cvriteir.ent. 

“ Ishmacl, Im murdered our first-horn ; but it 
IS not meet that the son of my mother should lie 
upon the ground Ukc the corrion of a dog 

Follow,** returned Ihe squatter, again gra.^p- 
ing his rifle, and striding low’ards the rock. 
The (IKtatice was still considerable, and thejr 
approach, as they drew nigh the place of exe- 
cution, wa.s moderated by awe. Many mimres 
had pa<(sed before they reached a spot where 
they might distinguish the outlines of the dusky 
objects. i- 

** Where blue you pot the body whispereh 
Esther. ** See, heijj^ are pick and spade^ that a 
brother of niino may sleep in the bosom of ihe 
earth!'* 

The moon Inroke from behind a mass of clouds, 
nod ihe eye of the woman was enabled to follow 
(he finger of Islimael. It pointed to a huifian 
form swinging in (he wind, la^aeath (be ragircd 



A sl•:ll^^^uv OF rAsrio\.s imiu ii;!', i v 


M rs. 


rtiid '‘Ijining arm of ibi' willow, fMher hent 
lh*r head, nud veiled her e\rs Iroiu On. 
hut IsiiniiU'l ilre« aishtu', •■njiUoiiir euitli'aiplaieo 
hi« work m awe, though iiul in ('Oinpuuciiou. 
Tile leaves of the .sicretl bool; W'ere se?iMt*red mi 
llie groiirul, und even a irngnient of the sheif li-id 
been di'^plaoed by (he kidnapper in his agony. 
But all w^as now in the stillness of de.iilu The 
grim and con«iiNed couiiienuiice of the vunlin 
wa^ at times brought full into the light of the 
niooii. tiiid agttftt as (lie w-inij iulled, the hitai 
rope drew a dark line iieross its bright disk. 
The squatter raised his ritie, with extreme care, 
and fired. The cord was cut, and the bod) eaiiie 
luiiiberiti^ to tho eaifh « heavy and iiivmMbie 
mass. 

LTjitiJ now, Kstber had not moved nor spokep. 
But her band wus not slow to av>ist in tile labour 
of the hour. The grave was M>on dug. It was 


iustanMy made to riveive O'. liUM'iabb* tenant 
As the lifeless fo,ni desCi uded, Fviln-i, who 
Mistuiued the htTid, biokt-d up uni' !(»*• hiee of 
her iiu baud, vuih an expression of aiigui'«b, and 
sai 1 - * 

“ Khuiael, im man, it is lerj leirilde! I 
caoiuu kiss the corpse of iny fatlier’s ehiM 
The squatier laid his broad baud upon tli« 
busuii) ol llie dead, niid •‘aid — 

Utiniiu While, we all have needol inerev ; 
from my .soul do 1 forgive vou' Mav God iii 
heaieii have pltv on joui siiis'” 

The woman bowed her itice, and itiipruited 
her lips long and fervent h ou the pallid forehead 
of her broiher. Alter this came the fallimr elodn 
and all the .solemn soumis of hll'iig a grave. 
ICslher hngt*red on her k)ii'e.->, <iud Ishmiiel '.tend 
uifrovered vvlult; the wuinuit nmltored a poivur. 
All was then fwushuJ. 


A or bv\snio\s foji tue .last six months. 


Thr Jam'^ uv of thii! pi’csejvt yeai, IS'.i’?, 
came ii^liciv^l in by frost, and a light bcat- 
fering of Miow. Ho’.vevtr, it brooght with 
it a pr 'fusion of cosily winter lasliious: 
velvet mantles adorned the bur foini'* to 
which they inipaited Iheir comioil.ible 
vvairutl), and atided dignity to the tall 
and inajcilic figiiie.s of many of linl.-umaS 
daughters. l(vantiiic or satin, wiih 

holders (d' ot-stly fur, r<.nderecl the pelisse 
;m out-door attire fit for the mo.st distin- 
guished wearer, and was ahke appropriate 
to tlie carriage and the promenade. Nor 
was the costly c.ichcmire shawl forgotten; 
it enwrapped in its rr,h folds the form and 
dress it was nnant to shield, and was, this 
month, the most convenient covering foi 
evening visits. At the theatres, the mantle 
was certainly to be preferred, as combining 
elegance with utility. 

The large black velvet bonnet, with a 
deep bioml at the edg|5, maiotaiued its 
favoured station ^ but the blond inlrudud on 
the eyts. and not being broad enough to 
answer the purposes of a veil, it was pinned 
up in front, an4 sometimes on one side; 
yet it was not comfortable; and several ladies 
trimmed their bonnets ^ tlio edge of the 
brims with a lull t'UtAo of siik* Blaek vel- 
vet bonnets, of a different sbafie, large and 
wide in front, for walking costume, bad no 
trimming ai the edge, but were lightly trim- 
med with a rich rose-coloured ribbon, m 


bows, and strings lying on one side under 
the chin : a small roi»clte nt rOMseoloiircd 
riblvou was pliiccd on each side of the hair, 
umkr the bnm. The coloured lmt« were 
tiinmied with blnck velvet j and when the 
neb cnmhoTi appeared in the vt lvit for hai'?, 
it wws generally chcvpiood, \'eils, with 
bonntls of a modeiate *41x0, were gtiier.il. 
Jilack satin boniiih, lined vvith amber, up 
ptaicd purliriDy in walking co-sturnc. Im* 
the trirriage, these were onraineuted vviib 
esprit iculhers, eiflier black or yellow. 

Dre-scs for the frieiully evening paily, 01 
at family d.ri tiers wire often of *1*. 
iKoplvS, of bright and oliecilui colours. Two 
flounces, lightly scalloped at llui edges, 
and finished by u nuriovV ruulcoUf orr. i 
tnented the bolder; each flouKce htr.dcd 
by a ronkau. The body win rjiiite plain; 
the sleeves en ffipoi, with a very simple 
maneberon, reprcicniing a bat’s wing; a 
falling collar suriounded the biid, sliglilly 
scalloped. DrtS'Cs r)f velvet, either blicf: 
or crimson, were olten seen on matronly 
ladies at evening parties; and satin die'^’^c.^ 
of light colours, As is usuai in winter,' 
short steeves’ prevailed in full dress; those 
that were long were transparent, cither ot 
crvptMise or tulle. Young hdies at bulla, 
were often in dresses of coloured crapt ; 
though tulle avet white satin wai mueb in 
favour* The eono^iffi of b&ll-di^i»s <:3 v^ci*; 
in the Spanish jtyK liiiiidicd by ibghl di-- 
V S 
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pcries, Castilian ornaments, and blond : the 
tordeis of the skirt were trimmed with t«o 
or three flounces of blond, lHa<kd by ruches, 
enlwin**d with rouleaux of saliii. The pet- 
ticoats weio worn shorter than they had been 
in the winter; a, gi'cat improvement, espe- 
cially for the ball-room or the promenade. 
Printed dark chintzes were much in favour 
for dijenn^ costume: some of them, espe- 
cj:dly those of bright Indian red, were made 
up and (rimmed in a very expensive style, 
and retained through the day tor a home or 
fire-side diess. At the Opera, the gowns 
generally worn were of light-coloured crape, 
or of groi de Naples : the Alpine mantle 
was, however, Ihrow'ii over the shoulders, 
and seldom laid aside, during the perftr- 
mauco. Morning visiting dresses were some- 
limes of British cachernirc, but oftener of 
levantine : they had bodits made en yerbe, 
half high, and tiiuuned with a kind of fichu- 
cape, that formed a stornacher.— ride an 
engraving of a morniiig dress, for January 
1827 ; al>o one for the Opera (double fi- 
gures); page 28. 

Tliu hair of young ladies at evening par- 
ties, was, certainly, arranged with some 
taste, but the curls were still too large. The 
simplicity of the ornaments made amends; 
they consisted chiefly of a few flowers, 
sweetest emblems of youth and beauty. 
These were generally white or blush roses. 
The beret turbans of coloured velvet were 
large and heavy; and those of coloured 
gauze were much prefefable: they were 
figured in rich patterns, and were of bright 
wintry hue. The velvet bents, when with, 
out plumage, were much worn in home 
costume. Goli) ornaments and flowers often 
embelluhed the ^turban of white satin, and 
plumes (;|||feathers, forming an aigrette, in 
the Ottoman style, were placed in front. 
Dress hats of bUek velvet, and also of white 
satin, with long white feather?,, were worn 
at the Opera; when the hat was of black 
velvet, it wsb elegantly ornamented .with, 
pearls. Caps of blond, betotifulty adorned 
with flowery were much admired in half 
* dress. 

Alas ! over all tht^ hung 
ening cloud of sorrow, and - of moiitfi^ng; 
At length,«amid8tan](fous prayers and/fatn 
hopes, it burst forth; knd ianoary wltnmsed 
a nation's! lou in the . deat]h.df the soldterV 
friend« ,^ihe. eyer-io*be-ieg|^tGd 
York. The mourning, w^h .was in^pjiily 


dopted by all ranks of people, spread a 

lUmbre veil overfashion’s variegated changes: 

;o describe this we must defer our remarks 
:o February, and continue our summ^iry by 
a ^record of (he modes most prevalent in 
anuary at Paris. 

The Parisian ladies wore in out-doorcos- 
,ume black velvet pelisses, buttoning down 
he front of the skirt, wUh a row of gold 
buttons, set very close together : the sleeves 
en gigot, and made larger by double man- 
'herons. These sleevts, which were very 
narrow at the small part of the arm, were 
confined at the wrists broad gold brace- 
lets. For morning visits, the pelisse was of 
white gt os de Naples, trimmed with satin : 
these pelisses were made with pelerine capes, 
and were surmounted at the throat by a 
mall falling collar, with a rutt’ of blond 
ound the neck. The newest mantles were 
of pophn, and most admired when of pale 
tea-green: they had double or piple capes, 
embroidered round the edges in shaded silk. 
Velvet mantles were worn on quitting the 
theatres, or evening parlies ; they were mo!>tly 
of royal Scotch tartan, or with rich satin 
stripes on the velvet; the latter bore a heavy 
price. Pelisses of Levantine and gros de 
Naples were of light spring colours; and 
were fastened down the front of the skiit 
with rosettes, of striped nbboiir to suit the 
colour of the pelisse. A pelisse of gros de 
Naples, of corn-flower blue, or drake’s-neck 
green, was much admired for walking. It 
,was trimmed down each side of the skirt 
in front, commencing from the front of 
each shoulder, vrWXi languetle straps; each 
point oniamented with a button. A lull 
double niflf of lace was worn round (lie 
throat. The sleeves en gigot, with antique 
points at. the wrists. 

The bonnets were of black velvet, trim- 
med with the eame material, mingled with 
coloured ribbons; and ornamented on each 
side with a coloin^ asprit. In the carriage, at 
mqraingy icings, die^ were seen strangely 
hoedle to th^^^tison i' hahi of coloured crape, 
trimeaed witiuadQ ribbonit.aiid ornamented 
.with 'sbbrtf;., curled feathery. ^ Velvet bats of 
.blue, .i5rtth brjwB.^pes, * ware much 

yellow 

foii^in velye^’add the^ hifiOngrttous wit- 
Unge femed^f striped 

ribbon, colours of the hat. 

Aipong |he.,iiavett^ in die hat department, 
wc^ those haad-ooverings, the 
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Swiss bats, across the flat crowns of which 
was placed a narrow red band, of satin ; and 
a bow of the same colour, with very long 
ends, falling as low as the knee, • The hat 
was placed very much on one side ; and the ! 
hair on the uncovered side, beneath thej 
brim, was ornamented with pufta of ribbon, ’ 
black and rose-colour. Hats of blue satin 
or fft'os de Naples were much worn in the 
public walkst they were trimmed with white 
satin and blue ribbons, and ornamented with 
white esppits. Bonnets, for the morning 
walk, were of Iight*coloured plush silk, with 
bows of satin of a different but suitable 
colour. 

Evening dresses were of coloured crapes 
or gras de Naples, figured and plain; the 
patterns of those that were figured were 
chiefly in chequers, or rich satin stripes; 
the bodice were made in various ways, but 
those d la Sevigui were most in favour; or 
a plain body, with a square cleft collar 
falling over all round the bust, and edged 
with blotid* A fichu ornament on each side 
of the bust, forming a stomacher, was much 
admired, and was adopted by many English 
ladies; for breadth of chest, approaching 
almost to excess, seems now a desideratum 
among the English females. This ornament 
is of crape or tuUet edged with blond ; the 
blond surmounted by a coloured rouleau of 
the same tint* as the dress; and the fichu 

t aced across in Brandenburgh straps of the 
me colour. The points are spread out on 
each shoulder, to give the wished-for extent 
of breadth. Capes of this kind were worn 
this month by the French ladies, even over 
high dresses, made en gerbe; and what with 
these and the sleeves en gigoty the light, and 
often sylph-liko forms of the Gallic fair were 
quite obscured, and there was no judging, 
with any degree of certainty, of the dimen- 
sions of female shoulders, whether they were 
Medicean, or whether they rivalled those of 
the Farnese Hercules. . Light coloured silk 
dresses, with short sleeves, prevailed much 
at the Opera'.' White dresses, in^^ande 
par are, prevailed,' either in satiii, crape, or 
tulle i some' trimmed with bias fOtdsj but 
more with flounces. Dresses white 
embroidered in over blue 

gros ' ^efe 

Vierg^f ' the trimming; Wder of the 

skirt consisted of two ffounoin^'cf bldndU, 

Dresses of white watmecl 'Nufies 

were made in the same way^ hut they were 


trimmed across the border of the skiit wjiJi 
live stripes of silk of very stiiking ct»l.'urs«. 
Velvet dressus had the bodies m;ule to lit 
close to the shape: these incrc high m front, 
but cut very low on the back and shoulder i. 
The latter constituted one of the most awk- 
ward, and ungraceful fashions tlial cau ho 
conceived. To the«e dresses were generally 
added long sleeves of blond, trimmed at 
the wrists with the same uiaterial as the 
dress. 

Berets, of all shapes and sizes, still re- 
taining the name of berets, though totally 
unlike the cardinal's cap they at first clas- 
sically represented, were the prevailing 
head-dress. They were loaded with feathers 
for the evening party, and some of them 
were more than sufficiently ridiculous; in 
others were displayed much taste, and they 
were elegant as they were becoming. Turk- 
ish turbans, of beautiful and tastcfiil fold- 
ings, formed A charming coiffeure; they 
were generally of tiffo light colours ; and the 
tail df the bird of Paradise waved gracefully 
en aigrette in front. The hair, however, 
beautifully arranged, and unotnamenic,d, 
except by the comb that upheld the long 
tresses, constituted the prevailing head-dress 
of early youth; and splendid diadem toques 
of white satin, enriched with pearls, and an 
abundance of marabout feathers, graced the 
heads of the married ladies at the select cl loss 
parties of evening. Dress hafs were of co- 
loured crape with marabout feathers* Some 
of the new dress hats, as well as the berth, 
fiad only novelty to recommend Hum to 
those who place their chief delight in 
change. 

At tho latter part of January, and the 
comrncnccmeat 6f Froruary. a solemn 
cloud of black hung over the c|||^ the pub- 
lic spectacles, and the evening party, in 
England, indicative of what was inwardly 
felt for the loss of departed worib. Black 
bombazin dresses, trimmed with crape, with 
elegant canezau fichus of white crape, formed 
a favourite (oatume for half-drc^s; wiih an 
appropriate turban of the Turkish kind, of 
white crape, ornamented slightly with black 
fiowei?.— Sec a beautiful mgraving of the 
a^vC'dres^ for February 1827; psge^d. 

Aubther kind of parure for ihe efvening 
had also an opportdhity of giving 
an* engraving of; being a fis6-sim{le of the 
^coaltime of a hdy of high rank, ysord at a 
apltodid evening party. Thetfteas of 
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hiack vrepe-lhse ov«r black satin j the U>r- j 
dir tastefully trimmed vn taches^ uf the i 
same mriterial as the frock, cn sn prufint : } 
the sI<}oves short and full ; the hair arranged 
ill the newest style of fashion, with a few 
black flowers hghlly bcaftered among the 
bows on the summit of tlie head. 


a (‘anieo head. A bioad falling collar hll 
over the bust aud shoulders, trimmed with 
black blond. 'Jlboaj.h many ladies \\oio 
white dasses at balls, with meuly black 
ornanumts, voiy slightly indicating that tlie\ 
had not laid aside Ihcir moiiiuing, ^et ri 
black ditiss Cif lace over white saiin was 


Deep mourning oilers but a poor and much admired for its elegance, ns wt.ll !< r 
Wank field for the C'Xerci>e ol taste or iancy : the ball-room as for the evening paity. 
when, hov\cvi.r, the mourning began tojl'l'lie sleeves were short and MPiy full; and 
chang**, which it did about the middle of}i!he trimmings at the bolder oi the skirt', 
hebruaiy, then did llioBe two priestesses oi though of liglit materiah, were ^eftdered too 
fashion set no bounds to their changeful heavy for dancing, particularly as ball- 
vagarits; as though they had burst the dressrs were very short, and a breadth of 
bonds of confinement, and were resobtd to figuie was preserved across the chest, which 


make thtinselvts ani()le amends. Kot ron- 
Unt With the beaiitilnl and boi'oiiimg grey, 
with Idack oinaments, the black velvet ha^s 
weio trimmed plentifully with broad ribbon 
ol rose colour, or with scarlet, with one 
long coloured, ailing, floating as low as the 
knee; and to render this#strikitjg Ci'lour 
niore conspicuous, thtf other sliin^ was 
hhick, # 

• Mantles of all colours hung over (he 
matclilesa foima of our charming country 
women. Black velvet pelerines, tied with 
strings of orangc-colour, striped with black, 
gave whinisicdiity to this descriptio.n of 
out'dour covering ; and shawls of the gayest 
colours, either iu splendid patterns on a 
white ground, or of plain scarlet, or 
green, with rich border.*!, di>covered the black 
dio.ss underneath, testifying that the weSrer 


had It been really the gift ol nature would 
have boen regarded as a defonnity. 

Zh/’ff turbans of bhick velvet, ornaiiientod 
with gold, and gold tasstls, were worn, 
though very unappropriately, from tlu^ ^'ery 
commencement of the mourning: they Ibnu- 
ed a charming head-dresa with a grc’y silk 
dre:^, when the change first took place. The 
•hitf ornament on the heads of young Incht ?, 
eoijsi&ted of their own hair, »iTar>ged in va- 
rious way>s but always made the most of, 
in curls, ringlela, braids, and bows. A h 
elaborate style would have been moie lie- 
coniing ; and the degagfe, easy manner in 
which some young ladies dis|)0.<>ed their 
charming li esses evinced the truth of this a'.- 
sertion ; an ornamental comb; a few roses, or 
other flowers, suited to their early youth, or a 
stringer tw'O of pearls, set otftliis fnHMiJk 


wajt m mouiiung, i 

Coloured bonnets, lined and trimmed with j 
black velvet, and ornamented with black 
ejiprU featbeis, were seen in carriages; but 
the most elegant Balf-mouming hat was of 
black vclv^ tastefully tiiinined with French 
grey nbb<^ 

Dresses of French grey satin, trimmed with 
black lace, wcie among the most elegant 
of tile changes. The sleeves were long, of j 
white crape, aud confined at tlie wrists by 
broad bracelets of jet: the mancherons were 
A ia Paifvh^^ of grey satin, trimnied round 
with a YHih^ of black tulU^ The bodice 
of these dresses were rw ^r«'r5e, made low, 
paitJculaily on the shoulders. The style 
adopted by those who coihposed the higher 
classes for'dmi parun^ was a dress of bladt. 
gros dt yapUs, generally finished at the 
border with flouncevS or twisted rpuleaur: 
body piain, with long sleeves of white crape, 
fastened at the wrists by gold bracelets with 


ing gilt, a fine heail of hair, without oi> 
scuiing its beauty. Dress hats, with Howlers 
above and beneath the brim, were much 
worn at Ibe Opera. Iu very lull duss even- 
ing parties, plumes of white feathers wire 
worn on the hair, with a superb coronet- 
comb of gold and jewels in front, and a bird 
of Paradise plume depending over the left 
shoulder. 

The Parisian Ladies, this month, seemed 
much devoted to the colour of barbel blue 
in all the new pelisses that made their aj)- 
pearand^ ; most of these dresses were made 
with collars standing up. With the mantles, 
which were of every kind,,«!and of all sorts 
of materials, a large pfleriue cape fell ovt r* 
(lie shoulders, with* very Jong pointed ends, 
descending as low as the knte. The pe- 
lisses were some of them irt the tomi oi 
tunic robes; others might be token for high 
dresses; so imperceptibly did they fasten 
down on one side of the skirt, and so unhke 
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A^as the to that usually filling a 

j)i'lis^o. I’hret* llojinces s>uiT(mntV\l tlip bor- 
and b(.rliCsS wtro laid ia full p]ai!i>. 
AAilh neither collar nor cape. Fichu pdt^ 
rirtvify of fur or black velvet, weic umvor-a! 
CiU'hcmiie rnantlts, of a colour to which (he 
French gave the name of the Lord Ih/ron 
brown, WL*re in great eslei’m. The brown 
was of a fine chesnutj but no mantle was 
ill such high favour, on quitting (he fheatn! 
or a <he<s evening party, as one of chequered 
velvet, trimmed with ziheline. A mantle 
also of Parma violet satin, lined and liound 
with celestial blue, excited much approba- 
tion among those ladies who affected sim- 
plicity in their atlirc. 

Hats of blue satin, lincfl with black velvet, 
were among the novelties this month; and 
black velvet hats, with blue satin limnsrs. 
Feathers of each colour, on either of tiiese 
lints, were fastened by ro.'^etles of ribbon, 
blue, ‘'triped with blii<'k. Soinotimes those 
bats wire trimmed at the edge of the bnm 
with Idaok blonde FigiueJ velvet huts, of 
pe;ul-gi»*y, wore also worn: they wore orna- 
meiilcil with ^jichu, lined with white satin, 
gnd tdged with blond; one of the points of 
the Jit'hu fell bi-liiiid, the two others hung 
down as low as the pluce where the strings 
weie lixed. In front, at the^ base of the 
crown, were two plumes, foimed of the tails 
of the bird of Taradise. TJie hats of greon 
pbish silk IkuI very close brims that came 
IjcIow' the ears ; their chief ornament were a 
do 7 .en rosettes of ribbon of very .striking 
culoms. These leseltes wore Avilhout ends, 
and wcic di'^postd over the front in a halt 
circle. Hound hats of niil-brown velvet, 
with plumes of .white feathers,, the hat quite 
rnuud, were seen in carriages, and in the 
public walks: the upper part of the crown 
was puckered, and in the centre was a full 
houffut’t. The wateied qros de Najdes hats, 
whither white or coloured, were all bent 
over the foiehead, like those of Leghorn. . 

]>reFses of black velvet were much in re* 
quest; and for young persons, fine muslm 
in silver lama, interspeised with gold foli- 
age; the bordersHritnined with full pucker- 
ings, confined, at intervals, by gold omas 
inents. These dresses ware only for grande 
parure, ' Coloured crape dresses, over white 
were much admir^ for (he ball roohs; 
nnd'toloured satin gowns, with bimiH trim- 
mings, were frequently seen at evening 
paities. 


;u7 

'1 behcud-tlrops'''- It I tucd uicl'^rwcut wmc 
iniiovAtiom. Tlio al lu^ id of ihw 
kind 15 a di.idcm v>f white sinut fe.ithm, 
st'cminglv springing iixim \klxindenn of gidd, 
cu hanaur; but now tlicro. were long lea- 
thers drooping from these wlvoh hung tlown 
as low us the middle of the arm. Spanish 
hats were sreu at the theaties, of plain black 
velvet, with large brims, jdaced vtry much 
on one side, without string®, and on the 
uncovered side :i net-work, formed id nar- 
row satin riblwn. HiWs and turban® were 
worn in full dress, the greater part of Cache- 
mire gauzt?, striped. The head of a bird- 
of-Faradise upp{?ared in front, touched the 
lyiir, and the fail was elevated aich-wisc. 
On other turbans were seen three white 
eapraisy black or n'a • colour al the btm*; 
two on the right sale, and the third on the 
left, l‘hc hair was arranged in full curls on 
the tempK'S, and becomingly sej;aiated on 
the forehead. ^ 

The kind consideration of our gracious 
King, in behalf of the tituh^and tiianufar- 
tiires of this commercial country, ndneed 
the general mourning to the term of six 
weeks; and it was only expected thnl thoso 
who were a part of the King’s court 'should 
appear in black, when pif sonfed tlun*. as 
Jong as (lie Koyal Family should wear the 
onlwaril symbols of their inward aouow. 

MARni, therefore, came attcmlcd by 
nymphs arrayed in gay costume, btauti- 
fully divtTMtied with the ('hccririg colours of 
spring. A most elegant on t-door dress, for 
(he proraon.idc, prevailed for second mourn- 
ing. It was a pelisse of bwemler gn y qrn» 
dr 'Naples, trimmed round the bouhr and 
down each .side of the front Willi zig-zags 
and diamonds of black velvet, a double row 
of which ornaments were placed l^n each Hide 
of the bu-'t, in the Gallo-tircek style* 'Mie 
sleeves wtre modei-ately fuil, with points of 
black velvet at the w'risls. The pelisse had 
neither crape nor collar, but was surmounted 
at the throat by a double ruff of fine lace. 
A bonnet was worn with this dress f»f the 
same colour and material as the and, 

trimmed with bows of long loops of the same. 
Strings of groy ribbon, ebeetjuered with 
bkek, floated loose over the shoujders,^See 
a beautiful engraving of a Walking Dress 
for March ; page 120. # 

The dressA for the Opera aild evening 
party were- peculiarty elegant ; one of pale 
pink satin was deservedly admired : it was 
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trimtued at the border with two rows of 
double Vandykes, reversed, formlki of white 
critie-iisse, edged round with narrow white 
satin rouleaux. The forsof^e was quite 
plain ; and the tucker part ot the bust was 
ornamenterl round with Spanish points oi 
f/i/A, edged with narrow Vandyke blond, 
falling one over the other. The same sort 
of points foi tried manr/terons over long 
sleeves of white cr^pe^isscy which W'ere 
fastened at the wrists with bracelets of 
bt aided dark hair, clapped with an antique 
head on red coral, set in wronaht gold. 
The head dress was an opera-hat of pink 
satin, with white plumage, composed of seve- 
ral white ostnch feathers, placed diversely, 
and some drooping*.->See a due engraving 
for an Opera Dress, page 120. 

Mantles and cachemire shawls, with a 
while ground, on which were variegated 
flowers of different colours, were the fa- 
vourite out-door covering evening visits. 
Pelisses appeared but partially. 

I'lie bonnets worn in walking costume 
were laige, and rendered often still larger by 
a full rucAc of silk at the edgf*, of the 
same colour as the bonnet. For the public 
promenades, young ladies were sometimes 
seen in a sort of Spanish hat of black velvpt, 
partially elevated on one side, and shaded 
over by drooping feathers. Slate-coloured 
satin hats, lined with white satin, and trim- 
med at the edge with white blond, were 
among the elegant novelties of the Jay: 
Legliorn hats began to appear in the morn* 
ing and retired walks, trimmed with rich 
winter ribbons. 

Dresses of coloured grot de Naples, made 
low, with short full sleeves, were much in 
favour, bolh for the dinner and evening 
party. When for the latler they were made 
with stomachers in front, splendidly orna- 
manted with blond or pearls. Black figured 
gauzes and lace over white satin, or over 
celestial blue, looked well as evening dresses. 
At parties of prande parure, crape dresses, 
figured in silver lama, bordered with flowers 
of the same, exquisitely wrought, oyer which 
were placed several full-blown roses, were 
seen on some distinguished females j the 
rorsqge, d la Sdngnd, with a narrow 
tucker set on straight. T^e prtiaments worn 
with black satig dresses we^^ of cherry- 
colour, or. uf some other striking^ ^t. B^l 
dresses of fu/fe wpre trimih^ with feviV/ons 
of the same material : they were wprn over. 


white satin slips, and the trimming was in- 
terspersed with cherry -coloured rosettes of 
satin, or small bouquets of the winter cherry. 
Dresses of labiiiet, of a briuht red, with two 
broad flounces of white hloudy wi,re often 
seen at dinner parties. They bad short 
hieeves, trimmed with a double drapery, and 
a rUchey and were finished round the arm by 
a band of white satin : a collar fell nil round 
the bust, back, and shouldeif, in separate 
divisions, crossing over each other, and all 
edged round with a nariow rCicke of blonde 
This was a novel and graceful ornament. 

The Albany h.ood, introduced during the 
court mourning, was a becoming head-dress 
to the elderly matron , and to a young and 
beautiful face, it imparted an attractive soft- 
ness. Subsequently to the change of the 
mourning, instead of white crape, it was 
formed of tulle, and two borders of richly - 
figured blond i white broad lappets of the 
same costly material tied it carelessly under 
the chin. Caps of superb blond, with flowers 
made of feathers or of velvet, were very much 
iii favour with mature beauties; but young 
people, married or single, if they were pos- 
sessed of fine hair, were often seen witlj^ 
flowers of gold over the left side of the head. 
Diadem combs, aho, richly ornamented, up- 
held the bows formed from the long hair 
behind, but appearing in front. We were 
pleased this month to see the large curls de- 
clining in favour; and that more graceful 
and becoming style adopted which prevailed 
among the beauties of the gay court of 
Charles II. Cornettes of blond, with a few 
bows of coloured ribbon, constituted the fa- 
vourite head-dress for home-costume. Dress 
hats of white satin, with feathers tipped xvith 
amber, were much in favour for the opera. 

In Paris the weather during almost the 
whole of February, was as cold as with us. 
March commenced somewhat more mildly ; 
but colds had so attacked the human frame, 
that the winter fashlQDs still Continued ; and 
the belles on the banks of the Seine were as 
cautious as those on the borders of the 
Thames in throwing ofl^an^ of their warm 
'winter clothing tod l^astfl^ The favourite 
pelisse was^ of. velvet ; b^ young* 
ladies, ^In ^nlsgei,^^ on entering and 
quiUing "(he or the concert room, 

wore a sjiqrt mkntle, that reached but just 
below the' kn^ ' These inantlCs were greni?- 
rally of dark bfujir yetVet, lined and faced 
with crndbe. 
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The carriage hats were of tfros de \aptes, 
either white, or of some light spring colour t 
they were lined with a diderent colour, in 
figured velvet. The brilns of such hrits 
were plain, and a bias band^encirchid the 
crown, on each side of which was placed an 
f sprit feather. Some coloured hats for the 
cariiageor public promenades were of velvet, 
turned up on one side, which was much 
larger than that which was bent down; 
seven or eight ostrich feathers, the colour of 
the hat, turned round, in a spiral manner, 
and ornamented tlie brim : this hat was for 
paying morning visits of ceremony. 

Coloured velvet dresses pre^iled much at 
evening parties. They were trimmed with 
broad borders of blnnd, and made to appear 
like tunic robes. Dresses of cherry-coloured 
cacheniire, embroidered beautifully w ith s^ilk 
of the same colour^ were universally admired ; 
as were also some of blue, with an em- 
broidery of gold colour. The latter were 
worked in stripes down the skirt. Crape 
trimmings on dresses were always relieved 
by satin 5 a great improvement, which, for 
the sake of good taste, it is hoped will bi 
continued. This was sometimes effected by 
foliage^ or Vandyke points lying on the 
houillons of crape. Fiounoes on silk dresses 
were set on in festoons- 


In April, the evening dresses of the Bri- 
tish ladies were remarkable for tlieir ele- 
gance : one, in particular, of violet-coloured 
satin, oruamented with gold cordon, and 
black 6tond, might be deemed superb. At 
the border was a very broad layer of white 
satin, which served as a fine relief to the 
black lace flounce which hung over it. The 
gold cordons finished the skirt across in the 
Bavarian fashioij, and^a narrow gold cord 
headed the blond flounce. The body was 
made exactly to fit the shape, .with a falling 
tucker of black hhnd. I'he long sleeves of 
white tulle were surmounted by short, plain 
sleeves of satin, the colour of the dress. The 
head-dress was composed of a very full 
plumage of white feathers, grouped in the 
form of g turban, with a gold handegu^ and 
ornament in front. The necklace, ear-rings, 
and bracelets, won! with this dress, wore 
generally of gold . — Vide a fine engraving of 
an Evening Drels fey April, page 164. 

Another favourite evening dress was of 
aihber-coloured taffety, with a very full 
puckering of crape at thebordef', ofihe same 
colour. This puckering was elegantly con* 
fined by half wreaths of beautifully chiatei'ed 
led roses of the Frovence kind : the flowers 
faige in the middle of the half wreath, full 
blown, and diminishing in size as they ap- 


Berets^ of ti^lle or blond, with the crowns proached the termihhtton both at the top 
formed of roses, constituted a very charming and bottom. The corsage was a m^fetnffe of 
head-dress: they were placed backward, and the* and the Anglo -Givcfc ; the 

a wreath of roses encircled the hair next the stoniachci of the latter fashion temed by 
face. These flowers ^med (0 suppoi:t the rouleaux of amber satin. The hIi^vcs were 
border of the errand gave to it a beautiful long and of white tulle: the ^nanehtrons 
effect. Young ladies' at dress-potties wore formed of, scalloped trimmings of amber 
bandeaux of pearls, across their hair, aud ^rcenet and hart^w white blond. The 
amopg the bows weje placed dafsies arid tucker of double-edged blonde rjmllfcd in the 
pdier simple flowers. Assort of turban wto middle. The 4ialr adorned with a half 
introdi^ced which, fortpeS a W^lh of rosc«, or other flowefii of a pink 

becoming It Ka^'lao edbur. ESf-pendints of pear p«ris were 

consist^ of pu%.^if ’wofp Wftb this and the neeWare con- 
loured crape, altairiiaiely ; 'blgh^lta UsW of twb roWs pi pearls, twivtW.— For a 

frQIlk^. in a dhuJeni ,p 6 i?» beaulifal engwving of the aWve dr^ for 

tiir April, " ' 

back 'Apollo's "" The fihW dikedbed Vfis 

li^ryi^o^edfbHheM ' . 

' front :d)pjve and'thosd worn in the 

placed veiy, ^ the oratorio^ during the latter 

'of roses lying s^ii;^weid^gca^tty..whea 

often of colojiire^ ffflpiifii- aidt ls^acit, bf whttd ttJPe pW white satin, 

of ribbon, pfcibe colburj " Cbhsttea of k dtfllcate fluenefii, wid printed 

silver. White & tbo wst beatttIM psitemt, 

trimmed' WlOi toodW pte^ tevoiirtte «f«cKi for hdme'ooituiiie^ 

fetenee to fealbeva* ^ v - ptn(S4% matte ill appearance in 

Supplement inVidL F. 2 T 
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morning alliK.*. Bal!-c3iF>s^ wern of' ml our- 1! tuumpli of a ilay ; it soon rmlcd, and bC vtial 


Fd gauze over while satm, trifumrcl with Iji.m' 4 
folds in lliico low-' ; ilie Ik cIios rind^ to dis- 
play the hre-idth of the dust, Hud tho sleeves ^ 
short anv] iulJ, Some b.ill-chessts v/iry of. 
nhite ga.|/,i; in rieh snipes ot satm and 
bright ju'r.iiiiuiii j and finished at nie border! 
with two r()\\s of fesioons, toinied r>f biasj 
t(»]ris of ge).njium sahn : each print rrf liii; 1 
ftM<‘ons onvinicnled wnlr u AOttUe (>f gera- j 
liium nhlron | 

Satin peUssriH wen* often M’eu in carnage?, ! 
of slate, or any othti uiiolrtniovu colour, 
trimmed down eiich *!ide, in front (d thj 
skirt and louf.d Ihe hotdu,’, with Spanish, 
points of a didcreid rolonr : either bliuiof I 
spriiig-gfttu, host nii'.;ht suit Ihe colour of 
the pelisse, auil which had a very pleasing 


cheering and warm days in this veinal 
monih brought in fa**iiions more appiopiial'* 
to the bpripg. llonnets, when not vUjile, 
wore often of the colour of the jielib^e, and 
were Imi-d with ^onie lint, -suiiaUe to tlic; 
complexion, and to the shade of the honnel ; 
while ribbons of two colours, con^picuoiiMy 
ditflrent, yet agieeing well w^tli it, orna- 
mented the ciown in bow?, and eu&u:c«l 
favour for thi.^ hiTUTt and eltvaiit sort of 
out-do(,r bcad-covct’ing, which was gram- 
full y thd down. 

'I’hc hcad-d u . -s wcio well unciLd, aucl 
cviiuvd much tat-lo. The plumage worn in 
lull dic“is was magnificent; the iiutheis .so 
dhpo?ed as to form a sort of ouioii't; i ut 
flowers weie flie chief ornanuht on th.e Jiair 


cjlicl. Mantles were ''till worn,, but cache- 
nnifi shawlb, us frecpjcntly. were Ken eii- 
icloping the ferms of om J^air countrywo-! 
men, at this season, so^penerally imccitaiu * 
III its fcmpeiatiue. 'J’he walking pelisses • 
were ot' gros ilv, Snpfv!', and vveic generally | 
made Very plain; heldom, wlieu trimmed, j 
had they any thing more than a chkoihA 
pinked, of the same mateihilaud roUmrasl 
the pelisse; which hemg luought down the! 
fiont of the skiit, eoneeahd the fastening, ! 
and the same oruamei'f w^a;} can lt d round 
the bordia next the shoo. 

We never look tor much novelty in hats 
and bonnets in tle-y month of Apiil; some, 
however, appeared towards the biller end ot 
the monih, which, hful it not been for iheir 
enormous .size, cerlaiiily did greyt. credit to 
the taste of the inaic/miif/cs \lvs nuuUs by 
wdioin they were producefb 'l'h( y were ot 
eoluured silk, Ihe ground of aonm lighl ami 
ehasite colour, checrjuerrsl With varii'iis dif- 
ferent tints; bow‘s of tibbon and saicoiiet, 
the same as the bonnet, witfi a few flowers 
Miginly scriUored among them, forimcl. the 
trimming on the crown; and a broad white 
/fliwd WAS placed at ihe edge of tlie brim. 
VVhite ppiiug bonnets of plain gros dc 
Nafihs w'orv, ho'vfver, san tm the heads of 
.some very fashionitble females at the court 
end of the town. Tiu y were of a moderate 
size and tno&t becoming shape ; they were 
lightly and l^stefiilly trimmed, aridgeuerally 
fuiisbed by i fitfuguei of. blue corn-flowers 
and green ears of corn, witba at the 
edge ot the brim, illack bonnets of satio^ 
with cherry, and oUier bri^t coloun^ bi^an 
theii' reign as U’sual, butflr\yas merely the 


of young ladies, both at evening paitie<j and 
at bidl.N. 'I’nrki'ili tin bans and /nyef luibans 
alike prevailed; hut they wt.ie seldom vioin 
m home coi-tume, caps being moie in favi.iir. 
'llie tin bans were of a splendid description, 
olten oi coloural gauze or crape, mixifl wilh 
f(»Kls of gold gauze, and adorned wiih bi auti- 
tul plumage. Oass ha^^ of celourcd saim, 
or transparent crape, either while or e»'h)iir- 
ed, were favourite liead-drcss^es ut tlu* opera, 
and were most elegantly ornunieuted with 
plumage of wliite or colourc-il feathers. The 
small caps woin in aiternoon. costume, and 
I often at the theatres, were of the tuiban-ca]> 
k nd, 'fhey were cf plain while or coloured 
gauze, in double bias, and were oiriaimnted 
With .fiowtr*. Caps for tkjiuue cost nine 
vm: of tin* conit'Uc kind, of flne thread 
laee,truumed with bows of broad ribbon. 

In IRAKIS the. fioipient changes ni liie 
woulher this mouth caused tlio French ladies^ 
to adopt but tew novelties in oi.l-door co.s- 
fuinc. The nevvtst change was a shoitcniiig 
of the is.seful nianiU into a v. hicli 

was ot lighter materials tlmn the w.nter 
rloak.s, JVliisos, trimmed so as to appe.ir 
like //ii/fywc-robcs, were regaidcd as most 
elegant: this trimming was formed by Van- 
dyke point#, compC'Si^ of doubled sdk, so 
that they appeared like embossments on the 
pedisso, and had a rich amf bt'antifui cfitct;* 
the skin fastei;)ied all fill way down the front 
with Rosettes Qf m same material as the 
tlress; a double pe/cr/zM <iape, eurroounfed 
by a narrow trill of lace, and fastened with 
a bow of rjbbon in trout, completing this 
appropriate spring pelisse. F6r visits of 
ceremony, especially to a bride, a white satin 
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: Hav tlix [TA d most fit ^^.aiu ; tlu' pfli'ssf 
traM iifd down each side n« fiont wilh a 
double row of Spanish points ; one simple 
roulaiu concealing the 1-ein next tlu- shoe. 
A pelcrinr cape, with a double rulT of b(‘e, 
surnioiiutiDg a narrow Ft<‘ncli collar, fiiiishi-d 
tins ptlisse. 

A lew crape hats, whoii the weather was 
indd, were seen in cainagvs. They were 
goiier.illY oftror^e-coloiir, wiUi nbbous boih 
on the crown, and beneath the bnni, of Iht. 
S iinc colour j but the inoie favouicd hats 
were i.>f watered silk, eitlier white or colour- 
c<l, and were oruatnenled with hyacinths or 
otiier flowers then in ic.i-on. Valin hats 
were ornamented with gauztM*ihboT«h, with 
rich «'aliii snipe?, and had at theodgvsa veiy 
broad ft/and, Somo of these hlomls were 
vf.iuod at ten louis. IJ.its of Panna-violet; 
weic trimmed with black ornament'', and 
hud a black (dond at* the edge. The silk 
hats which ifad a nanow bhnd at tlw' edge, 
Ikki the crowns almost covered with flowers, 
pait of which hll over the hnra, and on one 
Mfle, as low as the neck. Such was the ex* 
navdgance in liats, that flowers, blutuh and 
jibhuns, were often crovMled logclhor ; ami 
jt was -I common and ,)ust rcniatk, that wlut 
would have made three or four hats fcome 
years ago, wa'i now scarcely suilicieUt for 
the luhricalion of one. It i> said that when 
sio inueh paiHs arc taken to adorn the out- 
side of the head, there is but little care of 
the fn.nsluro wiiliin ; w'C hope thifi is not 
the Case with the French ladies; but, during 
this, and the preceding month, the lu ad- 
dresses were enormously large, high, and 
loaded with crnainciits. The new w'hife 
chip hats evinced more simplicity 5 but they 
wore lintd ami trimmed w'lth bright colours, 
which look from tlie chaste appearance they 
would have had, if they had been all white; 
for, having neither flowers nor feathers, and 
till! crowns being low, we were in hop<*s an 
elegant reform was taking pfavein the Gallic 
lu lid -dress, whkji Avas, this itioinhvfer from 
the beautiful or the becomiog. The new 
tffp&trs wcro of rosc-dolotired, white, or 
birii-of-ParacKsi^ dc' Naples; few of 
them had the trimming of nic/tes, 

though they were ii*ujj|fashiofiable, 

'I' wo broad flounce?, the up^rone head- 
ed, were iho favourite orttamenUi tm the 
borders of silk dresses; the boddice anrl 
sleeves coritiitOed iu the same fashion, aa to 
fftaA'r, uhich Jiad' been observed duiing tlle 


wiiilcr, fhe now tainn -ilk'i wcu’ !*lfcn on 
a Mack cr niul. The iiuiv v Ufon Jif these 
putfiTijs if> curiou; ; nut lung v'.'.n boar a nv’ic 
decided and cluss’cn! It'H'.iiUj than Srtdrb 
tartan — woe to theilanilmt w\>iiid chance 
It ! I'ht' Ficiich «’fkn l>nasi du .; c! 
knowlalgc in cosninie; wc wiih lIjrywoi.M 
^ sfmK Ihis- !i lively tartan patiern on a bfdib 
I grauud, would e\t'Ue md only langhl but 
auger in a !iuc-hojn Sro>* tOscchi^ tav’ouiiic 
labnc so profhucd. Dark-colonoil satin 
dresse#, wiih lloiiuccs of while AAijir/, and 
Fanna-violof, flounced with black lace, weie 
much iQ f'lvnur for evciiuig diCc^s parties, 
Frintid chintzes, of l>iubobFaiadb?c-ycllnw', 
«5priiikIoil over wifii small l)irds, w.w s^cn, 
and fiiVJiicd likely to be. very prevuleat tins 
spring. When an e\Liiiiig ) aily divss was 
of /|fvnr de ><//>/<.*', it had giru'udly long 
x\hitc slf oM'j, ol fuUr ; tho vn/ sapr wa*- « /u 
p^^‘VtirfuU the buifoid drapciy airoas flu* 
bust was of gim/.e, the toiour id the iln'^s.. 

Coloiiml crape minuses, trimiiud with a 
very broad bi.ts tohl, alujo i as h-gh as tJio 
knee, and the Sjiacc iillal up to the waist, 
with ssilin ribbons laid uctosii, formiiid a 
favourite co?tamc for the ball-room, Somo 
of these bias folds wcie brouglit up in a )vnnt 
in front, and wire ornaincnled witli msctl» s 
of satin libhon. 

barge icd roses in tho hair, blue hyacinths 
and pnibs ot gauzi! ribbon, rosc-^Mour, with 
blue satin stripes, were faiouriio ormunenfs 
fof young ladies, Brrrls of pink striped 
gauze Aujre worn by the nioiv luahio* 
beauties: they were urn uncuh’d with ruseUci 
of gauze ri hi H'>n with i^atiii stiipea; on the 
left, the ends of one nf these i(;v«tlcs d. - 
M'cnrlefl as low' us the sa-h. .Small liitud 
caps were wuin at the »A)K".a aixd other ihra- 
tres; and thi‘» was really kind; f-i nuiiy 
had sufleicd loucdi Oisappointineut in not 
being able to m'c au intr uMiug apet t.ado ox 
a ballet, when si ated Udnnd an enorrnoes 
dress h:it, ot a hrret aliiH'^i't too widoto fou c 
Its entrinee through the boX-door. Thi^e 
little caps W€3re very tasteful uikI ljec<Ain!ng ; 
they were made of bea util ul IdorU, and weiu 
ortwrnc'atwj with pr»nir.>ses, nirc!?‘sii''cs, o'r 
vtokfs. Ihrcls \uno ol -aiize, of all colour?. ; 
a ?imple’bow was ofku placid very low ov^t 
one e»r ; and on the other iidft was* a tidi 
puffing of ribbon. Small caps of black 
blond vere much admired: Iho A'end wia 
v^ry broad, and ta-teoed up fiom ifie 
tlronl by Hmall|||||picfbluck ; and Mw^en 
2 I' 0 
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each kit)d of fit^de-cke'Oal^ thus formed, 
were small branches of flowers. These caps 
were placed very much on one side ; and 
that which was elevated had Ihe appearance 
of a small hat. When a lady wore her own 
hair, without a cap, the dinieosions were 
wider than evfer, 1 he splendour of the orna- 
ments did not, however^ consist In gold or 
diamonds; but in the simple beauty^ of the 
real tortoise shell of the comb that upheld 
the hair; flie top of which marked exactly 
the centreof half of the head, and suppoited, 
with admirable taste, the Iwws of hair, and 
rose above the ornaments of gauze or ribbon. 

May — sweetest month of which the poets 
sing, we hailed thy presence? The latter 
end of April was colder than its commence- 
nient, and the lighter description of raiment 
adapted fur the spring was slow in its ap- 
pojirance. The fashions, however, for this 
vernal month were prepared, and on the first 
clay was seen a very chamiiCg walki tsg dress 
oUft'os de Naples^ madeSigh, to answer cvery^ 
purpose of a pelisse: a graceful prlerint^ 
with long ends, confined under the sash, 
and trimmed all' round wi^h a narrow quil- 
ling, hundsomely pinked, alt of Ihe same 
colour and material as the dpess, shielded 
the bust, while a very becoming linnet, of 
moderate dimensiqns and novel shape, 
covered tl^ heed.-^F/de ah engmving of an 
elegarH Walking Dressier May ; page 222. 

Nothing could more evince the a^opjtion 
of the delightful spring costume than the 
evening dress worn by ladies of rank for 
their receiving parties at home* The fine 
India musUn dress of almost. cobweb texture, 
was ornamented with one very bi'Oitd flounce 
of the most exquisite embroidery. The hair, 
boautii'uily divided end^arranged in curls 
and bows, was adorned and interspersed with 
puffings «f coloured gausc, with two long 
lappets depending on ekeh shoffideri^ ^wbich, 
hud they not been ih the l^dhifi^lkahhm 
of two difikent colours, thehead-di^ wqulH 
have been in pei feet good taste: Os. it was, 
it was tinaVee, and had aleganoe; 
Thube varied lappets were teminated e!scl!ii, 
though one was ^yellow and the other^p^k, 
by a white silk or p«arl tassel-^I^W' an 
engraving of an Afternoon Costnm#^^ Ibr 
May; page 222. 

The evening: dresses for fltit tnonth were 
superb, and ta8tefuHy:;flfik^eds< Mexican 
points formed the iwMWfel^iAtW ihe ihoaU 
dtrs, and butwean ivm 


often seen, in full dress, tassels of oriental 
pearh. Black satin, trimmed with white 
( blond of the most costly pattern, formed a 
favourite dmss for the opera, and well set 
off the profusion of diamonds with which 
the fair weater was adorned. Dresses of 
coloured crape over white satin were much 
m favour for the ball-room. They were 
trimmed,' very elegantly, with satin rouleaux 
and' white d/cttff; but the newest mode of 
trimming ball-dresses was with one broad 
bias fold, which reached from the hem next 
the shoe, nearly as high as the knee : this 
was headed by a ruche of Jbhnd or tulle. 
Printed muslins and chintzes prevailed for 
morning dress: Ihe patterns were varied, 
and very beautiful; narrow flounces, of 
which there were several, formed the fa- 
vourite trimming on these, as well as on 
I white muslin dresses. The evening drtsscs 
were of crape, or flf gro$ de Naples ; the 
sleeves very wide, and short ; for half dress, 

I sleeves, en gigott still prevailed, and these 
more capacious than ever. Dinner-party 
drosses were generally of gras de Naples^ 
and were trimmed at the border with double 
\jabots, placed on in bias of the same mate- 
rial as the gown. Tlie body, made only 
partially low; the sleevcB, when short, were 
rather heavily ornamented; but they were 
sometimes relieved by long sleeves of tulle, 

. As is often seen at this season of the year, 
high dresses of gro$ d& Naples were as much . 
in tequest, for out-dOor costume, as pelisses : 
over these, according to the temperature of 
the weather, was thrown either a cachemire 
shawl, or a pelerine of the jfcAu-kind, with 
long ends,' of the same material as the dress. 
The pelisses were of the most bcau- 

tlful^^^coloursi^.and were more neatly 
Ihan^Hnly trimmed. " 

^ Th^Srts ^d bonnets were of ceflomed 
W lined with 

the COhS^'/moet' piedpm in the stripe, 
trimm^^.^th bows bf beautifiilly shaded 
ribbon/iiid a fenr sprigs of mountain heath. 
The Ii^ont were" frightfully large, 

silid moiyt they 

were tit iMlbb ih%' heads of 

ntatronsbf flfty^^and bloom- 

Ihg Ateideftscof they^^eie equally 

pt^r^t; V(fbitw|IHt;^tk)rinets;aiid t^^ 

they were 

M thecoti^ Ibmt nid'^^blonred silk htffs 

and Imnnete ptevaitedAmucb 

kdged -^Uh tfbroad'idduted/tfiid at the brim. 
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Superb jewellery, in oruaitienU of pearls ej 
and diiiinondsy adorned the lieads of our fair tr 
fadiiunables at tlie Opera, and the erening hi 
dress party. Tlie turtoia wom this month ti 
were extremely dtgaat and becoming *• they ^ 
were either ot silk, crape, or gauae; and, ai 
With or without feathers, they formed a very U 
charming head-dress. English faces arc h 
peculiarly favoinable ip this Moorish head- a 
covering, aCaps, placed very backward, b 
were much in favour for half dress: their n 
cauls w'cre of open treiUage-worlc, so that t 
the beauty of a fine head of hair waa^ not v 
obscured. Dress hats were of white and 
coloured crape, trimmed with biond* fiowers, I 
and marabout feathers. Young persons ,s 
wore strings of pearls among their tresses, * 
in full drc&s, and diamo|jji|l were ettually in ^ 
request with married ladir^j but a very ) 
favourite cotffrnre was formed of puffs of i 
different colouied gautc, mingled amongst < 
the bov\s of hair on the summit of the head, < 
The htrei-turbans still prevail^, itud were I 
very wide ; the breadth augmented by fea- 
tliers of the esprit sort, stu^ out, homon- 
tally, on each side. 

In Paius, the out-door costume consisted 
chiefiy of a ptlisse of gros de Naples^ of a 
pale yellowi or some other , spring-like tint- 
These were fastened down the front wUh 
bows of two colours, pne the same as the 
pelisse, the other very dark, maAiog strongly 
The contrast. They were primmed in a very 
novel and el<^nl manner, down each side 
of the front and round the border, in bias 
folds, terininated by a quilling of the same 
two colours as the bows, , A triple pelerine 
cape was trimmed to correspond with both 
colours, , 

Chip hate, ms 4 e rojuiid^bcg^aii to be worn : 
they weie lined and , trimmed with some 
bright colour,, ?wo. whites, of striped 
gause ribbon, . cpntdlf ** 11 ^ ^ oomr 

meals- Coloured bate ado^ with 
the early ffo wets of spring ; and blacfc' w 

white blond was worn at the et^ of all 
morning .bonftets, Tba Wand ^a* 
most expenrive kii^ ;Wbite bounete,^^^^ 
plumesb^ varieg|,ted :featbixa. ^rmed. a no- 
• veliy that app^a^ %s month on the heads 
of sevefid -loi^ 
were, jornamairt ed , with t^ 
cf very striking colmijtei btet-.^a ap^ 
proved bonnet {fotsxthe pnbite nmlk^ of 
white satin, widsA^deCp ouitoin veil of JtehHe 
towd. The laiga capko faonnetei for Urn 


early morning walk, were of coloured silk, 
trimmed wrilli a ntche at ih« edge of the 
brim, oft^ of a different colour* Hats for 
the public piomenades were of gros de 
Mipletp the colour of the bird-of-Pwailisc ; 
and this bcautifnl shade of yellow remained 
longer in fashion, both in France end Eng- 
land, than any other- Ibese hats were large, 
and tbelr dimensions were increased by a 
btoad white blond. The crowns were orna- 
mented with bowa of ribbon, ibe colour of 
thebat, 4 fpitd,full*bloom coses, and coloured 
wheat. 

Gowns for hslf-dwss were of gn* d» 
Skpiet, with two deep flonnees, set <m et 
.separate distances, and in fhtl flutiugs, wtih 
a head formed by means of a narrow- nu- 
■ The evenin, dreaies were of coloured 
lefaniine, or crapcv flounced in the ratne 
manner, but with the flounces nearer to each 
other 5 the waist made plain, and often in* 
circled by aaidml^bclt, with a small rosilte 
behind. Long deem of fuWr, with a seal- 
loped tpauMle, the same as the gown, trim- 
med round with narrow white Hand, com- 
pleted the costume. Muslins, worked in 
rich embroidery, began to prevail this month, 
especially at the annual procession to long- 
champs. The fulness of the skirts was eithw 
thrown much in front, or else was of a simi- 
lar fulness all round the wais^ an awk- 
ward and ungraceful fcshion. Sleeves, still 
fn eigel. Striped dresses were trimmed with 
! bias folds ; and dresses of coloured muslin, 
figured over with sm^l hettqueU, or various 
I kinds of liltle.birds, were much in rcquesl. 

! Btrtt.turbaM, of ploli «>*P® ** ****"» 

1 with beautiful plumage of deatheia, of the 
samecolour, excited much admiration. Small 
. caps, ofi/mtd. in profuse trirUmiUg, with 
j tdnk ganse ribbon, with Etraiean figures, 
i arid full-blown Provence roses, evinced grent 
. ta8tekan4i3Wtlyclsimedthouniver8al favour 
1 they obiainUdj . For ftiU dress the hair con- 
r tinned to be dressed frii^itlly high on the 
il summit of the head} towering height 
e appearing in 

h wsit’iho feee.in mwterous curls, short at the. 

el»|.gnd spread out like a fan on each side. 
Is Fuli^iown Mses were often iifteispersed 
Is ajnong:, tbo .tressw so unbecomingly, dis- 


..>ihe*fieKt-Aa/-f« 4 ae was abccoming head- 
^mfhr the evening party, nwertbekss U 
«M very eidrd .The ftoni, which was re- 
markably (knflk 
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rU ft on one side^ over whieh side fell tlie 
encirt of a bt^anUful white plume* that was 
fixed on the summit^ while over the oppo- 
site bide a long feather entwined itself grace- 
lolly half-round the throat, 

I'he month of JoM': brings with it the 
terrmnaf’on of our Supplementary remarks; 
ill which it will be found, that from au iu- 
creape of our authentic intelligence, we have 
been enabled to add several novelties to the 
records given each mouth,* June was marked 
by an morease of taste! and elegance in fe- 
male attire : the metropolis was filled with 
all the members composing the world of 
rank and beauty. The morning exhibitions 
were thronged, and tlie public .walks di%> 
played the cheering and elegant summer 
oobtume. A taffidy dresg, of that lovely 
hue, pistachio-green, made partially high, 
formed a charming parum for the carriage, 
or the morning lounge : it was finished at 
ihe border with ornamii^ of foliage, the 
heaves dividetl in the middle, and pointing 
upwards and downwards ; each leaf was edged 
round with a narrow rmteau; the points of 
the upper leaves were finished by a rosette 
of ribbon, the colour of ihe dress. The body 
was plain, excepting that the bust was orna- 
mented, down each side, with rJg-zag dia- 
monds, in rich silk rordwi ; the bottom of 
the waist finished round by Spanish points. 
The sleeves in ihe gigoi shape, but of a 
very moderate fulness, terminated by antique 
points at the wrists, and confined by broad 
gold bracelets, fastened with a camco. A 
collar h la chevalUre, of fine lace, falling 
from the throat, and fastened in front with 
a red cornelian, set in wrought gold. Over 
a small cap of lace, a Leghorn hah lined 
with pink, and trimmed with bows of broad 
ribbon, of straw-colour and pistachio-grccn. 
Very long strings of the same ribbon floated' 
over life shoulders. — Yide an engraving of a 
Summer Promenade Dress, fbr June, 1827; 
page 264. 

Our second engraving for this month 
ropH'senU a most elegant evening pafart. 
The drtss is of /«//e, or gauze, over wlitte 
satin, and is beautifully embellished at the 
bfirder - With antiqiie Orecian ornaments, 
surmotiuled by clegsttf values, of tegular 
scrolls of crape, bound '^nnd with satin. 
Of the laffer article is the' cersttge, fitting 
close to the shape, with a douWe IhtHng 
im kcr of broad separated % satin’ 

rvf< The sleeves s^U and full, with- 


out any ornament. A sash of rich while 
ribbon is worn with this dress, with three 
ends depending in front, leaving a space 
between them and the trimming on the 
border; each of Ihe ends terminated by a 
bow of ribbon, A diadem 6erfii-tnqu€ con- 
stitutes the head dress. It is of pink spotted 
gauze ; the dtadem part, which is much ele- 
vated, is relieved in some degree by a regal 
bandeau Si la Cleupafra^ of pm]<figaliii, placid 
in front of the hair, near the forehead. A 
delicate pink plume resembling the bird-ol- 
. Paradise, falls over on the leftside. Beneath 
the pearl necklace, which is fastened in front 
with a cameo set in gold, is tied a pink 
harlgc santoir^ drawn through a ring with 
an antique head.— See an engraving of an 
Evening Costuidfcfor June, 1827 ; page 2fi4. 

The morning dresses, and those for homo 
costume, were chiefly of chintz, fine in le.x- 
tnre, beautiful as to pattern, and of 
price; often much above what must ever 
appear superior, a die.s.s of silk. The fa- 
vourite chintz was generally of a bini-of- 
Paradise yellow, with the most delicate and 
beautifully varied, but by no means gamhf 
pattern, m colmnes. The boddice of these 
dresses are usually d lit Cirenmennv^ the 
sleeves engipof, and the border of the skirt 
finishetl by one broad bias flounce. A dress, 
rather more novel than the above, however, 
recently appeared for in door costume : it 
is of fine coloured cambric, of some relircA 
though not dark colour, and is trimmed 
with a very broad variegated border of 
sbaw'l-work; the same kind ot bunlcring 
forms the maneb^rons, and finishes the 
sleeves next the wrists. But matronly ladies 
continued to ^wear silk, drest^es in almost 
every style of dostume. While mualins 
began tins month' to be very prevalent, and 
daily increased in favour. Coloured gauze 
and crape were wbim in evening parties, and 
for the few balls that still 'prevailed, 'I’lie 
rdral ball which succectVd was generally 
marked, as usual, by white dresses. The 
style of trimtfiing did not vary m'nclf, either 
;ih this or the preceding month. For even- 
ing purwr#, Bouhees of festang^ 

broad bias folds, and rn^ts mixed with^ 

chief or- 

nameuta on tB^ bbfdeti'pirdr^s. 

'Mustih peleri&eS,‘ ^ith long'- finely 
[■embrijideried'<m l&dia musM, were mhch 
worn in out-door costume, over a high dress 
of luftety, ot dc Kapha^ For the 
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nsciniw;; walk, hi^h cJrntz dresses of very 
chartiiMij:; patlerns with Ihi; ruldition of oiiej 
ot the al)o\ enieiiiiont J peltnues, wvtr often .! 
adopttd when the w't'aihei was warm and 1 
hne. S('me very vouufj pcisous were setn ! 
ill irui^Im jjtli!i<es, liiied with coloured sarce-»| 
n<.t, but this tiroes, wore adapted for Ihej' 
cairiugo tlian the promciiade, did not pro-! 
wise to be ^ prevalviit as such an appro- j 
priate summer covering might be w ished, j 
Muslin raA't'cott spenetTs, w’ith long slwvesj 
of the same, over coloured skirts of gfos (h [ 
were much more general. Scarfs * 
wuo levived this month, and seemed likely 
to be in tavour all the summer*, ever more 
givictful lliaii a dowJy-loolung shawl, we 
hailed fheir return vidth plca^Ul•e ; tlH\v do 
not ooneL'al .i ^ood figiin? ; and native taste 
is disco\eied to udvaiiUge in tlte elcgauco 
oi their diapery. Whatever wore tht? mate- 
rials of the now •'eurfs, whether India silk, | 
/jur/i^e, or tUmieso crape, the ends weiel 
tiivshed lu the most tuperh manner, and! 
with tfu: most bnliiatit colours. Silk pelisses 
wcie still worn, but chiefly by the more 
mature hciudies, especirdly ut the morning 
cxluliiitonN, kc. ' 

The bonnets, though still large, were much ! 
improved in shape , smartly rounded ofl' al! 
flu* tars, they did not totally conceal the| 
Will-formed chock, nor did they almost! 
touch the shoulders of the short-neckrd ' 
female. Few were tlie faces, when they 
were modestly lied down, that did not look 
well in Ihun. Tlieir tixtuio was of tiic 
white cotton, in imitation of chi;? chip 
itself; line Leghorn, or Dm.stablc: sumo 
wcic of FiLiich whitO’/5Fii»4f «/r* but 

the fa>liinri of the silk linnnctj, is seldom 
decided till the rommenocment of July, for 
wliioh mtelligmoc wc refer our fair raiders 
to the nuurucuceraent of the succeeding 
volume. TJie ribbons used in the tiiiri- 
iiiiiig of the chip, htraw', and ^Legliofu bou* 
nets were profile., very' broad, and of va- 
iicua roloui^; some ladies placed . among 
the bows a few sprigs of snxalj flowen?, bul 
they were considered more geotOfb . espe« 
fiially for the pr^ made, -wilhottlt flowers, 
1'he few silk bonnets appeared tbia 
month in carnages^ had two sUings floating 
loose, each of a diflbrent colour from , the 
other; the bonne^ flisteoed imdef the 
chin by a' quilling of, 

Small cap^ of hk>nd yet pr^vmlcd in home 
dress. Some had colour^ cauls of silk: 


these were of the int'fu ife kuai ; aud a A*i«- 
of (ibboU. ot tin: iuuu' <'\>lours ami 
pattcin as the cr.ul, cro:-s< d the hair, just 
above ♦he fou brad, and toiminatvd on vat h 
side by a sm.dl rosvtto. Iamir wlntu fea- 
thers prevailed on ihe dre«s haij ut the i>p. la : 
they pl:i)vd pncvfuUy over the crown uud 
brim in various directions White dres-s hal'i, 
rather sm-dl, were nmeh admiriHl, They 
were of sarcenet, plsv:c*d very bimkwani, 
ami under the brim was a fluting of bhtuL 
A fine plume of murabmttn was placed on 
the crown, and owr the shouUh r^ depended 
lappets of broad v» hife hlomi. Youui: ladii s 
often wore small sprigs of flowi is among 
tfie bo«s of their hair. Wo are always 
Forry to see our women so servilely copying 
French tli%>hion<:. f» many points, we are 
willmg to yield homage to our neighbours^ 
hut vve hope our charming count rywonion, 
so naturally dif ipifle d in themselves, will 
not nthc ihnr hWf& so high^ in copying 
the present preposterous mode in whicii the 
French ladies arrange iheir tresses. 

Til PaiUvS, the inudin cn/icamc-spenccr, 
over coloured chesses, was as much in favour 
as with us; only that, iimong the Gallu; 
Av//w’, »l w'as niicly seen with long sleeves. 
The slecwcs were the same as the dress; and 
the canetau was made in Us original 5 l\Ie, 
xvithout i>lee'cs. Over the shoulders wcie, 
however, c.vtendod prodigious wings, k fa 
which gave an imrucuse bicadth 
to the ciiLSt. The ra»crou« were also made 
only half high, and were ti immed round the 
turLr part with a row of detp sIk rp points, 
which, a'' they hung over the bark, burned 
a aortof p^Jenine: these points weietrimiiud 
ruimd with fine Mechlin lace. Vichu-pfh'^ 
rfiifs were made with fallmg collars, and a 
: frill forming a ruff round the throat, Indian 
muslin Fcaifs, very iKjautifully embroidered 
in coloured worsted, wero also worn; the 
ground sprinkled over with small crescents, 
and the ends worked in a pattern of 
palm leaves, finely .sliaded. 

The white chip hats often had ribbons 
placed under the brims, which were ternii- 
nafed b/two rosettes; from the left hide 
depended strings, which floated as low aa 
the shoulder. 1 he crowns wm* surrounded 
by a wreath of narcissus, sprigs of lilac, and 
vfpiftts 5 the flowers, however, varied, tbuugh 
the chip hats were all ornamented in the 
same style. On the generality of hats were 
placed rows of pufled ribljon, one stago 
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parties j trimmed with flounces, and wreaths 
of the acacia, formed of rose-coloured silk 
All evening dresses of grot de Naples had 
very short sleeves, but it was customary to 
wear long sleeves over them, of white tulle* 
Muslin gowns, trimmed in various colours, 
were seen on many ladies, and tartans, of 
talfety, were still in favour. 

The newest head-dress was^that of the 
of tartan silk, ornamented with stripes of hair arranged in the most fashionable man- 
straw or chip, evinced much good taste : they ner, on which were placed three, and some- 
were fastened under the chin with a quilling times five aigretteg* These ornaments form- 
of white blond: the atriugs, of ribbon, were ed a balf-coronet on the summit of the head, 
remarkably broad, and floated over the Half of these was of cherry- colour, 

slioulcJers. ^ the other half bird-of-Paradise. One of the 

Flounces, still the most favoured, and cer-* extremities of the coronet was fastened under 
tainly the handsomest trimming, were very a bandeau of braided ribbons, placed across 
broad, and when of silk, were pinked at the the forehead ; at the other end was a bow of 
edges. They were often in the form of the t\^t^,cOlours in broad satin ribbon ; four 
cockle-shells: others were set on full, en dents ends of which depended over the shoulders 
de loups, and bordered wij)> narrow blmd. and bust. At full dress parties, ladies wore 
Cioloured muslin dresses Av^re trimmed with Jong feathers. 

one broad bias fold at the border, headed by Dress hats, of white crape, were much in 
narrow lace. Dresses, of coloured mualin, favour: they were ornamented with white 
wi h a pattern of chain-work, black, on bird- satin, and a beautiful plume of mnraUuts. 
of-I>aradise-yellow, had a beautiful efi*ect. Head-dresses, solely of hair, without any 
The flounces of these dresses were in bias, other ornament, were often worn by young 
and were trimmed with a triple row of black persons. The curls on the temples were very 
festoons. Dresses, of chintz, of the old- large. Thecomb, of tortoise-shell, very hir^h, 
fashioned large In^an patterns, in five or six sustained two large curls, which formed llie 
diflerenl colours, were much worn, and are Apollo’s knot. Wreaths of roses, when 
bkely to continue so. They are truly be- placed on the hair, were in bins, with the 
coming to all. The grandmothers of nhe back of the head ornamented with bows of 
present race recollwt the beautiful, real ribbon. A cap has been introduced, of blue 
chintzes worn in their young days, and hail ga%e*lUse^ with two large wings ; between 
their revival with pleasure. With coloured the crown and the wings this curious cap is 
muslin dresses, is seen beneath tlie corsnfje surrounded by a wreath of flowers. 

a chemUetie tucker of fine lawn, in smalt 

plaits, and edged with lace. This belongs Now having submitted a rapid but accu. 
to an under-body, to which are attached rate sketch of the English and French 
long sleeves, finished at the wrist by an em- fashions for the kst six months, we respect- 
broidered wristband. The evening dresses, fully make our half-yewly courtesy. Happy 
consid^ this month the most elegant, inthefulfilmentoftheduty wehave under- 
were, indeed, superb: they were pf white taken, to amyse as well as instruct, our in- 
watered frog de Napieh embroidered in dif- didgent readers, we trust, have found u$ not 
ferent colours : they me worked so as to remiss jb proving what we have long held as 
admit <^floim^ wWch are cut in tboform our opinion, that ikshion, so far froim being 
of scallop shells. On every shell is a a trifling subject, Is one of high importance : 

flowers, worked so as be equal it marks the progressive "imptov^enl ia> 
to the finest painting. Simflar on national i^nement; and draw^orfh the 

a larger scale, are ernbroidmd on the skirt, pPwm of iiiwtion, while it promotes and 
above the first flounce^ Dresses of light- : eiM»miagm the 
coloured poplins were preyaleiit at eraiog i 


above another; and broad ribbons of two 
differt nt. colours, sewn together, and called 
twin ribbons, w'cre much in request. Rose- 
coloured ears of wheat, and green fern, were 
very favourite ornaments on Leghorn bon- 
nets. A nb^iigie bonnet, of crbpe^lmep was 
much admired ; on the crown was a Jic/iu, 
wliich half discovered a bouquet of flowers, 
placed in front of the bonnet. Bonnets also 
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